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Success 

BY  G.  D.  SANDERS,  'l8 


/  see  far  away  in  the  future 

A  mountain  called  Success; 
It  is  reached  by  the  rugged  highways 

Of  Work,  and  Toil  and  Stress. 

And  the  one  who  would  climb  the  mountain 

Hasn't  time  to  stop  and  play, 
But  must  work  and  toil  the  harder 

With  each  succeeding  day. 

For  if  once  one  stops  and  lingers 
To  see  if  the  world  moves  right, 

His  feet  may  stray  off  the  highway 
To  the  Valley  of  Ruin  and  Blight. 

For  the  one  who  climbs  the  mountain 
Must  keep  his  pace  in  the  press. 

And  ever  look  up  to  the  summit, 
And  at  last  he  will  reach  Success. 
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The  Strike 

A  group  of  uniformed  men,  conductors  and  motormen, 
lounged  in  front  of  the  general  offices  of  the  Milbrook  Trac- 
tion Company.  It  was  near  the  middle  of  December,  and  a 
ten  per  cent,  cut  in  wages  had  just  been  announced.  In  con- 
sequence there  was  great  dissatisfaction  among  the  men,  and 
they  talked  of  but  one  subject— a  strike.  They  looked  ugly, 
and  many  were  the  threatening  glances  directed  toward  a  plain 
door,  on  which  was  lettered: 

Office  of  the  Superintendent.  Private. 

Presently  the  door  opened,  and  the  Superintendent  ap- 
peared. He  was  a  tall,  spare  man  in  the  prime  of  life.  As 
he  paused  on  the  threshold,  a  silence  fell  upon  the  assembly. 

^  The  Superintendent  wasted  few  words  in  formalities.  He 
briefly  stated  his  case;  patronage  had  fallen  off;  there  had 
been  many  expenses,  such  as  new  rolling  stock,  rails  and  ties ; 
and  the  company  felt  itself  compelled  to  inaugurate  a  cam- 
paign of  retrenchment.  But,  if  the  men  were  determined  to 
strike,  their  places  would  be  filled  to  the  last  man,  and  the 
company  would  fight  to  the  last  ditch. 

At  this  there  was  some  jeering,  but  presently  the  men 
broke  up  and  drifted  on  in  twos  and  threes  toward  the  labor 
union  headquarters.    Before  the  Superintendent  had  time  to 
go  he  was  confronted  by  a  little  grizzled  conductor  of  perhaps 
^  sixty  years  of  age. 

''Well,  Jenkins,  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?" 

'T  want  to  know  what  them  as  stays  by  the  company  is 
gom'  to  get?" 

''Why,  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

"Well,  you  see,  sir,  IVe  been  with  the  road  for  the  last 
twenty  years,  and  I'd  rather  stay,  even  with  less  wages  than 
lose  my  job.    My  wife's  sick,  too;  so  I  can't  take  chances." 

"See  here,  my  man,"  said  the  Superintendent.  "You  stick 
by  the  company  and  the  company  will  amply  repay  you  You 
heard  what  I  said  before.    Well,  that  goes;  the  man  that 
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leaves  this  company's  employment  now  leaves  it  orever. 
Think  this  over,  and  report  for  duty  tomorrow  as  usual. 

The  man  returned  to  his  shabby  little  house,  where  he 
talked  it  over  with  his  wife,  a  shabby,  bent  over-worked 
creature,  with  a  tired  look  and  a  hacking  cough,  which  every 
little  while  convulsed  her  feeble  frame. 

The  next  morning  he  reported  for  duty  at  the  car  barns. 
He  was  met  by  a  delegate  of  the  union. 

"Come  over  here,  man,"  he  called.  "You'll  not  be  after 
working  today?  All  the  Union  boys  have  struck,  and  were 
going  to  make  the  company  come  to  terms,.  Do  they  thmk  we 
are  slaves,  to  stand  for  these  starvation  wages? 

"But  I  can't  strike-my  wife's  sick,  and  I  need  the  money." 
"You  come  along  with  me  to  headquarters,  and  the  leader 
will  take  care  of  your  case  all  right." 

But  the  memory  of  the  Superintendent's  words  was  strong, 
and  he  passed  on,  not  heeding  the  threats  and  protests  of  the 
delegates.   As  he  was  passing  through  the  office  to  record  his 
time,  the  Superintendent  recognized  him  and  smiled.^^ 
"So  you  have  decided  to  stay  and  keep  your  job?" 
"Yes  sir  " 

"Weil,  mark  my  words,  Jenkins,  the  company  appreciates 
this  sort  of  thing.  You'll  not  regret  it."  ■ 

Jenkins  passed  on  and  took  out  his  car.  When  the  strikers 
saw  him,  they  hooted  and  jeered,  calling  him  "scab"  and  various 
other  disagreeable  epithets.  But  he  paid  no  heed  to  them,  and, 
beyond  ugly  looks  and  muttered  threats,  the  day  passed  quietly 

^"*^However,  this  was  not  to  continue  long.  The  next  day  a 
crew  of  strike-breakers  came  into  town,  and  the  strikers,  mad- 
dened by  the  knowledge  that  the  company  was  going  to  replace 
them,  resorted  to  violence.  There  were  many  fights,  and  riot- 
ing was  prevalent.  Jenkins  escaped  most  of  this,  but  on  Sat- 
urday night  a  well-aimed  stone  struck  him  on  the  head  and 
inflicted  an  ugly  cut. 

■  In  the  next  few  days  the  strikers  and  the  company  entered 
into  negotiations.    Monday  morning  came,  and  Jenkins  was 
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preparing  for  the  day's  work  when  a  hand  was  laid  on  his 
shoulder. 

"The  boss  wants  to  see  you,  Jenkins." 

He  turned  and  silently  made  his  way  to  the  office.  As  he 
entered,  the  Superintendent  glanced  up  and  motioned  him  to  a 
seat. 

''Well,  Jenkins,  I  am  afraid  I  have  bad  news  for  you.  At 
the  conference  with  the  men  one  of  the  terms  agreed  upon 
was  that  only  Union  men  were  to  be  employed.  We  had  to 
make  this  concession,  and  so,  you  no  longer  being  a  member 
of  the  Union,  I  am  obliged  to  dismiss  you.  I  am  very  sorry, 
but  the  company  could  not  make  any  exception  for  one  man. 
Therefore,  I  have  been  instructed  to  hand  you  this  check  for 
fifty  dollars  in  view  of  your  faithful  services." 

The  man  took  the  check  proffered  him  and  turned  away. 
Suddenly  a  wave  of  wrath  surged  over  him,  and  he  whirled 
around,  throwing  the  check  at  the  Superintendent's  feet. 

''You  can  keep  your  dirty  money !"  he  said. 

Slowly  out  of  the  door  he  went  and  blindly  walked  towards 
home.  When  at  length  he  arrived  there  he  paused,  seemingly 
loath  to  break  the  news  to  his  wife.  Finally  his  indecision  was 
overcome,  and  he  quietly  slipped  inside. 

"Why,  John,  what's  the  matter?  You  should  have  been 
at  work  an  hour  by  now  !" 

"I  know  it,  Mary,  but  I'm  fired !" 

"Fired!  fired,"  she  echoed,  unbelievingly.  ''Why,  that 
can't  be !  After  the  way  you  stayed  at  work,  too !  What  shall 
we  do?" 

"God  knows !"  he  answered  brokenly.  "Think  of  the  rich 
stockholders  of  the  company  lolling  in  easy  chairs  while  I 
slaved  away  day  after  day  that  their  dividends  might  grow 
larger !  Now  Fm  turned  out  of  the  Union  for  being  loyal  to 
them,  and  they  haven't  the  courage  to  stand  up  and  keep  me ! 
I  tell  you,  Mary,  when  I  think  of  the  way  they  live  while  we 
starve  it  makes  me  feel  ugly !" 

"Now,  John,"  pleaded  the  old  woman,  "we  won't  have  any 
crime  to  stain  our  life.  We've  lived  together  all  these  years, 
and  somehow  we've  managed.    Besides,  it's  almost  Christmas, 
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and  surely  at  this  time,  when  everybody  is  happy,  we  won't 
suffer.  But  there,  I  know  you  too  well,  John;  there's  nought 
but  good  in  your  heart.   Come,  let's  have  some  dinner." 

And  so  the  day  passed.  Mary,  noble  soul  that  she  was, 
moved  about  the  house,  more  than  once  during  her  domestic 
rounds  furtively  wiping  away  a  tear. 

The  next  day  was  the  twenty-fourth  of  December.  At  an 
early  hour  John  started  out.  He  had  not  gone  far  when  he 
saw  a  pony  cart  approaching.  In  it  he  recognized  little  Anita 
Jones,  whose  father  was  president  of  the  traction  company. 
The  sight  of  the  smart  equipage  sent  the  hot  blood  to  his  tem- 
ples, and  he  cursed  to  himself. 

Just  then  his  attention  was  drawn  to  a  steam  roller  that 
was  being  used  in  some  repair  work  in  a  cross  street.  The 
pony  noticed  it,  too,  and,  with  a  snort  of  terror,  bolted.  In  an 
instant  all  John's  hatred  vanished.  An  innocent  child  was  in 
danger !  With  unnaturally  quick  movements  for  one  so  old  he 
leaped  toward  the  on-coming  pony,  and  with  a  jerk  bowled 
-him  over.  Then  he  seized  the  little  girl  and  dragged  her  out 
of  the  vehicle. 

By  this  time  the  pony  had  regained  its  feet,  and,  without 
more  ado,  was  off.  It  was  then  that  little  Anita  woke  up  to 
the  fact  that  she  was  stranded.  Silently  she, put  both  arms 
around  her  rescuer's  neck  and  wept.  When  the  storm  had 
partially  subsided,  John  started  for  the  better  part  of  town.  On 
the  way  his  acquaintance  with  Anita  progressed  famously,  and 
by  the  time  they  reached  the  Jones  mansion  she  was  chatting 
glibly.  All  this  horrified  the  butler  who  admitted  them. 
When  this  individual  had  been  dispatched  in  search  of  Mr. 
Jones,  Anita  placed  her  tiny  hand  in  John's,  and  it  was  thus 
that  Mr.  Jones  found  them. 

Christmas  is  long  past,  and  nature  has  begun  her  annual 
house-cleaning  in  anticipation  of  the  advent  of  summer.  John 
tio  longer  collects  fares.  He  and  Mary  are  lodge-keepers  at 
Mr.  Jones'  country  residence,  and  he  is  intent  upon  raising  a 
goodly  sized  crop  of  garden  vegetables.   They  both  look  better 
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than  they  did  when  they  Hved  in  the  city,  and  they  have  settled 
down  to  Hve  out  their  "three  score  and  ten"  years  in  an  hon- 
est, industrious  manner.  J-      Earle,  i6. 


-o- 


To  a  Little  Girl 

She  has  the  sweetest  face  I've  ever  seen, 

The  dearest  hair,  the  brightest  beaming  eyes. 

The  safest  smile,  so  dreamy,  so  serene, 

Nor  is  she  flippant,  vain,  but  calm  and  wise. 

As  I  behold  her  my  cold  heart  grows  warm, 

And  I  forget  the  world's  wild  memory 
Of  circumstance  and  fate,  ah,  with  her  charm 

I  can  but  think  of  what  there  is  to  be. 

She  is  to  me  dear  hope  personified. 

She  is  to  me  the  sweet  lyric  of  life. 
And  without  her  I  deem  my  noblest  pride 

Would  now  be  cold  within  this  zvorld's  mad  strife. 

She  at  her  best,  I  deem,  were  fitted  well 
To  dwell  above  zmth  angels,  honored  there; 

She  at  her  zvorst,  in  times  of  human  spell, 
For  earth  e'en  then  too  gentle,  kind,  too  fair. 

Indeed,  my  life  has  been  a  nobler  quest 
Since  Fve  knoum  her;  ambition  lay  so  cold 

My  dreams  were  drowsy,  now  I  deem  it  best 
I  live  within  a  mine  of  purest  gold. 

She  is  my  light,  where'er  I  chance  to  be 

It  matters  not,  she  is  the  little  star 
Which  leads  me  onward  and  casts  over  me 

A  perfect  beam  of  hope,  though  near,  though  far. 

R.  L. 
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II 


The  Causes  ot  the  French  Revolution 

The  impression  that  is  left  upon  the  mind  of  the  average 
casual  reader  when  he  has  finished  the  history  of  the  French 
Revolution,  with  its  awful  atrocities  committed  in  the  name 
of  liberty,  is  perhaps  one  more  of  horror  and  regret  than  any 
other  emotion.  If  he  has  not  weighed  the  causes  carefully,  he 
has  possibly  failed  to  see  that,  in  spite  of  the  crimes  and  in- 
trigues and  massacres,  the  people  of  France  were,  on  the 
whole,  fighting  for  their  natural  rights  as  truly  as  were  our 
forefathers  in  the  war  for  American  independence.  Whatever 
their  methods,  their  principles  were  good  and  their  contention 
just.  It  has  been  said  of  this  revolution  that  "it  was  simply 
a  revolt,  an  insurrection,  of  the  emancipated  mind  of  France 
against  the  tyranny  of  her  social,  civil  and  religious  institu- 
tions—a  rebellion  of  man  against  his  master— a  struggle  of  the 
human  spirit  to  break  an  intolerable  thralldom  which  had  been 
imposed  upon  it  by  the  past."  France  had  outgrown  her  exist- 
ing governmental,  social  and  ecclesiastical  systems.  A  revolu- 
tion, either  peaceful  or,  as  it  was,  bloody,  was  a  necessity. 

Society  in  France  in  the  eighteenth  century  was  divided 
into  three  main  classes.  These  were  the  nobles,  the  priests, 
and  the  common  people  or  the  third  estate.  This  last  class 
was  subdivided  into  the  "bourgeois"  or  middle  class  and  the 
peasants.  This  state  of  society  was  the  outgrowth  of  the  old 
feudal  system,  which  was  now  obsolete.  There  was  a  time 
when  the  feudal  system  was  perhaps  the  best  that  could  be 
devised  for  a  country  which  had  no  strong  central  government. 
The  noble  gave  protection  to  the  peasant  in  times  of  danger, 
and  the  peasant,  in  return,  gave  his  allegiance  to  the  noble. 
Each  was  an  aid  to  the  other. 

But  now,  though  the  power  had  come  into  the  hands  of  the 
king  and  his  strong  centralized  government,  the  descendants 
of  the  old  nobles  still  clung  tenaciously  to  their  former  priv- 
ileges. Since  the  services  of  the  nobles  were  no  longer  needed 
by  the  peasants,  these  peasants  came  to  detest  the  exac- 
tions of  the  nobles,  and  rightly  so.  These  exactions  were  in 
most  cases  very  tyrannical  and  unreasonable.    For  instance, 
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some  of  the  greater  lords  levied  taxes  on  the  property  in  their 
provinces,  and  collected  them  at  their  pleasure  and  spent  the 
money  thus  acquired  in  their  own  selfish  interests.  They  still 
held  certain  judicial  rights  over  the  residents  on  their  estates. 
Some  had  their  private  prisons,  and  some  even  a  scaffold  and 
executioner.  They  held  the  right  to  collect  tolls  on  roads  and 
at  bridges.  If  a  canal  or  navigable  stream  passed  through 
their  estates,  every  vessel  ascending  or  descending  had  to  pay 
them  tolls.  For  a  certain  number  of  days  every  year  the 
peasants  were  required  to  leave  their  own  work  to  plant  and 
cultivate  the  lord's  crop.  The  requirements  of  the  nobles  were 
especially  exasperating  since  they  seldom  lived  on  their  es- 
tates, and  hence  were  unknown  to  and  out  of  sympathy  with 
their  tenants.  Besides  the  actual  requirements  placed  upon 
the  peasants  by  the  nobles,  law  and  custom  accorded  them 
many  privileges  which  were  perhaps  even  harder  to  bear.  Only 
nobles  could  hold  the  more  important  offices  of  state.  Some 
of  them  had  reserved  seats  in  church  and  the  right  of  sepulture 
in  the  choir.  They  were  exempt  from  the  "corvee"  or  service 
on  the  public  roads.  They  paid  by  no  means  a  proportionate 
part  of  the  heavy  taxes.  Perhaps  one  of  the  most  odious  to 
the  common  people  of  the  privileges  of  the  nobles  was  the 
monopoly  of  hunting  and  fishing.  Only  nobles  were  allowed 
this  privilege,  and  woe  to  the  peasant  who  dared  to  encroach 
upon  it.  The  game  was  so  carefully  protected  that  it  almost 
destroyed  the  crops  in  some  sections.  In  one  reserve  near 
Paris  it  is  said  that  the  peasants  were  obliged  to  form  watching 
groups  for  six  months  of  the  year  to  prevent  the  game  from 
destroying  the  crops.  Yet,  in  spite  of  all  this,  if  a  peasant 
dared  to  kill  any  game,  he  was  tried  and  punished  without 
mercy.  He  was  even  forbidden  to  cut  his  grass  at  a  certain 
season  of  the  year,  because  the  partridges  were  nesting  at 
that  time,  and,  of  course,  partridges  were  of  more  importance 
than  peasants.  Neither  could  he  fence  his  plot  of  ground,  for 
that  interfered  with  the  lord's  chase.  Nobody  but  a  noble 
could  own  pigeons.  The  great  number  of  these  played  havoc 
with  the  peasants'  crops.  So  hateful  was  this  privilege  that 
during  the  riots  of  the  Revolution  the  pigeon  houses  were 
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made  objects  for  destruction  by  the  infuriated  mobs.  These 
and  many  other  privileges  equally  as  unjust  made  the  nobles 
objects  of  hatred  to  the  common  people,  and  were  as  fuel  to 
the  fire  in  the  hour  of  the  people's  power. 

But  the  blue-bloods  were  not  the  only  privileged  class. 
There  were  the  clergy.    The  Church  owned  one-fifth  of  the 
soil  of  France.   On  its  estates  were  most  of  the  fine  buildings, 
cathedrals,  monasteries,  and  convents,  and  in  its  possession 
was  a  large  part  of  the  silver  and  gold,  fine  furniture,  works  of 
art,  ancient  relics,  etc.    All  this  property  was  practically  ex- 
empt from  taxation.    Its  value  has  been  estimated  at  four  bil- 
lion francs,  and  the  yearly  income  to  the  priests  from  it  at 
80,000,000  to  100,000,000  francs.    Besides  all  this  wealth,  the 
people  were  required  to  give  tithes  to  the  priests.  This 
amounted  to  nearly  125,000,000  francs  a  year.    Since  that 
time  the  relative  value  of  money  has  decreased  by  half.  There- 
fore, this  colossal  sum  must  be  doubled  to  give  an  idea  of  its 
present  value.    Some  of  the  great  abbots  lived  like  princes, 
and,  indeed,  some  of  them  were  great  nobles,  for  many  of 
the  highest  positions  of  Church  were  filled  by  appointment 
of  the  king  without  regard  to  spiritual  fitness.    The  clergy 
were  also  exempt  from  the  "corvee,"  and  they,  too,  held  many 
judicial  rights.    The  greater  ecclesiastics  were  much  hated  by 
the  humbler  body  of  the  parish  priests,  even  as  the  nobles  were 
by  the  peasants.    The  great  heads  of  the  Church  lived  in  ex- 
travagant luxury,  while  some  of  the  poorer  priests  could 
barely  avoid  actual  want.    Those  whose  judgment  was  hot 
biased  could  not  fail  to  see  the  wrongs  of  such  a  system,  and 
hence,  when  the  Revolution  came,  many  of  the  priests  took  the 
side  of  the  common  people. 

Even  the  middle  class  enjoyed  many  privileges  and  exemp- 
tions from  burdens  which  fell  with  crushing  weight  upon  the 
poor  peasants.  Some  were  exempt  because  they  were  em- 
ployed by  the  government ;  others  because  they  were  members 
of  powerful  corporations;  and  yet  others  formed  castes  of 
their  own  in  the  towns  and  cities  and  thereby  escaped  some 
of  the  burdens  of  state  and  society.  The  "bourgeois"  drew 
a  distinct  line  between  themselves  and  the  peasants  beneath 


14 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


them.  They  formed  guilds  and  monopoHzed  trades.  Every- 
where caste  and  privilege  made  life  hard  for  those  so  unfor- 
tunate as  to  be  of  the  lower  ranks  of  society. 

The  condition  of  the  peasant  was  most  pitiable  of  all. 
Being  at  the  bottom  of  the  artificial  classification  of  society, 
the  burden  of  the  tyranny  and  oppression  of  the  upper  classes 
fell  upon  his  shoulders.  The  majority  of  this  class  were  tillers 
of  the  soil.  The  French  peasant  was  then  and  is  yet  noted  for 
a  passionate  love  of  the  land.  One  of  the  great  objects  of  his 
life  was  the  acquiring  of  a  small  plot  of  land  which  he  could 
call  his  own.  Since  the  nobles  were  generally  impoverished 
by  their  extravagance,  it  was  an  easy  matter  for  the  peasant  to 
purchase  a  small  plot  whenever,  by  self-denial  and  great  fru- 
gality, he  was  able  in  the  course  of  a  lifetime  to  save  a  little 
money.  But  when  he  wished  to  sell  it,  the  noble  stepped  in 
and  claimed  a  seventh,  or  a  sixth,  or  sometimes  even  a  fourth 
of  the  price.  Often  the  noble  made  it  a  condition  that  the 
land  should  descend  to  the  peasant's  children  only  if  they  re- 
mained with  him  while  he  lived.  If  they  left  him,  the  land 
reverted  to  the  lord  of  the  estate.  If  any  of  it  lay  unculti- 
vated for  ten  years,  the  lord  claimed  it.  Worse  impositions 
even  than  these  were  placed  upon  the  oppressed  peasants  by 
the  gentry.  They  were  required  to  grind  their  corn  at  the 
feudal  mill  and  to  press  their  grapes  at  the  feudal  wine-press. 
They  must  bake  their  bread  in  the  lord's  oven  and  slaughter 
their  cattle  at  his  slaughter  pen.  Merchandise  sold  in  his 
market  was  taxed.  The  lord  charged  unreasonable  prices  for 
all  this,  and  suppressed  all  competition  by  force.  The  govern- 
ment also  demanded  its  share  of  the  peasant's  time  as  well  as 
the  excessive  taxation  placed  upon  him.  When  any  part  of 
the  army  was  changing  quarters,  the  peasant  was  required  to 
stop  his  work  and  help  transport  the  troops  and  supplies.  For 
this  he  received  very  little,  if  any,  pay.  He,  and  he  alone, 
was  required  to  work  the  public  roads,  and  that  the  roads  for 
the  king  and  gentry,  for  the  neighborhood  roads  and  roads 
most  used  by  him  were  never  worked.  Perhaps  one  of  the 
worst  demands  of  the  government  was  for  the  militia  service. 
Every  unmarried  man  under  forty  years  of  age  was  liable  to 
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be  called  upon  for  this  service.  There  was  no  way  of  escape 
except  unwise  marriage.  So  hateful  was  this  demand  that 
when  the  enHsting  agent  of  the  crown  approached  a  village 
there  was  a  general  stampede  for  the  swamps  and  forests. 
And  yet  more.  When  all  his  dues  to  his  master  and  to  the 
government  were  paid,  the  priests  yet  remained  to  get  their 
portion.  Be  it  said  to  their  credit  that  they  were  often  lenient 
in  the  collection  of  that  which  the  law  allowed  them  and  did 
not  press  their  claims.  But  when  lord  and  government  and 
Church  had  all  received  their  dues,  the  poor  peasant  some- 
times scarcely  had  nineteen  per  cent,  of  all  he  produced  left 
for  his  living. 

Such  were  some  of  the  abuses  of  French  society  precedmg 
the  Revolution.  Is  it  any  wonder  that  the  people  rose  up  in 
rebellion  and  demanded  their  God-given  rights?  The  wonder 
is  that  they  submitted  as  long  as  they  did. 

The  abuses  of  state  were  as  great  as  those  of  society,  if  not 
worse.  As  in  society,  affairs  of  government  offered  many 
strange  contrasts  of  privilege.  Here  again  the  weight  of  tax- 
ation and  duty  rested  upon  the  lower  classes.  Privilege  and 
exemption  belonged  to  the  blue-bloods  and  to  the  priests. 

The  government  of  France  was  almost  entirely  in  the  hands 
of  the  king  and  his  appointees.  It  was  an  absolutism.  True, 
there  were  some  forms  and  practices  of  the  old  feudal  system 
remaining.  Cities  and  towns  had  their  own  municipal  regula- 
tions and  institutions.  Some  of  the  nobles  were  still  entitled 
governors  of  provinces.  Even  the  peasants  were  called  upon 
to  take  part  in  the  election  of  parish  officials.  But  all 
real  power  rested  in  the  king  and  his  council.  There  was  no 
longer  a  States-general  or  any  other  representative  body  to 
express  the  will  of  the  people ;  the  king's  council  was  the  su- 
preme authority. 

Practically  the  entire  administration  of  affairs  in  France 
was  in  the  hands  of  thirty-two  agents  of  the  king's  council, 
called  Intendants.  These  Intendants  were  not  nobles,  but  were 
drawn  from  the  professional  class.  In  his  province  each  In- 
tendant  was  practical  sovereign.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  the 
evils  such  a  system  would  naturally  lead  to.   It  was  an  instru- 
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ment  in  the  hands  of  the  king  to  keep  the  people  in  subjection 
and  submission  and  to  enforce  his  decrees. 

By  extravagance  and  mismanagement,  the  government  had 
been  plunged  deeply  in  debt.   Under  the  existing  system,  there 
was  little  chance  of  raising  this  debt.    As  we  have  already 
said,  the  Church  owned  one-fifth  of  the  best  soil  in  France, 
the  nobles  owned  one-fifth,  the  king  and  the  towns  owned  one- 
fifth,  and  the  peasants  and  "bourgeois"  owned  two-fifths.  The 
taxes  were  collected  almost  wholly  from  the  two-fifths  owned 
by  the  third  estate.    These  two-fifths  were  the  poorest  in 
France,  yet  the  burden  of  taxation  was  placed  upon  them.  The 
other  was  owned  by  privileged  and  exempted  holders.  In- 
stead of  paying  taxes,  the  clergy  even  asked  pay  from  the 
government,  and  in  some  cases  received  it.   The  result  of  such 
a  system  was  that  taxes  were  unbearable  and  the  cause  of  great 
discontent.    In  order  to  make  up  deficiencies,  the  king's  gov- 
ernment devised  some  of  the  most  iniquitous  schemes  for 
raising  revenue  imaginable.   One  of  these  was  the  ''gabelle"  or 
salt  tax.    The  government  monopolized  the  salt  industry  and 
compelled  every  one  to  buy  a  certain  amount  of  salt  each  year. 
This  amount  was  seven  pounds.   It  was  to  be  used  for  cooking 
and  eating  alone.   If  any  were  needed  for  other  purposes,  the 
government  had  the  right  to  enforce  the  purchase  of  more. 
The  price  was  unreasonable,  and  varied  greatly  in  the  several 
provinces.    This  practice  was  the  cause  of  much  smuggUng 
and  other  efforts  to  evade  the  requirements  of  the  government. 
The  "taille"  was  the  most  exasperating  tax  of  all.    It  was  a 
tax  levied  on  property  or  income,  and  also  fell  upon  the  poorer 
people.    It  was  levied  without  method,  according  to  the  sup- 
posed ability  to  pay.    In  order  to  evade  as  much  as  possible 
this  oppressive  tax,  those  who,  in  spite  of  the  hindrances  of 
the  existing  order  of  affairs  still  prospered,  made  as  much  an 
appearance  of  abject  poverty  as  they  could.    In  one  case  the 
peasants  entreated  the  landlord  not  to  put  tile  on  the  roofs  of 
their  houses  for  fear  that  their  taxes  would  be  increased.  These 
are  only  two  representative  taxes.    There  were  dozens  of  oth- 
ers, both  direct  and  indirect.    The  evils  of  taxation  were 
greatly  augmented  by  often  being  farmed  out  to  unscrupulous 
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speculators.   It  is  reckoned  that  in  some  cases  the  peasant  paid 
fifty-five  per  cent,  of  all  his  income  to  the  state. 

More  terrible  still  than  the  paying  of  taxes  was  the  duty  of 
collecting  them.  Every  year  some  unfortunate  man  of  each 
community  was  selected  for  this  office.  He  was  required  to 
value  the  property  of  his  neighbors  and  collect  taxes  upon  it. 
If  he  failed,  his  own  property  was  confiscated.  The  man  so 
unfortunate  as  to  be  chosen  collector  was  often  ruined  and 
driven  to  despair  because  of  his  inability  to  satisfy  the  de- 
mands of  the  government. 

The  whole  system  of  government  was  administered  m  much 
the  same  manner  as  the  aforementioned  typical  examples. 
There  was  great  unrest  because  of  the  barriers  raised  against 
industry  and  prosperity  by  the  government.    Roving  bands  of 
mendicants  infested  the  country.    There  was  a  great  army  of 
unemployed,  many  of  whom  turned  to  smuggling  and  robbery 
as  a  means  of  livelihood.    Prisons  were  full  of  such,  and  yet 
the  number  infesting  the  country  constantly  increased.  Beg- 
ging became  almost  general  among  the  poorer  classes.  One 
writer  of  the  time  said  that  travel  was  made  unpleasant  be- 
cause of  the  numbers  of  beggars  constantly  encountered  en- 
treating alms.    Disorder  and  riot  spread  throughout  France, 
and  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of  the  crown  to  suppress  it,  con- 
stantly grew  more  portentious.    One  bread  riot  after  another 
was  suppressed;  but  they  were  only  smothered  and  were  des- 
tined to  break  forth  later  like  a  volcano  and  sweep  away  every- 
thing that  opposed  them.  'Tt  is  easy  to  understand  how,  pressed 
by  hunger  and  pursued  by  a  rigorous  penal  code,  many  of  these 
wandering  mendicants  crossed  the  thin  Hue  which  separates 
extreme  want  from  crime,  and  how,  when  the  old  monarchy 
suddenly  collapsed,  and  when  in  the  search  for  freedom  law 
was  for  the  moment  lost,  this  large  group  of  miserable  beings 
armed  with  brief  power  and  long  accumulated  hatred,  exacted 
a  terrible  revenge  for  the  wrongs  of  the  laboring  community 
in  France,  from  whose  ranks  they  and  their  ancestors  had  been 
driven  by  a  system  socially  and  politically  unjust." 

Every  crisis  in  the  history  of  the  world  or  of  any  par- 
ticular nation  produces  its  great  men  to  champion  the  cause 
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of  the  right.  France  was  no  exception  to  this  rule.  While 
the  oppression  and  misrule  of  the  old  regime  was  at  its  height 
there  arose  some  of  the  greatest  and  most  successful  advo- 
cates of  popular  liberty  the  world  has  ever  known.  Strange 
to  say,  in  accordance  with  the  general  chaotic  conditions  of  the 
time,  these  men  embraced  some  of  the  most  disastrous  errors 
and  disseminated  them  along  with  the  practical  doctrines  of 
the  common  good  which  were  to  play  such  an  important  part 
in  the  Revolution  about  to  break  like  a  storm  upon  France. 
Almost  without  exception  these  great  philosophers  attacked 
Christianity.  But  perhaps  we  can  judge  them  less  harshly 
when  we  consider  that  they  saw  before  their  very  eyes  such 
glaring  misrepresentations  of  Christianity  as  were  common  in 
their  day.  In  spite  of  the  harm  they  did,  the  philosophers 
performed  great  service  for  their  country  by  holding  up  to  a 
people  kept  in  submission  by  force  of  habit,  by  a  conscience 
priest-ridden,  and  by  mere  dejection,  the  untried  ideals  of  ''Lib- 
erty, Equality,  and  Fraternity." 

First  of  those  to  attack  the  existing  order,  or  rather  dis- 
order, was  Montesquieu.  In  his  ''Esprit  des  Lois"  he  analyzed 
the  institutions  and  usages  of  the  French  people  with  rare  wis- 
dom, and  exposed  them  to  a  criticism  which  they  could  not 
stand.  Following  him  was  Voltaire,  to  whom  more  than  to 
any  other  the  influence  of  this  group  was  due.  With  him  the 
advocacy  of  reform  broadened  until  it  touched  every  field  of 
human  activity.  It  was  his  especial  task  to  attack  the  religious 
institutions  of  his  time.  He  held  up  the  practices  of  the  estab- 
lished Church,  especially  religious  persecution,  to  merciless 
ridicule.  With  great  versatility  he  passed  lightly  from  one 
abuse  to  another  of  both  Church  and  State,  and  attacked  them 
with  relentless  vigor.  There  is  one  more  name  we  must  not 
omit,  for  he  too  wielded  a  great  influence  on  the  thought  of 
the  French  people.  This  is  Rosseau.  He  was  a  great  ad- 
vocate of  political  reform,  and  his  ideas,  gathered  in  substance 
in  "The  Social  Contract,"  had  an  immense  influence  upon  the 
forces  of  the  Revolution.  This  work  has  been  called  the  Bible 
of  the  Revolution.  In  it  he  asserts  the  great  principle  found 
in  our  own  Declaration  of  Independence,  that  all  power  should 
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rest  with  and  proceed  from  the  people.  Lastly,  the  Encyypaed- 
ists  gathered  in  the  renowned  ''Enclypaedie  Francaise"  many 
of  the  ideas  current  at  that  time  and  scattered  them  through- 
out the  country.  Their  works  were  favorably  received,  and 
they  had  much  to  do  with  the  political  unrest  which  terminated 
in  the  Revolution. 

The  effect  of  all  this  agitation  and  enlightenment  was  to 
make  the  people  keenly  sensible  of  the  injustices  they  were 
suffering  and  to  intensify  the  demand  and  hope  for  the  princi- 
ples advocated  by  the  reformers  in  actual  working. 

Just  at  this  time  something  happened  that  raised  the  hopes 
and  desires  of  the  French  people  to  a  great  pitch.  On  Sep- 
tember 3,  1783,  a  permanent  treaty  of  peace  was  signed  by 
representatives  of  Great  Britain  and  the  United  States.  In 
this  treaty  Great  Britain  admitted  the  American  Colonies  to  be 
free  and  independent  states.  Here  was  an  example  of  just 
such  a  government  as  had  been  advocated  by  the  reformers 
and  as  was  the  ideal  of  the  French  people.  In  this  new  re- 
public they  saw  the  principles  in  actual  working  which  they  so 
much  desired  for  their  own  country.  Indeed,  so  great  was  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  French  for  popular  liberty  that  they  had 
been  induced  to  take  an  active  part  in  the  struggle  of  the  col- 
onists for  independence.  Although  the  treasury  was  already 
depleted  and  the  government  greatly  in  debt,  they  raised  an 
army  and  sent  several  ships  to  aid  the  United  States. 

This  act  of  friendliness  on  the  part  of  France  to  the  United 
States  was  one  of  the  immediate  causes  of  the  downfall  of  the 
ancient  regime.  For  several  years  Louis  XVI  had  been  en- 
gaged in  an  effort  to  relieve  the  great  financial  embarrassment 
of  the  government.  (This  act  added  a  war  debt.)  Once,  un- 
der the  skillful  management  of  Necker,  who  had  been  ap- 
pointed Comptroller-General,  he  was  in  a  fair  way  to  success. 
But  Louis,  though  a  well-meaning  man  and  who  had  m- 
troduced  many  reforms,  was  weak  and  easily  swayed  by  the 
Queen  and  by  the  courtiers.  Necker,  by  his  reforms  and  econ- 
omies, which  curtailed  some  of  the  gratuities  of  the  noHes, 
incurred  their  displeasure,  and  was  by  their  influence  removed 
from  office.    In  his  place  Calonne  was  appointed.    For  four 
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years  he  succeeded  in  satisfying  the  immediate  demands  ol 
the  government  by  Wind,  wholesale  borrowing.  Then  he 
reached  the  limit  of  his  abilities  in  that  direction.  The  nation 
faced  bankruptcy.  He  summoned  in  February,  1783,  an  as- 
sembly of  notables  to  consult  with  them  concerning  the  situa- 
tion. When  he  informed  them  of  the  state  of  the  financial 
affairs  of  the  government  and  suggested  that  the  only  expedi- 
ent was  indiscriminate  taxation,  he  met  a  storm  of  opposition. 
Seeing  that  he  could  not  prevail  with  the  assembly,  he  re- 
signed.   Necker  was  recalled. 

The  state  of  affairs  was  now  in  such  a  condition  and  the 
popular  feeling  was  running  so  high  that  the  king  thought  it 
advisable  to  call  the  States-General,  which  had  not  been  calle 
for  a  century  and  three-quarters.  Accordingly  he  issued  a 
proclamation  and  the  States-General  was  assembled.  It  met 
in  the  spring  of  1789.  Before  this  body  could  act  a  method 
of  procedure  must  be  decided  upon.  The  nobles  refused  to  sit 
in  a  body  with  the  representatives  of  the  common  people,  and 
demanded  that  the  votes  should  be  cast  in  such  a  way  that 
they  would  have  virtual  control  of  the  assembly. 

Seeing  that  they  were  supported  by  public  opinion,  the 
commons  refused  to  accede  to  this.  The  nobles  and  clergy 
appealed  to  the  crown,  but  he,  as  was  characteristic  of  him, 
was  unprepared  to  render  a  decision.  Again  the  commons 
reiterated  their  demand  that  the  States-General  should  sit  in 
a  body  and  vote  as  individuals.  The  haughty  nobles  refused. 
Finding  that  all  overtures  were  unavailing,  the  commons  de- 
termined upon  a  drastic  measure.  They  assembled  on  June 
17,  1789,  and  declared  themselves  to  be  the  National  Assembly 
of  France. 

From  this  declaration  the  French  Revolution  proper  may 
be  said  to  have  begun.  It  is  not  our  task  to  go  further.  With 
the  varying  fortunes  of  the  people's  cause  through  the  trying 
times  of  the  Revolution  and  to  the  present  day  all  are  familiar. 
Although  the  complete  ideal  of  the  people  has  not  yet  been 
reached,  let  us  hope  that  the  forces  of  evil  begun  in  this 
Revolution  may  be  swallowed  up  in  the  good,  and  that  the 
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good  may  sweep  on  until  they  bring  the  nation  of  France  as 
near  to  perfection  as  is  possible  for  imperfect  human  institu- 


tions. 


J.  E.  E.,  'i6. 


Verses 

I'm  growing  old,  the  years  do  tell 
The  hackneyed  story  of  old  age. 
Fm  turning  life's  hook  page  by  page. 

How  soon  shall  I  write  its  farewell f 

Ah,  who  zvill  read  it  when  Vm  gone 
In  this  big  world  which  knows  me  not? 
Alas!  'tis  true  I'll  be  forgot, 

Save  for  the  Ivttle,  silent  stone. 

And  yet  what  matters  i^t  to  me 
If  I  be  known  in  heaven  well, 
A  child  in  that  celestial 

Where  no  farewell  can  ever  bef. 

Forget  is  but  a  human  word. 

Which  Seraphim  can  never  know. 
'Tis  sole  expressive  here  below; 

No  word  in  heaven  with  the  Lord. 

Ah!  let  the  Uitle  tomb  alone 

Mark  its  remembrance  kind  of  me. 
I  trust  from,  sleep  Fll  rise  to  see 

The  Master  on  His  lofty  throne. 


H.  W. 


A  Chance 

John  Gary,  a  young  mountaineer,  his  wife,  Lucy,  and  their 
baby  girl,  Mary,  lived  far  up  Hawk's  Creek  in  the  heart  of  the 
rugged  mountains.  Their  simple  home  was  a  small,  mud- 
plastered  log  cabin,  with  a  large  chimney,  made  of  sandy  rocks, 
running  up  at  one  end  to  the  top  of  the  low,  moss-covered  roof. 
The  little  cabin  was  surrounded  on  three  sides  by  high,  rocky 
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mountains,  but  from  one  side  could  be  seen  John  Gary's  farm, 
which  consisted  of  about  ten  acres  of  fertile  level  land  along 
Hawk's  Creek  and  along  one  side  of  a  little  knoll  next  to  the 
creek.  Alongside  of  the  creek  and  by  the  house  ran  a  narrow 
mountain  road,  which  came  over  the  mountains  through  a  pass 
a  few  hundred  yards  above  the  cabin. 

One  day  in  early  summer  John  walked  slowly  into  the 
house  and,  sinking  into  an  old  rocker,  dejectedly  said,  "Wal, 
Lucy,  our  crop's  ruint." 

'What  ruint  it?"  asked  Lucy,  excitedly. 

"The  creek  riz  at  the  time  o'  them  rains  an'  washed  every 
stalk  up,"  replied  John  in  a  tone  of  sorrow. 

"An'  they  hain't  nothin'  left  fer  us  to  live  on?"  asked 
Lucy. 

"Wal,  them  veg'tables  was  left  up  on  the  side  o'  the  hill, 
an'  I  reckon  we  can  live  on  them  fer  a  while." 

Lucy,  with  her  baby  clinging  to  her  apron  strings,  said 
softly,  "The  Lord  have  mercy  on  us !" 

For  the  next  month  John  and  Lucy  had  few  happy  mo- 
ments, for  they  knew  it  was  but  little  longer  that  their  few 
vegetables  could  last,  and  they  did  not  know  what  they  could 
do  when  these  gave  out,  for  John  had  tried  hard  to  find 
work,  but  on  account  of  the  scant  population  he  could  find 
none. 

One  beautiful  evening  in  August,  after  their  evening  meal 
was  over,  Lucy  was  washing  the  dishes  and  John  was  amusing 
little  Mary  by  letting  her  sit  on  Kit,  the  old  mule's,  back,  when 
a  loud  "Hello!"  was  heard  on  the  front  side  of  the  house. 
John  went  around  the  house  to  see  who  it  was,  and  he  saw  a 
small,  roughly  dressed  man  standing  by  a  large  covered  wagon. 

"Good  evening,"  said  the  stranger. 

"Howdy,"  repHed  John. 

"I  am  a  stranger  on  my  way  to  Columbus,  and  I  can't  reach 
there  tonight.  Could  you  keep  me  and  my  team  for  the  night?" 
inquired  the  man. 

"Wal,  we  hain't  got  so  awful  much  room,  but  I  reckon  we 
can  put  you  up,  an'  bein'  as  the  night  air  is  so  warm  yer  bosses 
can  jist  stand  out." 
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So  John  helped  the  stranger— James  Wilson  by  name— to 
unhitch  and  feed  and  water  his  horses. 

''That's  a  good  load  o'  straw  yiih  got,"  said  John. 

''Yes ;  I'm  taking  that  along  to  feed  my  horses  on,"  replied 
Wilson,  and  then  he  asked,  "What  do  you  do  for  a  living  up 
here?" 

"I  have  been  farmin',  but  I'm  out  o'  work  now.  Do  you 
know  whar  I  could  git  work  ?" 

"Why,  no;  I  don't  know  of  any,"  replied  Wilson. 

"I  got  t'  have  a  job  right  off,  or  I'll  have  t'  leave  this  place, 
one  or  'tother,"  said  John. 

Wilson  saw  his  chance  to  sell  his  distilling  apparatus,  which 
he  had  under  his  load  of  straw. 

"I'll  tell  you,"  said  he.  "I've  got  a  way  you  could  make  a 
living." 

"How?"  asked  John. 

"Very  simple.  If  you  will  promise  never  to  tell  this,  I'll 
sell  you  a  complete  distilling  outfit,  and  with  it  you  can  make 
a  fortune." 

John  stopped  to  consider,  and  all  the  time  Wilson  was 
telling  him  how  easy  it  would  be  to  make  and  sell  Hquor  here 
in  the  mountains,  and  what  a  good  price  he  could  get  for  it. 

Finally  John  said,  "What  do  you  want  for  the  still?" 

"I'll  take  fifty  cash,"  replied  Wilson. 

John  did  not  have  the  money,  and  Wilson  took  John's  old 
mule.  Kit,  in  payment.  Then  they  went  to  the  little  cabin  and 
had  a  supper  of  mountain  trout,  which  John  had  caught  out 
of  the  creek. 

After  supper  they  sat  around  and  talked  a  while,  and  then 
went  to  bed— Wilson  going  up  in  the  loft  of  the  little  cabin 
for  the  night. 

That  night  John  said,  "Lucy,  I've  got  a  way  t'  make  a 
livin'." 

"Workin'  fer  somebody?"  asked  Lucy. 
"No.   I  swapped  ole  Kit  t'  that  feller  fer  a  still,  an'  I'm  goin' 
t'  'stillin',"  replied  John. 

"You  goin'  t'  still?"  asked  Lucy,  surprised. 
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''Yes,"  said  John;  ''that's  the  only  way  fer  us  t'  live  till 
next  summer." 

The  next  morning  the  stranger  left  the  still  with  John, 
and,  tieing  old  Kit  to  the  back  of  his  big  covered  wagon,  started 
down  the  narrow  road. 

The  next  day  John  went  up  a  little  mountain  stream  into  a 
wild,  hidden  place,  and  there  he  decided  to  set  up  his  still,  and 
for  the  next  three  days  he  was  busy  getting  ready  for  distillmg. 

John  got  enough  meal  to  begin  distilling  on  credit,  since  he 
did  not  have  any  money. 

After  he  began  distilling,  he  slept  most  of  the  day  and 
worked  at  his  still  at  night.  He  would  take  his  liquor  jugs  in 
sacks  and  go  to  the  neighboring  farm  houses  and  sell  his  liquor. 

He  kept  up  his  distilling  regularly,  and  soon  he  had  money 
to  live  comfortably  upon.  Every  evening  after  supper  John 
would  take  his  baby  in  his  arms  and,  after  kissing  her  and 
Lucy  good-bye,  would  leave  for  his  night's  work.  All  this 
time  Lucy  was  anxious,  and  prayed  to  God  to  protect  John. 

One  morning  about  four  months  after  John  began  distilling 
Lucy  waited  until  about  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning  for  him. 
He  did  not  come,  and,  as  she  was  very  anxious  about  him,  she 
took  little  Mary  and  went  to  a  neighbor's,  about  three  miles 
away,  to  see  if  John  was  there.  John  was  not  there,  so  Si 
Perkins,  the  neighbor,  started  out  with  her  to  hunt  for  him. 

Somebody  had  found  John  Gary's  still  and  reported  it,  and 
that  night,  while  John  was  busily  engaged  in  distilling,  h- 
heard  a  noise  up  on  the  side  of  the  mountain.  He  got  behind 
some  trees,  and  saw  that  it  was  revenue  officers.  They  "cut 
up"  his  still  and  started  after  him.  He  stumbled  along  as  fast 
as  he  could  over  rocks  and  logs  and  got  to  the  top  of  a  steep 
mountain.  He  was  almost  ready  to  drop  from  exhaustion.  He 
thought  while  standing  on  the  top  of  this  mountain  of  his  wife 
and  babe  at  home  asleep,  of  the  penitentiary,  and  of  a  mean'- 
of  escape.  He  peered  down  the  side  of  the  rugged  cUff.  He 
knew  that  if  he  jumped  down  the  side  of  the  mountain  that  he 
would  either  be  dead  or  free,  and,  as  his  only  hope,  he  took  a 
chance  and  dropped  off.    Down,  down  he  went,  but  he  hap- 
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pened  to  lodge  in  some  bushes,  and  there  he  lay  dazed  until 
morning. 

Lucy  and  Neighbor  Perkins  found  John's  still  torn  up,  and 
immediately  knew  what  had  happened. 
Si  said,  'They've  shore  got  'im." 

''But  he  mought  a  run  an'  bin  shot,"  replied  Lucy,  "an'  we 
had  jist  better  hunt  fer  him  a  while." 

''  'Tain't  no  use,  but  he's  your'n,  so  I'll  help  ye." 

They  hunted  the  rugged  mountains  over,  and  about  two 
o'clock  they  saw  him  hanging  in  the  bushes  on  the  side  of  the 
steep,  rocky  mountain.  They  got  a  rope,  and  Si  dropped  a 
noose  around  John  just  as  he  was  about  to  let  go  and  fall  to 
the  rocks  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  below. 

''Lucy,  I  knowed  you'd  find  me,"  were  John's  first  words 
after  they  got  him  up. 

He  thanked  Si,  and,  with  his  arm  around  Lucy,  said,  Wal, 
Lucv  that's  the  last  stillin'  I  ever  mean  to  do  as  long  as  I. 
live!"  B.,  '17- 
 o-  

To  My  Love 

O  thou,  the  charm  of  my  heart, 

Is  it  all  plain  to  thee? 
There  is  no  power  under  heaven  us  can  part. 

Or  pluck  thee,  Love,  from  me. 

There  may  come  rushing  storms. 

Dashing  high  the  human  tide. 
But,  Love,  nothing  can  us  harm 

If  our  love  in  each  other  hide. 

There  will  come  faces.  Love,  . 

That  kindle  us  all  zvith  wonder. 
But,  Love,  as  sure  as  heaven's  above. 

Our  choices  are  right,  not  blunders. 

Let  thy  heart  be  at  ease. 

Do  not  cause  my  heart  to  ache. 
Canst  thou  not  see  me  on  my  knees. 

And  hear  the  pledges  I  make? 
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"I  knew,  dear,  before  thou  knelt, 
Thou  to  me  was  true. 
I  couM  never  betray  what  my  heart  has  felt. 
Or  turn  mv  face  from  you." 

G.  T.  H,  '15. 

 o  

A  Wartime  Adventure 

''Hurrah,  boys !  Now  I  guess  we'll  get  to  fight  some.  Par- 
liament declared  war  at  ten  o'clock  last  night !"  shouted  George 
Strong,  as  he  ran  up  to  a  group  of  his  friends. 

''Hurrah!  we'll  singe  the  Kaiser's  beard  in  two  weeks," 
came  from  Edward  Williams,  George's  friend.  The  news  was 
received  with  like  shouts  of  joy  and  approval  from  the  other 
boys.  The  English  Parliament  had  indeed  declared  war  the 
night  before  on  Germany,  and  everywhere  over  the  whol? 
kingdom  people  were  receiving  with  approval  the  news  that 
England  intended  to  uphold  her  honor  and  integrity. 

The  boys  immediately  began  to  discuss  plans  for  forming 
a  volunteer  regiment  and  of  offering  their  services  to  their 
country.  They  were  in  the  midst  of  this  discussion  when  the 
master  of  the  school  came  up. 

"Boys,  what  does  this  mean?  Didn't  you  hear  the  study 
bell  ring  fifteen  minutes  ago?"  He  spoke  rather  sharply  to 
them,  for  one  thing  he  expected  from  his  students  was  prompt- 
ness. 

"Oh,  sir,"  replied  George,  "haven't  you  heard  the  news? 
War  has  been  declared  on  Germany !" 

"And  we're  going  to  get  up  a  regiment  of  volunteers,"  came 
from  Edward. 

"Well,  go  to  your  rooms,  and  we  can  discuss  all  this  after 
study  hour." 

The  boys  all  departed  to  their  rooms,  but  not  to  do  much 
studying. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  study  period  all  the  students  gath- 
ered together  to  discuss  the  news  and  talk  with  their  professors 
about  organizing  a  volunteer  regiment.  As  the  school  was  a 
military  one,  no  one  doubted  but  that  a  regiment  would  be 
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organized  under  the  command  of  Captain  Johnson,  the  prmci- 
pal ;  hence  the  eagerness  which  the  boys  showed  with  regard 
to  the  discussion.  After  some  talking  and  planning,  the  regi- 
ment was  formally  organized  and  the  officers  elected ;  George 
and  Edward  being  two  of  the  lieutenants.  After  these  matters 
had  been  settled  the  meeting  broke  up,  the  boys  going  to  their 
rooms  to  write  for  their  parents'  consent  to  go ;  Captain  John- 
son to  his  office  to  write  an  offer  to  the  War  Department  of 
the  services  of  the  regiment.  After  about  three  weeks  time, 
everything  having  turned  out  satisfactorily,  the  boys,  along  with 
other  volunteers,  set  sail  from  Dover.  Soon  they  arrived  in 
France,  and  here  began  the  first  real  work—  the  marching 
through  France  and  Belgium  to  meet  the  German  advance.  On 
the  night  before  the  English  army  expected  to  arrive  in  sight 
of  the  Germans,  the  officers  of  the  regiment  were  gathered 
around  the  campfire,  discussing  the  situation. 

"One  of  the  greatest  troubles  we  have  to  deal  with  now  is 
the  large  number  of  German  spies  scattered  through  Belgium," 
was  what  Captain  Johnson  was  saying.  'These  spies  report  all 
our  movements  to  their  headquarters,  and  there  are  many  Ger- 
mans in  Belgium  now  who  have  not  been  able  to  leave  yet  who 
gladly  act  as  spies." 

''Well,  I  sure  am  going  to  try  to  capture  one  myself  and 
help  things  out  that  much,"  George  responded,  and  the  other 
officers  present  echoed  his  statement. 

The  next  day  the  army  came  in  sight  of  the  German  army, 
and  some  little  skirmishes  took  place,  in  which  the  volunteers 
experienced  their  first  real  fighting. 

A  few  days  after,  as  George  was  passing  by  the  captain,  he 
called  to  him. :  ''Strong,  I  want  you  to  carry  an  important  mes- 
sage to  Captain  Oiseau  for  me  tonight.  Pick  ten  men  from 
your  company  and  report  to  me  at  my  tent  at  ten  o'clock." 

"All  right,  sir ;  I'll  be  there  on  time."  He  saluted  and  went 
on  to  where  his  company  had  bivouacked  in  high  glee  at  being 
chosen  to  perform  such  a  mission  of  danger.  At  eight  o'clock 
he  was  at  the  captain's  tent  with  his  men,  Edward,  of  course, 
being  one  of  them. 

Captain  Johnson  called  George  into  his  tent  to  give  him  the 
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dispatches.  "These  dispatches  are  very  important.  I  wish  to 
find  out  from  Captain  Oiseau  exactly  where  his  army,  is  situ- 
ated, as  I  have  been  ordered  to  join  him.  If  I  make  a  mistake 
as  to  his  location,  we  may  march  into  a  part  of  the  German 
army,  and  that  would  be  the  last  of  us ;  so  do  your  best  to  get 
me  an  answer  before  morning." 

George  went  out,  after  having  gotten  what  directions  he 
could  from  his  captain,  but  he  was  not  at  all  certain  where  to 
go,  as  there  was  a  great  deal  of  confusion  in  both  the  French 
and  English  armies,  owing  to  the  unpreparedness  of  the  two 
countries  for  immediate  warfare  when  war  was  declared.  He 
followed  the  directions  he  had  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  but 
with  small  success.  After  going  about  three  hours,  they  de- 
cided to  turn  around,  as  they  did  not  know  but  what  they  were 
going  toward  the  German  instead  of  the  French  army.  The 
men  were  ready  to  turn  back,  but  George  would  not  agree  to  it. 

"This  is  my  first  mission,  and  if  I  do  not  succeed  it  will 
not  be  my  fault,"  he  declared.  Accordingly,  they  turned  in  an- 
other direction  and  proceeded.  They  had  gone  about  a  mile, 
when  Edward,  who  was  riding  by  George,  suddenly  halted. 

"I  hear  some  one  coming,  and  he  sure  is  coming,  too,"  he 
said.  George  halted  the  men  and  ordered  them  to  spread 
themselves  across  the  road.  In  a  few  minutes  a  man  galloped 
up.  His  horse  was  foaming  with  sweat  and  looked  ready  to 
drop. 

"Halt  and  dismount !"  cried  George.  The  man,  seeing  that 
he  was  outnumbered,  obeyed. 

"I  am  no  spy,  as  you  think  I  am.  I  am  going  to  the  vil- 
lage to  get  some  medicine  for  my  little  child,  who  is  hurt." 

"Well,  it  won't  hurt  to  search  you,"  George  replied.  He 
was  thoroughly  searched,  but  nothing  of  a  suspicious  nature 
was  found  on  him,  except  a  small  piece  of  paper  carefully 
folded  up  and  hidden  in  an  inside  pocket.  They  eagerly  un- 
folded the  paper,  but  only  the  word  "Iodine"  was  written  on  it. 

"That's  the  name  of  the  medicine  I  am  going  to  get,"  the 
man  eagerly  explained. 

"Well,  I  guess  it  won't  hurt  to  take  you  to  headquarters, 
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and  if  the  captain  can  find  nothing  against  you  we'll  have  t( 
let  you  go,"  responded  George. 

They  all  then  remounted,  and  as  there  seemed  no  prospect 
of  finding  Captain  Oiseau  and  the  French  army,  they  turned 
towards  headquarters  with  their  capture.  They  arrived  at 
their  regiment  without  futher  incident.  Their  prisoner  was 
thoroughly  searched,  but  nothing  could  be  found  on  him  to  war- 
rant his  detention,  and  he  was  about  to  be  turned  loose  when 
George  suddenly  spoke  up:  ''Wait  a  minute,  Captain;  I  have 
an  idea.  Let  me  see  that  paper  a  minute."  He  seized  the 
paper  and  hurried  to  the  surgeon's  tent. 

''Gimme  a  little  bit  of  iodine,  please.  Doctor,"  he  said 
breathlessly.  He  seized  the  iodine  and  poured  it  on  the  paper, 
and  the  following,  written  with  starch  dissolved  in  water,  ap- 
peared, brought  out  by  the  iodine : 

"To  Capt.  Schmidt,  German  Commander. 

"Capt.  Oiseau's  army  is  located  five  miles 
southwest  of  Lille.  ''M." 

"Well,  I  sure  killed  two  birds  with  one  stone  that  time," 
George  thought,  as  he  hurried  back  to  the  captain's  tent. 

W.  H.  Hodges,  Jr.,  '16. 


WOFFORDISMS 

(h.  l.  c,  '15.) 


Many  students  reach  a  turn- 
ing point  when  they  pass  a 
pretty  girl. 

^    ^  ^ 
News  of  a  fellow's  flunking 
should  be  broken  gently.  Also 
this  rule  may  be  applied  to 
bad  eggs. 

Some  fellows  try  to  save 
money  by  not  paying  their 
debts. 

^    *  t- 
The  less  brains  a  ball  player 
has,  the  easier  for  him  to  lose 
his  head. 

^    >!<  >;< 
Hot  air  comes  from  furna- 
ces. Also  from  some  students. 

^  * 

If  you  can't  take  the  studies 
you  like,  try  to  like  the  studies 
you  take. 

^  ^ 

Every  fellow  thinks  he 
knows  what  he  would  say  un- 
til the  time  comes  for  him  to 
say  it. 


Some  students'  Hves  are 
just  one  old  flunk  after  an- 
other. 

It's  easier  to  look  thought- 
ful in  class  than  it  is  to  de- 
liver the  thoughts. 

^    ^  ^ 

A  little  study  at  9  may  pre- 
vent a  flunking  at  10. 

If  you  don't  think  well  of 
your  professors,  you  had  bet- 
ter keep  your  thoughts  to 
yourself. 

^    ^  ^ 

About  the  only  time  a  Soph- 
omore will  let  a  Freshman  go 
ahead  of  him  is  when  they  are 
both  called  up  by  the  faculty. 

*  *  ^ 

Some  students  do  good ; 

others  "do"  everybody. 

*  *  * 

When  bills  you  owe  come, 
some  fellows  pay — no  atten- 
tion to  them. 
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Again  the  passage  of  time  has  caused 
Call  to  Arms  another  group  of  editors  to  be  selected 

for  The  Journal,  and  this  issue  of  the 
magazine  appears  as  the  first  efforts  of  the  new  staff. 

A  college  nowadays  is  judged  somewhat  from  the  quahty 
of  the  publications  its  students  produce.  We  fully  realize  the 
heavy  responsibilities  which  our  fellow  students  have  entrusted 
to  our  care,  and  we  intend  to  do  our  utmost  to  preserve  the 
high  standard  of  The  Journal  and  the  honor  of  old  Wofford, 
but  unless  every  man,  from  Freshman  to  Senior,  gives  us  his 
hearty  co-operation  we  must  eventually  fail  in  our  undertak- 
ing. If  the  work  is  left  for  the  staff  to  do  alone,  the  magazme 
will  become  in  time  representative  of  merely  a  small  group  of 
students,  and  not  of  the  entire  student  body,  as  it  should  be. 

Some  men  persist  in  saying  that  they  are  unable  to  write; 
if  this  is  so,  now  is  the  best  time  to  learn.  Every  man  has  at 
one  time  or  another  in  his  life  had  some  experience  or  some 
thought  that  could  be  developed  into  a  story,  an  essay,  or  a 
poem.  Get  busy  and  write  it  out— we  promise  you  that  we 
will  give  the  work  of  every  one  the  most  careful  consideration, 
and  if  we  find  that  it  is  not  quite  up  to  what  we  deem  the 
standard  of  The  Journal  should  be,  we  will  return  it  to  you 
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with  criticisms  that  (we  feel  sure)  will  enable  you  to  come 

nearer  to  the  goal  next  time.  . 

So,  students,  rally  to  the  support  of  The  Journal,  it  is 
yours.   Make  it  the  best  it  has  ever  been. 


If  the  series  of  entertainments  se- 
The  Lyceum  lected  for  this  year's  Lyceum  Course 

come  up  to  the  standard  of  the  last  sev- 
eral years  Wofford  students^nd  the  people  of  Spartanburg 
may  congratulate  themselves  upon  their  opportunity  of  enjoy- 
ing such  high  grade  entertainments  at  so  moderate  a  price,  in 
the  past  manv  men  and  women  of  national  repute  as  lecturers 
and  entertainers  have  been  brought  to  Spartanburg  through 
the  Lyceum.  Among  these  were  William  Jennings  Bryan, 
Judge  Ben  Lindsay,  Senator  LaFollette  and  others  who  have 
achieved  success  and  fame  in  various  callings. 

We  would  urge  every  student  to  avail  himself  of  this  op- 
portunity. The  entertainments  are  highly  instructive  and  ele- 
vating- no  higher  class  of  entertainment  is  to  be  had  m  Spar- 
tanburg Most  of  us  spend  a  considerable  amount  of  money 
at  moving  pictures  and  vaudeville  shows  of  doubtful  character; 
and  yet  a  large  per  cent,  of  us  do  not  patronize  the  Lyceum. 
This  ought  not  to  be,  and  we  hope  this  year  it  will  not  be. 


The  great  war  now  being  waged  in 
The  Ties  that  Bind  Europe  has  opened  the  eyes  of  the  world 
to  the  fact  that  the  different  parts  of  the 
universe  are  dependent,  each  upon  the  other,  as  they  have 
never  been  before.  Years  of  commerce,  tourist  travel,  and  in- 
ternational trade  have  connected  the  nations  by  ties  that  are 
almost  impossible  to  break.  All  over  the  world  classes  that 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  causing  of  the  war  and  are  m  no- 
wise connected  with  it  are  being  made  to  suffer  from  its  effects. 

Perhaps  the  class,  outside  of  the  immediate  zone  of  war, 
that  feels  most  heavily  the  clasp  of  the  mailed  gauntlet  is  the 
farmer  of  the  southern  United  States.  Planting  his  crop  of 
cotton  with  the  expectation  of  getting  from  twelve  to  thirtee  ; 
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cents  a  pound  for  it,  he  has  been  placed  in  a  most  embarrassing 
position  now  that  the  staple  has  fallen  below  ten  cents  a  pound, 
due  to  the  cutting  off  of  the  vast  number  of  bales  usually  ex- 
ported to  Europe.  However,  there  is  a  silver  lining  to  every 
cloud,  and  the  ties  which  bind  the  nations  and  the  states  one  to 
another  are  seen  to  bind  the  individuals  of  a  community  to  each 
other  far  more  strongly.  To  the  aid  of  the  farmer  has  come 
the  merchant,  banker,  and  capitalist  classes,  who  are  paying 
the  farmer  a  sufficient  price  for  his  produce  to  enable  him  to 
keep  on  his  feet  for  another  year  and  save  him  from  bank- 
ruptcy and  unending  misery.  Carlisle  proved  himself  a  philos- 
opher indeed  when  he  wrote  of  those  ''organic  filaments"  which 
bind  age  to  age,  nation  to  nation,  man  to  man. 

On  account  of  the  resignation  of  Dr. 
Dr.  Chiles  Colwell  from  the  Department  of  French 

and  German,  a  new  professor  had  to  be 
elected  to  our  faculty  this  year,  and  he  comes  to  us  in  the 
person  of  Dr.  J.  H.  Chiles,  lately  of  the  faculty  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Illinois. 

Dr.  Chiles  has  had  a  number  of  years'  experience  in  this 
work  and  is  eminently  fitted  for  his  task.  He  has  gained  the 
friendship  of  both  students  and  faculty  alike,  and  we  predict 
for  him  a  marked  success  at  Wofford. 


EDITORIAL  NOTES 


Another  happy  vacation  has  come  and  gone,  and  now  we  are 
again  at  study.  We  miss  the  familiar  faces  that  have  disap- 
peared from  our  midst,  and  we  wish  for  them,  wherever  they 
may  be,  the  very  greatest  success.  To  the  new  men  who  have 
joined  us  we  extend  greetings  and  a  hearty  welcome.  May 
your  stay  on  the  campus  of  old  Wofford  be  ever  pleasant  and 
instructive. 


This  year,  after  an  absence  of  ten  years,  Wofford  returns 
to  the  happy  ranks  of  those  institutions  which  boast  the  owner- 
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ship  of  a  'varsity  football  team.  Under  the  direction  of  Coaches 
McCoy  and  Mills  the  team,  which  is  to  be  known  as  the  "Ter- 
riers," is  becoming  well  versed  in  the  art  of  gridiron  play. 

Hats  off  to  the  lovely  sponsors  of  the  "Terriers,"  the 
Misses  Brown,  Brunson,  Osborne,  and  Simpson.  What  team 
can  do  otherwise  than  win  when  it  has  such  sponsors  as  these? 


On  October  the  fourth  Dr.  Snyder  delivered  the  annual 
address  of  welcome  to  the  students  of  Converse  and  Wofford 
in  Central  Church.  His  subject  was  the  most  interesting  topic 
of  the  day— the  European  war.  A  large  audience  was  present 
and  enjoyed  the  address  to  the  utmost.  Dr.  Synder  termed  the 
war  the  "Colossal  Crime  of  the  Ages." 


J.  C.  Hutchison 


Editor 


OPENING  EXERCISES. 
On  the  morning  of  Wednesday,  September  i6,  old  Wofford 
again  threw  open  her  doors  of  welcome  to  the  old  and  new 
students.  The  chapel  did  not  seem  quite  so  full  as  it  has  in 
some  years  preceding,  but,  taking  into  consideration  the  bad 
financial  conditions  of  the  country  as  a  whole,  the  number  of 
boys  was  very  large  indeed.  Dr.  Snyder  made  a  short  talk 
to  the  students,  in  which  he  showed  why  he  thought  this  would 
be  one  of  the  most  successful  years  in  the  history  of  the 
college.  He  then  introduced  the  ministers  of  the  various 
churches  of  the  city,  each  of  whom  cordially  welcomed  the 
students  to  the  church  of  which  he  was  pastor.  After  these 
short  addresses  of  welcome  several  important  announcements 
were  made  concerning  the  payment  of  college  dues,  and  the 
boys  were  dismissed  from  chapel,  each  with  a  determination  to 
do  his  duty  to  himself,  his  college,  and  to  his  parents  at  home. 


ENROLLMENT. 
As  the  time  for  college  to  open  approaches,  there  is  always 
a  longing  to  see  the  faces  of  our  old  friends  and  a  curiosity  to 
see  the  new  men.    We  are  glad  to  welcome  all,  both  new  and 
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old,  and  to  see  that  prospects  are  good  for  a  most  prosperous 
year.  The  enrollment  is  not  quite  so  large  as  last  year's,  but 
we  hope  to  make  up  in  quality  what  we  lack  in  quantity.  The 
following  is  the  number  of  students  by  classes:  Senior,  40; 
Junior,  71 ;  Sophomore,  91 ;  Freshman,  75.  This  makes  a  total 
of  287,  excluding  the  students  at  the  Fitting  School. 

DEBATING  CLUB. 

For  a  long  time  the  art  of  debate  has  been  neglected  in  Wof- 
ford  College.  We  have  had  our  debating  teams,  and  have 
debated  other  colleges,  but  just  now  our  defeats  outnumber  our 
victories.  Outside  of  the  regular  literary  society  work,  we 
had  a  series  of  intersociety  debates  last  year  which  proved  very 
beneficial,  but  even  that  did  not  give  enough  practice  to  the 
men  who  were  especially  interested. 

A  few  nights  ago  a  group  of  about  thirty-five  Juniors  and 
Seniors  met  with  Dr.  Pugh,  and  a  "Debating  Club"  was  organ- 
ized. This  club  will  meet  every  Monday  night,  and  six  men 
will  perform  at  each  meeting.  This,  we  hope,  will  give  our 
debaters  more  power  and  will  enable  them  to  better  compete 
with  their  rivals. 

The  club  is  open  to  Juniors  and  Seniors  only,  but  all  other 
classmen  are  welcome  at  the  meetings. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  to  serve  for  one  month : 
G.  W.  Wannamaker,  President;  C  B.  Gosnell,  Vice-President; 
E.  F.  Moseley,  Secretary. 

LYCEUM. 

On  October  13  the  seventeenth  season  of  the  Wofford  Col- 
lege Lyceum  will  open.  Prof.  J.  A.  Gamewell,  President  of  the 
Lyceum  Association,  has  had  charge  of  it  since  its  beginning, 
and  promises  us  the  best  course  that  can  be  had.  He  has 
secured  six  unusual  attractions : 

1.  October  13.  The  Oratorio  Artists.— Reed  Miller, 
Madame  Van  der  Veer,  Miss  Edna  Dunham,  Frederick 
Wheeler,  and  Ward  C.  Lewis. 

2.  November  10.    Dr.  Thomas  E.  Green.— Dr.  J.  G.  Clink- 
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scales  says  "that  The  Burden  of  the  Nations'  is  a  powerful 
speech." 

3.  December  17.  Dr.  W.  H.  Sears.— Richmond  Pearson 
Hobson  writes :   "As  a  humorist,  he  has  no  superior." 

4.  "The  Crisis  in  Song  and  Story;  or  the  Blue  and  the 
Gray."    Eight  people  in  specially  prepared  costumes. 

5.  The  celebrated  Fuller  Sisters  of  England.  English  and 
Scottish  folk  songs  in  costume. 

6.  The  Dunaway  Company  in  the  beautiful  and  artistic 
creation,  "The  Lady  of  the  Decoration." 

Season  tickets,  with  reserved  seats,  to  all  these  entertain- 
ments may  be  secured  by  students  from  the  following  students : 
Ramseur,  Hutchison,  Glenn,  Riley,  Thompson,  Palmer,  Hol- 
man,  and  Clinkscales. 


FACULTY  CHANGES. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  Dr.  James  A.  Chiles  to  the  campus 
as  head  of  French  and  German. 

Dr.  W.  A.  Colwell,  who  was  formerly  instructor  in  this 
department,  will  take  up  the  same  work  at  Adelphi  College, 
Brooklyn. 

Dr.  Chiles  took  his  A.  B.  degree  at  Central  College,  Mis- 
souri ;  his  A.  M.  degree  at  VanderbiU ;  and  his  Ph.  D.  degree 
at  the  University  of  Illinois.  He  has  also  studied  at  the  Uni- 
versities of  Paris  and  Leipsic.  He  comes  to  us  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Wisconsin,  where  he  was  instructor  in  German  last 
year. 

We  hope  that  he  will  have  many  pleasant  years  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Wofford  faculty. 


Mr.  J.  M.  Russell,  of  the  class  of  191 1,  was  on  the  campus 
the  25th  of  September.  Russell  is  assistant  cashier  of  the 
Farmers  and  Merchants  Bank  of  Holly  Hill,  and  is  making 
good  as  one  of  the  live,  active  business  men  of  that  section  of 
Orangeburg  County.  His  bank  is  doing  its  part  in  taking  care 
of  the  farmers  in  the  present  crisis  in  the  cotton  situation. 
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JOKES. 

Freshman  Usher — What's  the  name  of  this  street? 
Cop — MagnoHa. 

Usher  (pointing  to  other  side) — Well,  what's  the  name  o( 
that  one? 

Soph.  WilHams — Freshman,  do  you  want  to  buy  my  radi- 
ator? 

Fresh.  Ackerman — Yes,  sir;  what  you  want  for  it? 
{Ed.  Note— Artid^  sold  at  v$2.75.) 

Senior  Legette— Say,  fellows,  let's  cut  "Dune"  today. 
Freshman  (standing  near) — Wonder  what  they  want  to 
cut  him  for  ? 

Soph. — Freshman,  what  makes  you  so  green  ? 

Usher — Man,  I  ain't  green ;  even  the  cows  run  from  me. 

Fresh.  Rast— Say,  mister,  will  they  fine  me  for  crossing 
the  car  line  ? 

Frank  Raysor  says  he  doesn't  know  which  is  worse — to  be 
broke  or  to  be  in  love. 

Milan  Christman,  of  this  year's  Senior  class,  is  now  in  the 
broker's  business,  and  says  that  he  is  getting  "broker"  every 
day. 

Soph.  Stabler,  upon  seeing  the  Grand  Theatre  sign,  de- 
cided to  watch  it  until  one  of  the  "snakes"  caught  the  other. 

It  is  rumored  that  Dr.  Clinkscales  has  corns  on  his  hands 
from  so  much  political  handshaking. 

Senior  Whitaker— I  tell  you,  I  am  getting  tired  going  to 
"Old  Man  Gus'  "  class  at  7  :30. 

Fresh.  Bamberg— Does  Prof.  Gamewell  teach  a  gymnasium 
class  at  7 130? 


HAPPENINGS  AT  WOFFORD 

By  H.  L.  CLINKSCALES 


H.  Manning 


Editor 


GREETINGS. 
As  we  take  up  the  vast  responsibiUty  of  criticising  the  Ut- 
erary  productions  of  our  contemporary  college  publications, 
we  wish  first  to  extend  to  all  a  most  pleasant  greeting  and  best 
wishes  for  a  most  successful  year.    We  hope  that  we  shall 
keep  on  the  very  best  terms  with  all  our  friends  during  the 
year,  because  we  do  not  intend  to  criticise  with  a  view  to 
hurting  anybody's  feelings,  nor  do  we  intend  to  try  to  keep  on 
the  good  side  of  any  one  by  flattery.   Our  aim  throughout  the 
year  shall  be  to  criticise  from  an  absolutely  disinterested 
standpoint;  to  deal  fairly  and  impartially  with  all.    As  we 
stated  in  the  beginning,  we  feel  the  great  responsibility  of  our 
position,  and  reaHze  our  inability  to  do  full  justice  to  our 
department ;  nevertheless,  we  shall  do  our  best,  and  hope  that 
our  small  attempts  at  criticism  will  be  beneficial  both  to  our 
exchanges  and  to  ourselves. 


Clippings 


A  WANT  AD. 
Tenant  wanted  for  a  long  term  of  years ;  building  out  of 
date,  but  can  be  made  comfortable  and  homelike.  Terms 
nominal.    Apply,  The  Hague,  Palace  of  Peace,  Carnegie.- 
Life. 
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EXTRAVAGANCE. 
Buying  a  large  assortment  of  hats  for  a  small  boy  who 
would  prefer  to  wear  none  at  all. — Life. 

CIRCULAR  EVOLUTION. 
"Jim" — Errand  boy. 
"James" — Office  boy. 
"Brown"— Clerk. 
"Mr.  Brown"— Head  clerk. 
"Brown" — Junior  member  of  the  firm. 
"James" — Son-in-law  of  the  head  of  the  firm. 
"jini"_Head  of  the  firm  and  a  power  on  the  street.— S^. 
Louis  Mirror. 


USEFUL  INFORMATION. 
Soon  after  Tommie's  teacher  had  introduced  her  class  in 
language  to  the  ditto  mark,  Tommie  went  to  visit  his  aunt. 
While  away  he  wrote  the  following  letter  to  his  father : 

Dear  Father: 

I  hope  you  are  well. 

mother  is  " 
"     "     sister      "  " 
.       "     "     Rob       "  " 

"     "     grandmother  is  well. 

"    wish  you  were  here. 

"      "     mother  was 

"      "     sister       "  " 

-      "     Dick       "  " 

"      "     grandmother  was  here. 

"      "     you  would  send  me  some  money. 

Your  loving  son, 

Tom. 

  — Everybody's. 

ALL  HE  NEEDED. 
"Say,  have  you  forgotten  that  you  owe  me  a  hundred  dol- 
lars?" 

"No,  not  yet;  give  me  time." — Sunday  American. 


C.  E.  King 


Editor 


THE  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION. 
Last  year  the  Athletic  Association  of  Wofford  consisted  of 
all  students  who  were  willing  to  contribute  $1.50  towards  the 
maintenance  of  the  various  athletic  teams.  At  the  end  of  the 
year  it  was  found  that  such  voluntary  support  was  not  suffi- 
cient to  finance  the  teams.  At  a  student  body  meeting  in  June 
it  was  unanimously  passed  that  every  student  should  become 
a  member  of  the  association  and  contribute  $5.00  as  an  ath- 
letic fee.  As  a  receipt  of  this  fee,  each  student  is  given  a 
card  which  admits  him  to  all  the  games  of  football  and  baseball 
at  Wofford,  except  the  first  game  of  each. 


FOOTBALL. 

For  the  first  time  since  1904  Wofford  is  to  be  represented 
by  a  football  squad.  During  the  last  few  years  the  student 
body  has  been  petitioning  the  trustees  to  reinstate  this  popular 
sport,  but  until  last  November  to  no  avail.  A  petition  signed 
by  the  entire  student  body  and  the  pledge  of  the  rising  Senior 
class  to  stand  behind  the  game  if  reinstated  were  presented 
to  the  trustees  at  the  annual  conference  in  Rock  Hill  last 
November  by  Messrs.  Bryce  and  Syfan,  representing  the 
student  body.  The  action  of  the  trustees  was  favorable  to  the 
petition,  and  for  the  first  time  in  ten  years  Wofiford  is  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  gridiron  sport. 
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The  Athletic  Association  at  once  began  to  arrange  plans  to 
get  out  a  strong  team.  E.  F.  Lucas  was  elected  first  manager, 
and  "Rut"  L.  Osborne  captain  to  pilot  the  ''Terriers"  of  1914- 
Then  the  question  of  securing  an  efficient  coach  was  discussed. 
It  was  universally  decided  by  both  the  Athletic  Advisory 
Board  and  the  student  body  that  Coach  C.  L.  McCoy  was  the 
man  for  the  position. 

The  first  training  of  any  consequence  was  at  Lake  Juna- 
luska,  N.  C,  previous  to  the  opening  of  college.  About  twenty 
men  reported  and  began  practice.  At  the  opening  of  college 
many  more  began  to  try  for  a  position  on  the  team.  After  a 
few  days'  training,  the  squad  was  divided  into  two  teams  for 
scrimmage,  and  since  that  time  daily  scrimmages  have  been 
engaged  in.  Coach  McCoy  and  Captain  Osborne,  with  the  aid 
of'' Assistant  Coach  Mills,  have  developed  a  team  that  will 
make  the  other  teams  of  the  State  open  their  eyes  and  realize 
that  the  "Terriers"  are  able  to  maintain  Wofiford's  former 
gridiron  glory. 

Following  is  the  schedule  arranged  by  Manager  Lucas : 

October    3— Riverside  Military  Academy  at  Spartanburg. 

October  10— Furman  at  Greenville. 

October  17— Davidson  at  Davidson. 

October  24— P.  C.  of  S.  C.  at  Spartanburg. 

October  28— Newberry  at  Columbia  (State  Fair). 

November    4— U.  of  S.  C.  at  Spartanburg  (County  Fair). 

November    7— University  of  Florida  at  Gainesville. 

November  26— Newberry  at  Spartanburg. 

BASKETBALL. 
Just  as  the  football  season  closes  basketball  will  be  ready 
to  take  its  place  and  hold  the  athletic  interest  until  spring. 
Only  two  of  last  year's  quintet  are  back  in  college,  but  pros- 
pects for  an  unusually  strong  team  are  nevertheless  bright. 
The  team  has  a  very  capable  manager  in  J.  M.  Townsend,  and 
he  is  busy  now  arranging  a  schedule  of  games.  "Perk"  Earle 
has  been  elected  captain,  and  under  his  leadership  and  the 
splendid  training  of  Coach  McCoy  the  Old  Gold  and  Black 
will  certainly  make  their  opponents  sit  up  and  take  notice 
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during  the  coming  season.  Practice,  for  the  new  men  especi- 
ally, will  begin  about  the  first  of  November,  and  it  is  hoped 
that  there  will  be  a  large  number  of  candidates  for  the  team, 
as  it  is  only  in  this  way  that  a  strong  team  can  be  selected. 

THE  FIRST  GAME. 
Just  as  we  go  to  press  Wofford  plays  her  first  football  game 
for  ten  years.  On  a  wet  and  muddy  field,  the  "Terriers"  and 
the  strong  Riverside  Military  Academy  battled  to  a  draw, 
neither  side  being  able  to  score  a  point.  A  fuller  account  of 
the  game  will  be  given  in  next  month's  Journal.  Following  is 
the  line-up  for  this  game : 

Wofford.  Riverside  Mil.  Ac'y. 

Sprott  E  Hardin 

Melvin    E  Athon 

Glenn    E  

Pj-uitt   T  Oshammer 

Stuckey    T   Crane 

Moore    G  Athon 

Best    G   Haney 

Carter    G  

Hamer    C  Lehmann 

Williams,  J.  M  H.  B   McCoy 

Covington    H.  B  Davison 

Riley    H.  B  Hatton  (Cap.) 

Huggins  H.  B  

Osborne,  R.  L.  (Cap.)  ....  Q.  B   Jones 

Osborne,  L.  G  Q.  B  

Mosely    F.  B  


TENNIS. 

During  the  remaining  days  before  the  tournament  much 
interest  and  enthusiasm  is  being  shown  in  the  fascinating  game 
of  tennis.  Judging  from  the  number  of  entries,  the  team  that 
represents  Wofford  this  year  must  put  up  an  exhibition  that 
is  equal  to  or  better  than  any  college  in  the  State.  About  fifty 
men  have  entered  the  contest  for  the  championship  and  are 
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engaging  daily  in  earnest  practice.  An  interesting  feature  is 
that  the  new  men  are  unusually  interested,  and  among  them 
there  is  some  good  material.  Also  many  are  out  who  made 
the  winners  last  year  play  for,  their  places.  Manager  Clink- 
scales  is  arranging  a  schedule  of  matches  to  be  played  soon  in 
order  to  select  a  team  to  represent  Wofford  at  the  tournament. 


TRACK. 

Unusual  interest  is  being  shown  in  track  this  year.  Man- 
ager Wannamaker  announces  that  several  men  are  out  working 
hard  for  the  team.  Under  the  leadership  of  Captain  Riley  and 
the  efficient  coaching  of  Coach  McCoy,  Wofford  will  put  out  a 
strong  team.  A  schedule  has  not  been  arranged  yet,  but  when 
it  is  arranged  there  is  no  doubt  that  Wofford  will  be  there 
with  the  goods. 


WOFFORD'S  COACHES. 
Last  year  at  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Advisory  Board  it 
was  decided  that  Wofford  should  have  a  permanent  coach  in 
all  departments  of  athletics.  In  selecting  this  coach  the  board 
had  to  face  two  problems:  First,  a  man  was  wanted  who 
knew  all  phases  of  athletics,  and  could  in  an  efficient  way  train 
the  various  athletic  teams ;  second,  a  man  was  wanted  who,  by 
his  habits  and  behavior,  would  be  a  fair  example  to  the  young 
athletes  under  his  care.  In  searching  for  a  man  to  fill  this 
position  the  Athletic  Board  did  not  have  to  leave  the  campus. 
They  concluded  that  a  better  man  could  not  possibly  be  found 
than  Mr.  Curtis  L.  McCoy,  who  so  efficiently  coached  the  base- 
ball team  last  year.  Mr.  McCoy  came  to  the  campus  last  Feb- 
ruary, and  during  his  stay  here  he  not  only  showed  his  ability 
to  coach  athletics,  but  he  has  shown  himself  to  be  a  gentleman 
in  every  way  and  has  won  for  himself  the  highest  respect  of 
all  the  students  and  college  authorities.  Not  only  those  who 
try  for  the  various  teams,  but  the  entire  student  body,  is  glad 
to  have  Coach  McCoy  back  on  the  campus.  We  feel  sure  that, 
with  his  efficient  and  impartial  management,  Wofford  will  be 
well  represented  in  all  phases  of  athletics. 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  football  season  the  need  of  an  as- 
sistant coach  became  evident.  Manager  Lucas  and  Captain 
Osborne,  acting  upon  their  faith  in  the  Athletic  Association, 
secured  the  services  of  the  former  Carolina  star,  commonly 
known  as  ''Big"  Mills.  Coach  Mills  has  been  instrumental  in 
getting  out  a  good  football  team,  and  has  become  very  much 
attached  to  the  boys. 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr, 


Editor 


In  all  of  the  colleges  and  universities  it  has  been  a  custom 
for  the  Christian  associations  to  give  special  attention  to  the 
entering  students.  The  members  of  the  cabinets  return  at  least 
one  day  before  the  opening  of  the  session  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  meeting  the  new-comers.  Why  is  this  done?  be- 
cause they  know  from  experience  what  it  means  to  a  student 
to  sever  for  a  time  his  home  relations  and  be  transplanted  in 
a  strange  community.  Words  of  welcome  have  been  extended 
to  the  new  students  from  all  sides,  and  by  this  time  no  one 
should  feel  strange  or  out  of  place,  but  everywhere  there 
should  be  a  feeling  of  friendliness  and  co-operation.  The  new 
students  should  by  this  time  have  become  accustomed  to  their 
new  home  and  be  endeavoring  to  add  somethmg  to  it. 

The  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  stands  for  the  all- 
round  development  of  the  student.  It  strives  to  develop  in 
the  right  proportion  the  Spirit,  the  Mind,  and  the  Body. 

You  who  are  just  entering  upon  your  college  life  strive 
daily  to  make  it  such  that  when  you  have  finished  it  can  be  said 
of  you,  as  Tennyson  said  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington  in  the 

"Funeral  Ode": 

"Whatever  record  leaps  to  light. 
He  never  shall  be  shamed." 
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COLLEGE  NIGHT  AND  THE  RECEPTION. 
The  regular  time  for  the  meeting  of  the  Association  is  just 
after  supper  every  Friday  night,  but  on  account  of  the  college 
night  exercises  and  the  reception  given  by  the  Association  on 
September  i8,  the  opening  meeting  was  held  the  following 
Friday  night.  At  this  meeting  the  attendance  was  good,  and 
Dr.  C.  B.  Waller  delivered  an  interesting  address  on  the 
"Christian  Soldier." 


OCTOBER  THE  SECOND. 
The  Rev.  C.  C.  Herbert  conducted  the  meeting.    He  used 
as  the  basis  for  his  address  the  parable  of  the  prodigal  son, 
and  he  presented  it  in  a  forceful  manner. 


THE  NORTH  AMERICAN  STUDENT. 
There  is  tendency  for  our  college  students  to  become 
provincial.  Above  all  things,  we  should  guard  against  that, 
and  one  of  the  most  effective  ways  is  to  keep  up  with  what  the 
larger  colleges  and  universities  are  doing.  By  reading  the 
North  Amerkan  Student,  a  magazine  published  by  the 
Young  Women's  Christian  Association,  the  Young  Men's 
Christian  Association,  and  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement, 
we  can  keep  up  with  all  phases  of  student  life.  In  addition 
to  the  news  of  the  colleges,  this  magazine  contains  splendid 
articles  on  current  events  by  some  of  the  leading  journahsts  of 
America. 


students.  Read  This! 

Times  are  hard  and  money  is  scarce.  The  busi- 
ness department  of  this  magazine  had  unusual  diffi- 
culty in  securing  advertisements  this  year.  The  men 
who  advertise  in  this  book  do  so  because  they  want 
and  appreciate  your  patronage.  Fellows,  read  these 
ads  and  patronize  the  man  who  patronizes  you.  Have 
the  proper  college  spirit  and  stick  by  the  man  who 
sticks  by  you.  Men  who  do  not  advertise  with  us  evi- 
destly  do  not  want  or  appreciate  our  trade.  Give  it 
to  the  man  who  does. 
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CSNNON  &  PETZCR  CO. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 

Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $J5.00  AND  UP 
WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 


CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 


Pressing  By  Steam 


SEE  MR.  G.      WANNAMAKER,  JR.,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPRESENTATIVE 


IT  PAYS  TO 
TRADE  AT 


Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS'  CANDIES 

BURNETT'S 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  zvith  you. 
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Turner's  Cigar  Store 

m  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Ggarst  Tobaccos^  Soda^  Lunches 


Agents  fot  the  Celebrated 

Martha  Washington  Home-Made  Candies 


College  Men,  Make  Our  Plaee  Yoor  Headquarters 


PHONE  56 


ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  High-Class  Cafe.   Everything  New 
and  Up4o-Date 
132  N.  Church   PhonellSO 


For  First-Class  Groceries 


Ch 


apman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally*s  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


OUTFITTERS 

To  the  Great  American  Athlete  ^ 
Football,  Basketball,  Soccer  Supplies 
"We'd  rather  satisfy  than  pacify" 

Athletic  Specialists 

26  E.  42d  Street  NEW  YORK 

Opposite  Hotel  Manhattan 

\If  you  miss,  say  ZZUNK ! 
J.  C.  CAUTHEN,  Agt.<^ 


Woiford  Students  Patronize  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and   delicious   Home  -  Made 
■  Candies  ====== 


117  EAST   MAIN  STREET 


Freshman  (on  street  car)  A  Favorite  Rest  Ro. 

"Which  end  do  I  get  off?" 
Conductor — "Either  end,  sir, 
both  ends  stop." 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 


Advertisements 


THE 


DuPre 

Book  Store 


The  Largest  Book  Store  in 
South  Carolina 


STUDENTS  CORDIALLY 
WELCOMED 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 


WoFFORD  College  Journal 


vi 


Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner  The  value  of  your  dollars  will  be  in- 
creased as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing — to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
— deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everything  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your  Money  Headquarters.        :       :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  Over  Two  Million 

A.  M.  Chreitzberg,  President  Roy  E.  Leonard.  Assistant  Cashier 

John  B.  Cleveland,  Vice-President  W.  Frank  Klugh,  Assistant  Cashier 

Frank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier  Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 

A.LL  WOFFORD  GRADUA.TES 


Herring  Furniture  Go. 

FURNISHERS 
OF 

Up-to-Date  Homes 


We  Save  you  20%  on  your 
Drug  Bills 


COME  AND  SEE  US 


Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 
Store 

130  East  Main  Street 


CALL  AT 

S.  B.  EZELL'S 

HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spark  Guards, 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  advertisers. 
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THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 
A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 


Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 


Hatters,  Furnishers 


MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
i21  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

A.  B.  CORRELL 

JEWELER 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 
and  Supplies  in  town 

Firms  wanting  Woiford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications. 
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FOR 

FIRST-CLASS 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  on 
all  new  orders 

154>^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chinese  Laundry.   Best  Quality 
in  Town 

**A11  the  Boys  Trade  With  Joe" 
N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

^^^^  If  Your  Eyes  Trouble  You 
'^^^  Consult 

Ur.  ^nas.  ix.  ijiaiiiara 

Eyesight  Specialist 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St.,  Phone  453 

Holmes  6  Blakely 
Drug  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  clear  the  reason  why 

SPALDING  S 

are  outfitters  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spalding  Trade-Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
equipment 
Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 
74  N.  Broad  St.            ATLANTA,  GA. 

BAllENGER'S  PAINT 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Pictures  and  Picture  Framing 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 
125  N.  Church  St.                 Phone  733 

UNIVERSITY  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
Founded  by  the  State  in  1801 

The  University  is  organized  with  the  follow" 
ine  divisions: 

I.  School  of  Arts  and  Science. 

II.  School  OF  Education. 

III.  Graduate    School,    with  advanced 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts. 

The  Graduates  of  the  colleges  of  South  Caro- 
lina are  admitted  to  the  University  in  all  courses 
except  Law,  without  charge  for  tuition. 

IV.  School  of  Engineering,  Civil  and 
Electrical. 

V.  School  of  Law,  with  a  course  leading 
to  the  degree  of  LL.B. 

For  catalogue  address  W.  S.  CURRELL,  Pres- 
ident, Columbia,  S.  C. 

Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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How  Much  Money  did  You  Waste  Last  Year? 

Wouldn't  it  make  a  nice  little  bank  account? 
Why  not  put  this  year's  waste  to  use? 
If  you  deposit  it  with  us  we  will  pay  you  4 
per  cent,  interest  in  Savings  Department 

CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 


Nichors  Sanitary 
Barber  Shop 

MOVED  TO 

114  North  Church 

Opposite  Central  National  Bank 

AT  SPIGEL  BROS. 

you  will  find  a  large  selection  of 
Jewelry,  Watches  of  every  descrip- 
tion; also  a  large  variety  of  College 
Badges  and  Pins  at  the  very  lowest 
prices.        :        :        :         :  • 

SPIGEL  BROS. 

Practical  Jewelers  and  Opticians 

Champion  Shoe 
Repair  Factory 

See  our  Agent 

ECONOMY  SHOE  SHOP 

HIGH-CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

Shoes  called  for  and  delivered 

131  N.  Church  St.               Phone  1498 

Medical  College  of  the  State  of  South  Carohna 

CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 
SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 

Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State 
Eighty-Sixth  Session  Begins  October  1st,  1914,  and  Ends  June  3rd,  1915 

Fine  new  building  ready  for  occupancy  October  1st,  19]  4.    Advantageously  situated^ o^^^^ 
Roper  Hospital,  one  of  the  largest  and  best  equipped  hospitals  in  the  fouth.  containing  2^ 

Very  extensive  out-patient  and  dispensary  service,  offering  exceptional  opportunities  for  practical 
work  in  medieine  and  pharmacy.  .  .  u  „, 

Two  years  graduated  service  in  Roper  Hospital  with  six  appointments  each  year- 

Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.  D-,  Ph.  G.,  and  Phar.  D. 

Modern  and  well  equipped  laboratories  in  both  schools.  iu„c^nm 

Department  of  Physiology  and  Embryology  in  affiliation  with  Charleston  Museum. 

Ten  full-time  teachers  in  laboratory  branches. 

For  catalog  address  OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER,  Registrar 

Queen  »d  Franklin  Sts.  Charleston.  S.  C. 
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GREENEWALD'S 

THE  LEADING 

Clothiers^  Hatters  and  Furnishers 

J05407  W.  MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG      :      :      :      SOUTH  CAROLINA 

YOUR  GOAL  and  OURS 

If  you  want  a  Shoe  that  is  "IT"  from  the  kick-off— a  Shoe  that 
will  stand  all  the  mass  plays  and  scrimmages — a  Shoe  with  which 
you  can  buck  up  against  anything— tackle  a  pair  of  "Wright- 
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"The  Best  Is  Yet  To  Be" 

Year  after  year  the  heart  of  time  beats  on, 
And  future  gives  to  present  atid  is  gone. 
The  past  lies  lost  by  Fate's  wild  winds  so  blown, 

And  men  grow  stronger  in  their  zi^eakness  prone. 

Ah!  after  all  'tis  better  that  we  roam 

Out  through  the  broadening  space  zuvth  fleeting  years. 

'Tis  better  that  we  han'g  'twixt  smiles  and  tears 
On  that  vast  pendulum  from  time's  high  dome. 

Forget,  forgive,  grow  wiser  with  the  years; 

Doubt  not,  dream  no  wild  dream,  but  wait  to  see. 

Truth  lies  occult  in  God's  eternity, 
Hope  waiis  the  medicine  for  human  cares. 

We  cannot  see  the  climax  realm  of  good. 
We  cannot  hear  the  master  tale  of  peace. 
Until  the  hastening  years  o'er  us  increase, 

And  this  young  world  begins  its  last  childhood. 

Oh,  what  a  boundless,  boundless  mystery! 

Oh,  what  an  endless  quest  it  takes  of  us! 

How  £mple,  yet  how  gently  gMious 
This  word  called  good,  how  soon  it  sets  us  free. 
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How  simple,  yet  how  similar  to  a  smile, 

Behold  our  lofty  Master  on  a  tree. 

O  world,  0  time,  a  better  hour  shall  he. 
Which  dawneth  now  m  this  drear  lingering  while. 

0  better  moment,  come  thou  with  the  years; 
O  dust  of  us,  grozv  green  with  grass  of  pride, 
With  blightless  pride,  and  seek  no  more  to  chide, 

For  Ufe's  \^pring  looms,  O  wither,  faulty  fears. 

Best  is  the  last  of  good,  and  let  us  trust 
That  we're  awaking  to  the  hour  of  best. 
The  evil  sun  hath  sunk  within  his  west. 

And,  lo!  the  break  of  day,  grow  green  our  dust. 

R. 
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A  Tragedy 

EORGE,"  said  Mrs.  Cope  to  her  husband,  as  they 
sat  by  the  open  fire  in  their  comfortable  room, 
while  the  cold  wind  of  a  winter  night  was  mak- 
ing its  thrilling  noise  around  the  corner  of  their 
country  home,  "suppose  we  bring  Lucy  and  her 
mother  in  the  house  with  us.  It  is  too  cold  for 
them  to  stay  alone  out  in  that  old  shack.  The  roof  needs 
repairing,  and  the  cracks  in  the  floor  and  walls  permit  the 
wind  to  come  in  so  that  such  weather  as  this  is  more  than 
they  can  stand." 

Mr.  Cope  raised  his  eyes  from  his  paper  and  let  it  fall 
into  his  lap.  Then,  looking  at  his  wife  over  his  spectacles,  he 
said:  "I  expect  to  fix  up  that  house  just  as  soon  as  I  can 
get  the  lumber  ready." 

"But,  even  if  the  house  is  fixed,"  said  Mrs.  Cope,  ''they 
can't  pass  the  winter  in  any  comfort.  They  scarcely  have  any 
way  to  get  food,  and  not  even  a  comfortable  bed  on  which 
to  lie." 

Mr.  Cope  looked  for  some  seconds  into  the  bright  blaze  in 
the  fireplace  before  him  as  if  he  were  in  a  deep  study,  then, 
slowly  turning  his  head  towards  his  wife,  said :  "Now,  Alice, 
if  it  were  only  Lucy  and  not  both  her  and  her  mother  we  could 
care  for  her  easily  here  in  our  home." 

"Suppose,"  said  his  wife,  "that  we  get  them  to  come  into 
our  house  now,  during  this  severe  cold  weather,  and  maybe 
we  can  find  a  home  for  the  mother  up  town  somewhere.  Then 
we  can  keep  Lucy  here  with  us;  but,  whatever  is  done,  they 
must  have  immediate  relief,  for  they  are  suf¥ering  every  day." 

After  considering  this,  with  a  sympathetic  heart,  Mr.  Cope 
consented.  The  next  morning  he  and  Mrs.  Cope  went  together 
to  the  cabin  on  his  farm,  where  Lucy  and  her  mother  had 
passed  another  disagreeable  night.  They  looked  around  over 
the  little,  weatherbeaten  house,  and  started  on  their  way  back 
home,  taking  Lucy  and  her  mother  with  them. 

For  some  weeks  the  cold  weather  continued,  with  even  in- 
creasing bitterness,  and  Mr.  Cope  had  not  secured  a  home  for 
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the  mother.  But  both  Lucy  and  her  mother  were  well  pro- 
vided for  in  the  Cope  home  during  this  time.  For  this  they 
seemed  very  grateful,  and  Lucy  would  hardly  let  Mrs.  Cope 
get  out  of  her  sight.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Cope  in- 
sisted that  Lucy  stay  out,  she  would  follow  her  into  the 
kitchen,  and  was  really  in  the  way  instead  of  being  a  help,  for 
she  knew  absolutely  nothing  about  cooking  and  could  be  of 
no  possible  help  in  there.  At  first  Lucy's  mother  would  also 
follow  them  over  the  house,  and  especially  into  the  cooking 
department.  But  she,  too,  knew  nothing  of  Mrs.  Cope's  meth- 
ods of  carrying  on  things  in  the  kitchen,  and  soon  took  the 
strong  hint  which  Mrs.  Cope  gave  to  let  her  know  that  she 
was  not  only  not  needed  in  that  part  of  the  house,  but  also 
not  wanted  there. 

After  a  space  of  some  six  weeks,  Mr.  Cope  succeeded  in 
finding  what  he  and  Mrs.  Cope  thought  to  be  a  good  home  for 
Lucy's  mother  in  the  nearby  town.  Though  it  was  sad  to  see 
the  mother  and  daughter  part,  it  was  necessary  that  they 
should,  for  the  country  farmer  and  his  wife  were  not  willing 
to  keep  them  both. 

For  a  short  while  after  the  mother  had  gone  to  her  new 
home  in  the  city  Lucy  seemed  to  be  very  much  upset  and  de- 
spondent over  the  separation.  To  see  her  seemingly  so  grieved 
naturally  drew  the  sympathetic  Mrs.  Cope  closer  to  her,  and 
as  she  became  again  reconciled  to  her  environment  she  began 
to  manifest  even  more  than  ever  her  devotion  to  her  mistress. 
Though  Mr.  Cope  was  kind  to  Lucy  when  occasion  demanded, 
she  was  not  drawn  so  close  to  him  as  she  was  to  the  lady,  nor 
was  he  in  any  great  degree  attached  to  her.  This  apparent 
coolness  was  only  natural,  as  Mr.  Cope  was  away  a  great  part 
of  the  time  during  the  day  and  Lucy  saw  him  only  for  a  while  at 
night;  therefore,  she  was  more  fond  of  her  mistress,  with 
whom  she  was  day  and  night. 

There  were  no  children  in  the  Cope  home  to  play  with 
Lucy,  and  she  found  it  hard  to  stay  at  the  house  after  the 
spring  weather  had  driven  away  all  marks  of  winter.  So  she 
would  go  out  into  the  woods  and  fields  alone  from  day  to  day, 
and  each  time  venture  a  little  farther  from  the  house,  paying 
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no  attention  to  the  warning  of  her  mistress.  Incidentally,  a 
modern  country  girl,  who  climbs  trees  and  robs  birds'  nests,  is 
called,  sometimes,  a  ''tomboy."  Lucy  seemed  to  find  most  of 
her  fun  in  doing  just  such  things.  She  would  go  down  to  the 
pond,  which  was  about  three-quarters  of  a  mile  from  the 
house,  catch  the  little  fish  in  the  shallow  water  and  kill  the 
frogs  upon  the  bank.  For  such  conduct  both  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cope  reproved  her  severely,  but  she  persisted  until  Mr.  Cope 
seemed  to  lose  all  of  his  patience  with  her  and  even  treated  her 
brutally  when  he  caught  her  in  the  act  of  destroying  the  birds' 
nests  and  killing  frogs. 

Such  treatment  only  made  her  worse,  and  she  continued 
her  wild  life  so  long  as  they  stayed  in  the  country.  Finally, 
when  Lucy  had  almost  reached  her  maturity,  or  rather  had 
reached  the  age  when  she  thought  that  she  was  grown,  the 
Cope  family  moved  to  town.  Here  they  thought  Lucy  would 
content  herself  by  staying  at  the  house,  as  there  were  no  woods 
nor  fields  for  her  to  chase  over.  Well,  she  was  contented  in 
the  house  for  a  while,  and  they  thought  the  change  was  going 
to  work  wonders  in  her  life. 

One  afternoon  Mrs.  Cope  took  Lucy  with  her  to  visit  a 
friend  who  lived  about  two  blocks  away.  Hoping  to  surprise 
Lucy,  she  didn't  tell  her  that  her  mother  was  there.  But, 
much  to  the  surprise  of  all,  Lucy  didn't  seem  to  know  her 
mother,  nor  did  her  mother  recognize  her,  for  she  was  now 
almost  grown,  and  they  had  not  seen  each  other  since  she  was 
quite  small. 

By  now  Lucy  had  become  accustomed  to  the  noise  and 
turmoil  of  the  city,  and  began  to  venture  out  on  the  streets 
alone.  The  thought  of  such  a  thing  was  no  less  than  a  terror 
to  Mrs.  Cope,  and  Mr.  Cope  again  began  to  lose  his  temper  in 
reproving  her  for  her  conduct.  It  is  true  that  Mrs.  Cope 
tried  every  way  she  knew  to  keep  Lucy  at  home,  but  at  the 
same  time  she  was  as  kind  to  her  as  she  could  be  under  the 
circumstances.  Not  only  did  she  think  it  imprudent  and  un- 
wise for  Lucy  to  be  out  alone  at  night,  but  also  very  dangerous. 

On  coming  home  at  late  hours  of  the  night,  Lucy  would  go 
to  the  window  of  Mrs.  Cope's  bed  room  and  awake  her  by 
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rattling  the  blinds.  Each  night  the  kind  and  forgiving  lady 
would  get  up  and  let  her  in,  but  at  the  same  time  she  would 
scold  her  and  warn  her  against  being  out  so  late  again.  While 
it  was  Mrs.  Cope  who  was  in  the  habit  of  letting  Lucy  in,  still 
the  noise  would  awaken  Mr.  Cope  also,  and  he  would  always 
join  with  his  wife  in  scolding  the  oifending  Lucy.  With  his 
harsh  voice  he  uttered  many  threats  against  her  if  she  didn't 
stop  such  conduct.  What  made  Mr.  Cope  even  more  angry 
was  the  fact  that  Lucy  would  never  give  him  any  idea  as  to 
where  she  had  been. 

Finally  it  was  discovered  that  Lucy  had  a  companion  to 
meet  her  not  far  from  the  house  each  night,  and  the  two  were 
spending  the  evening  together.  But  still  it  could  not  be  learned 
where  they  were  spending  the  time.  In  fact,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cope  didn't  know  anything  about  Lucy's  new  companion,  not 
even  where  his  home  was;  but,  by  special  effort,  Mr.  Cope 
learned  this  concerning  him :  that  he  was  a  habitual  loafer,  and 
was  known  on  the  streets  by  no  other  name  than  "Bill." 

One  day  some  one  pointed  "Bill"  out  to  Mr.  Cope  on  the 
street,  and,  to  his  surprise,  he  was  rather  good-looking,  with 
hair  and  eyes  about  the  same  color  as  Lucy's,  and  from  all 
appearances  he  was  about  her  age.  Nothing  more  about  the 
evenings  he  spent  with  her  could  be  learned  from  him  than 
from  her.  It  seemed  to  be  an  agreement  between  them  that 
neither  should  let  the  secret  be  known. 

By  this  time  Mr.  Cope  had  determined  to  watch  them  and 
see  where  they  were  going.  So  one  night  he  hid  himself  on 
the  side  of  the  street  behind  a  post  and  saw  them  as  they  met 
on  the  corner  and  started  off  together  down  a  side  street.  In 
order  not  to  attract  their  attention,  he  stayed  some  distance 
behind.  Finally  they  came  to  a  shaded  place  in  the  street,  and 
Mr.  Cope  lost  sight  of  them.  There  were  three  possible  ways 
that  they  might  have  gone,  and  he  had  no  means  of  telling 
which  one  they  took.  After  looking  in  vain  down  each  of 
these  alleys,  he  returned  home  disappointed  and  went  to  bed 
at  his  usual  hour.  About  two  hours  after  retiring,  he  was 
aroused  by  the  familiar  noise  at  the  window.  Mrs.  Cope  again 
got  up  to  let  Lucy  in.    This  time  she  didn't  have  time  to  re- 
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prove  her  as  she  always  did  when  aroused  by  her  at  such 
late  hours  of  the  night  before  Mr.  Cope  was  out  of  bed,  shak- 
ing his  hand  at  Lucy  in  a  violent  manner,  kicking  her  once  or 
twice  in  his  excited  anger,  and  threatening  her  even  with  death 
if  she  went  out  again  with  Bill  and  didn't  get  back  before 
the  midnight  hour.  Lucy  appeared  humble,  and  this  rough 
treatment  seemed  to  cause  her  to  repent,  for  the  time,  of  her 
offense.  But  nothing  could  they  learn  from  her  as  to  where 
she  had  been.  They  knew,  however,  that  she  had  been  with 
"Bill,"  but  she  didn't  know  how  they  had  learned  even  that 
much  about  it. 

"If  this  thing  happens  again,"  said  Mr.  Cope  to  his  wife, 
'I'll  find  out  what's  up." 

The  next  evening  about  the  usual  time  Lucy  again  left  the 
house  alone  to  meet  "Bill"  at  the  accustomed  place.  This  time 
Mr.  Cope  had  placed  himself  in  the  shadow  of  a  building  near 
the  dark  place  where  the  two  had  disappeared  the  evening 
before.  As  they  passed  he  watched  them.  Now,  he  had  them 
spotted.  On  down  the  street  they  went  together,  unaware  that 
any  one  was  watching  them.  Mr.  Cope  saw  where  they  went, 
and  immediately  took  in  the  horrible  situation.  Yet  it  was  no 
worse  than  he  had  suspected.  For  by  now  he  had  lost  all 
confidence  in  Lucy.  He  quietly  went  back  home,  without  either 
Lucy  or  Bill  even  suspecting  that  he  had  been  watching  them. 

When  he  got  home  Mrs.  Cope  was  asleep,  so  he  went  in 
without  disturbing  her,  locked  the  door  behind  him  and  threw 
himself  down  on  a  cot  in  the  bed  room  without  removing  his 
clothes.   There  he  lay  to  await  Lucy's  return. 

Not  long  before  the  rattling  noise  at  the  window  was 
heard.  This,  of  course,  awoke  Mrs.  Cope,  who,  as  was  her 
habit,  started  to  get  up  to  let  Lucy  in. 

"You  wait.   I'll  fix  her,"  called  Mr.  Cope  to  her. 

As  Lucy  entered,  without  a  word  he  raised  his  revolver  and 
fired  before  either  Lucy  could  get  out  of  the  way  or  Mrs.  Cope 
could  interfere.  The  aim  was  true,  and  Mrs.  Cope's  pet  cat 
lay  dead  upon  the  floor. 

The  next  night  Bill  was  killed,  as  he  went  alone  to  feast  at 
the  poultry  farm.  J.  D.  S.,'15. 
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Forsaken 

From  the  thrush's  first  call  to  the  evening's  last  hope, 

When  the  sad  echoes  afar  I  hear, 
E'er  in  my  heart  a  sweet  picture  of  thee, 

And  ever  you  seem  to  he  near. 

Days  may  pass  on,  with  their  hopes  yet  before 

That  all  seem  to  center  in  thee. 
Your  sweet  voice  is  ever  a  song  of  love 

That  will  always  belong  to  me. 

Since  the  day  long  ago,  when  thou  whispered  thy  love, 
And  thine  eyes  spoke  thine  heart  to  me, 

Fve  lived  in  a  trust  of  the  day  far  ahead 
When  I  shall  come  back  to  thee. 

Then  I  will  tell  thee  my  heart's  one  dream. 

We  never  will  part  again. 
If  this  be  forsaking  thee,  sweetheart, 

I  have  forsaken  you  then. 


W.,  '15. 
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International  Peace  and  Arbitration 

PAPER  on  international  peace  may  seem  imprac- 
ticable when  the  nations  of  Europe  are  engaged 
in  a  world  struggle.  Never  before  in  the  history 
of  mankind  have  the  intellectual  and  scientific 
achievement  of  man  been  converted  into  channels 
of  organized  murder  as  are  today  being  demon- 
strated on  the  battlefields  of  Europe.  Every  achievement  here- 
tofore used  for  the  advantage  and  comfort  of  mankind  is  now 
being  used  in  the  slaughter  of  man.  Facing  these  conditions 
in  Europe,  a  movement  for  international  peace  or  conciliation 
to  the  pessimist  may  indeed  seem  futile.  To  the  more  liberal 
minded,  however,  there  is  yet  a  hope  that  when  the  present 
war  is  ended  and  its  readjustment  is  affected  such  a  movement 
will  not  be  a  failure.  Such  a  man  yet  has  faith  in  the  western 
civilization  and  Christian  religion  and  a  hope  in  the  ideals  of 
the  human  race. 

Let  us  sketch  briefly  the  history  and  character  of  war.  The 
oldest  history  we  have  of  man  is  the  history  of  the  fighting 
man.  The  myths  and  legends  of  prehistoric  ages  are  but  the 
praises  and  adventures  of  warring  heroes  handed  down  as  a 
heritage  from  generation  to  generation.  From  the  earliest  ex- 
istence of  mankind  families  have  grouped  themselves  together 
in  tribes  and  waged  defensive  and  aggressive  wars  against 
other  tribes.  With  the  advancement  of  civilization,  tribes  have 
organized  themselves  into  nations  in  order  to  subdue  and  with- 
stand the  attacks  of  similar  organizations.  Along  with  the 
development  of  civilization  has  in  no  less  degree  been  the  de- 
velopment of  the  methods  and  character  of  war;  until,  behold! 
we  find  in  the  twentieth  century  the  human  race  dominated  by 
the  same  barbaric  instincts  as  were  our  prehistoric  ancestors. 
A  scratch  upon  the  man  of  the  twentieth  century  reveals  his 
barbaric  ancestors  of  ages  ago.  The  man  of  today  is  but  the 
savage  of  yesterday  varnished  with  the  veneer  of  twenty  cen- 
turies of  civilization.  The  history  of  war  is  as  old  as  the  his- 
tory of  man,  and  always  has  it  been  barbaric  and  cruel  in  its 
character. 
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Until  a  few  decades  ago  the  only  serious  effort  mankind 
has  made  towards  the  elimination  of  war  was  to  better  pre- 
pare for  war.    Nations  tried  to  reduce  the  possibility  of  war 
by  increasing  their  armies  and  navies  to  the  point  where  they 
would  be  stronger  than  any  rival  nation.    This  policy  of 
stringent  armament  has  been  followed  by  the  nations  until  the 
leading  countries  today  expend  about  $300,000,000  annually 
on  the  building  and  maintenance  of  an  army  and  navy.  And 
yet,  when  the  nations  have  seemingly  reached  the  very  apex 
of  military  glory  and  grandeur,  the  greatest  war  of  the  ages  has 
blasted  their  military  dreams  and  ambitions.   A  few  years  ago, 
however,  humanity,  in  its  saner  moments,  began  to  realize  the 
futility  of  this  military  policy  and  began  to  organize  plans  by 
which  nations  might  peaceably  settle  their  disputes.  Arbitra- 
tion treaties  sprang  up  like  mushrooms.    Books  were  written 
proclaiming  the  eternal  triumph  of  peace  over  war.   The  peo- 
ple of  nations  were  made  to  believe  that  the  day  of  war 
had  passed.   They  were  resting  composedly  under  treaties  and 
alliances  that  were  to  forever  abolish  war.   But  when  they  find 
themselves  they  are  facing  the  muzzles  of  guns,  all  treaties 
and  agreements  having  been  broken  and  completely  disre- 
garded.   The  organized  efforts  of  man  have  failed  to  retard 
the  ravages  of  war.    They  have  failed,  not  because  the  peace 
movement  is  impracticable,  but  because  it  has  not  been  ade- 
quately tried. 

Now,  let  us  look  into  the  motives  that  prompt  war.  ^  The 
maxim,  ''Self-preservation  is  the  first  law  of  nature,"  is  not 
adhered  to  as  strictly  by  anybody  in  the  world  as  by  the  mili- 
tarist. Not  even  the  individual  stands  upon  his  rights  as  in- 
ternational policies  advocated  by  the  militarist.  A  nation 
jealous  of  other  nations  frames  documents  and  doctrines,  and 
declares  them  to  be  their  rights  and  means  of  self-defense. 
And  should  another  nation,  in  the  pursuit  of  its  rights,  violate 
one  of  these  doctrines,  the  inevitable  consequence  is  war.  And 
thus,  upon  the  pretense  of  self-defense,  a  nation  sometimes 
goes' to  war  when  in  reality  it  has  no  interest  involved  save  the 
possibility  of  aggression  or  annexation. 

Another  excuse  or  motive  for  war  is  the  protection  of  eco- 
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nomic  interest.  Some  Englishman  has  said  that  if  Germany 
were  extinguished  tomorrow,  there  is  not  an  EngHshman  in 
the  world  who  would  not  be  richer  the  day  after  the  morrow. 
The  nations  of  the  earth  have  the  idea  that  the  success  of 
industrialism  comes  only  with  military  glory.  And  in  order  to 
monopolize  so  far  as  possible  international  trade,  nations  some- 
times attempt  to  drive  its  rival  from  the  seas. 

A  nation  sometimes  goes  to  war  on  the  pretense  of  defend- 
ing its  honor.  The  population  of  such  a  nation  is  sometimes 
exposed  to  long  and  bloody  wars  to  uphold  some  custom  or 
unjust  treaty  long  since  obsolete  in  its  nature. 

Such  causes  for  war  are  usually  unjust  and  are  in  reality 
relics  of  the  past.  The  time  is  passed  when  a  nation  may  defend 
itself  by  aggressive  defense  or  enrich  itself  by  the  annexation 
of  territory.  The  words  of  Milton,  "Peace  hath  her  victories 
no  less  renown  than  war,"  were  never  truer  than  in  the  age 
in  which  we  live.  What  does  a  war  mean  to  a  country?  It 
means  that  that  country  must  call  from  the  channels  of  daily 
routine  the  flower  of  its  manhood  and  expose  it  to  the  horrors 
of  war.  It  means  the  stagnation  of  industry  and  the  ruin  of 
literature,  science  and  art.  It  means  the  exposure  of  a  nation's 
wealth  to  the  ravages  of  war,  and  a  nation's  defense  to  the  at- 
tack of  hostile  arms.  How  may  a  nation  add  to  its  wealth  by 
the  acquisition  of  territory?  For  a  modern  nation  to  add  to 
its  territory  no  more  adds  to  the  wealth  of  the  people  of  that 
nation  than  the  annexation  of  Alsace  added  to  the  wealth  of 
the  people  of  Hamburg.  A  change  of  administration  does  not 
change  the  ideals  and  customs  of  a  race.  Neither  is  a  nation's 
economic  interest  protected  by  war.  The  hostile  relations 
of  two  countries  have  no  effect  upon  their  relations  with  neu- 
tral countries.  The  political  and  military  glory  gained  by  war 
can  do  nothing  in  reality  for  trade.  We  find  today  that  many 
of  the  smaller  nations,  with  scarcely  any  military  power  com- 
pared with  the  larger,  are  successfully  competing  in  trade  with 
the  larger. 

Thus  we  see  that  the  principal  causes  for  war  are  mere 
illusions.  That  the  ideas  of  advantages  and  wealth  gained  by 
war  are  false,  in  that  the  wealth  of  a  nation  is  not  based  on 
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political  and  military  glory,  but  on  its  relation  to  other  nations. 
Now,  how  may  war  be  avoided  in  international  relationship  ? 

The  first  suggestion  is  the  organization  of  a  permanent  arbi- 
tration conference.    The  first  step  in  this  direction  was  made 
in  1910,  when  Mr.  Carnegie  gave  $10,000,000  as  a  permanent 
fund,  the  income  of  which  was  to  be  used  in  the  advancement 
of  international  peace.    But  this  step  was  altogether  by  the 
initiative  of  the  United  States  and  inadequate  to  fulfill  the 
mission  of  such  a  conference.    A  conference  is  needed  that 
will  hold  stated  sessions  and  not  depend  upon  the  initiative  of 
any  particular  nation.  There  are  many  advantages  to  be  gained 
in  peaceful  arbitration.    In  the  first  place,  it  gives  time  for 
reflection,  thought  and  investigation.    Some  one  has  said  that 
a  calm  man  is  an  entirely  different  animal  from  an  excited 
man.    When  an  international  question  is  submitted  to  a  trib- 
unal for  investigation  the  people  have  time  to  think,  and  with 
time  comes  the  moulding  of  a  mature  public  sentiment  which 
is  more  apt  to  act  favorably  upon  those  who  have  the  destiny 
of  nations  in  their  hands  than  is  the  opinion  of  an  excited  and 
unbalanced  population.    Also  with  investigation  comes  the 
opportunity  to  understand  the  differences  of  nations.  Very 
few  wars  are  fought  on  a  distinct  statement  of  principle.  Ev- 
ery nation  tries  to  make  it  appear  that  the  responsibiUty  of 
attack  is  on  the  other  nation.    An  arbitration  tribunal  would 
separate  the  misunderstandings  from  the  differences,  and  the 
nations  would  have  to  respect  the  investigation  or  else  have 
the  condemnation  of  the  world  turned  upon  it.     When  the 
misunderstandings  of  nations  are  eUminated  the  possibility  of 
war  is  greatly  reduced. 

Another  step  which  would  be  towards  international  peace, 
and  which  can  only  be  successfully  accomplished  by  interna- 
tional agreement,  is  the  neutralization  of  territory.  If  the  na- 
tions of  the  earth  would  agree  among  themselves  to  respect 
the  independence  of  the  smaller  nations,  many  a  bloody  and 
serious  war  may  be  avoided.  These  small  countries  are  not 
able  to  withstand  the  attacks  of  the  larger  ones.  And  every 
nation  is  afraid  that  some  other  nation  will  annex  them,  and 
thereby  overthrow  the  balance  of  power.    In  an  international 
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arbitration  conference  the  nations  could  agree  among  them- 
selves to  respect  the  independence  of  these  states,  and  com- 
bine to  enforce  the  treaty. 

Along  with  the  arbitration  conference,  and  in  no  less  degree 
important,  is  the  establishment  of  an  international  court  of 
justice.  This  court  should  consist  of  judges  acting  under  a 
sense  of  judicial  responsibility.  The  purpose  of  the  court 
should  be  to  decide  matters  of  dispute  arising  between  nations. 
All  matters  that  could  not  be  peaceably  settled  by  the  nations 
themselves  would  come  under  the  jurisdiction  of  this  court. 
With  the  existence  of  such  a  court,  all  international  matters 
of  a  legal  nature  could  be  peaceably  and  justly  settled. 

Some  one  has  said  that  the  great  evil  that  confronts  the 
progress  of  international  peace  today  is  the  race  between  the 
nations  of  the  earth  in  preparing  to  defend  themselves  against 
the  encroachments  of  others.  The  question  of  military  arma- 
ment is  the  question  before  the  advocates  of  peace.  When  and 
where  will  it  end?  The  annual  cost  to  maintain  the  military 
of  the  world  is  $2,250,000,000 — a  sum  sufficient  to  clothe  and 
feed  and  furnish  schools  for  the  entire  population  of  the  world. 
And,  what  is  more  alarming,  the  figures  continue  to  increase. 
During  the  last  ten  years  the  price  of  battleships  have  in- 
creased from  eight  to  fifteen  millions  of  dollars.  Every  na- 
tion is  struggling  to  maintain  a  stronger  army  and  navy  than 
any  other  nation.  The  entire  world  is  crazed  with  a  military 
mania.  Like  any  other  disease,  militarism  is  contagious.  When 
one  nation  is  infected  the  result  is  felt  around  the  world.  The 
impracticability  of  such  stringent  armament  can  readily  be 
seen.  The  governments  of  the  earth,  however,  do  not  seem  to 
realize  that  every  nation  is  increasing  its  armaments  in  pro- 
portion to  every  other  nation.  If  a  citizen  of  this  State  should 
undertake  to  protect  himself  and  his  premises  by  heavy  arma- 
ment, he  would  be  considered  as  an  outlaw.  When  men  resort 
to  arms  to  protect  themselves,  is  it  not  reasonable  that  other 
men  should  do  the  same  to  protect  themselves  against  these 
men?  The  principle  is  the  same  with  nations.  As  long  as 
a  number  of  the  greatest ,  nations  arm  themselves  the  entire 
world  may  be  expected  to  do  so.   And  as  long  as  the  world  is 
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so  highly  armed  international  peace  cannot  be  expected  to 
progress. 

Before  the  nations  can  ever  expect  to  permanently  eliminate 
war  the  masses  of  people  must  be  educated  to  believe  that 
there  is  a  higher  power  than  force.  To  use  the  illustration 
of  a  prominent  author  of  the  hammer  and  the  ice :  He  said  the 
hammer  represented  force,  and  with  the  hammer  you  could 
break  a  piece  of  ice  into  a  thousand  pieces,  but  that  each  piece 
would  still  be  ice;  but  that  if  you  would  allow  a  ray  of  sun- 
shine to  fall  upon  the  ice,  acting  silently  and  slowly,  it  would 
at  last  melt  the  ice,  and  there  would  be  ice  no  more.  In  the 
same  way  must  the  nations  be  made  to  realize  that  differences 
are  not  settled  permanently  by  force,  but  by  love  and  good 
will.  And  the  masses  must  be  taught  the  principles  of  the 
lowly  Nazarene.  Then,  and  only  then,  may  we  hope  for  in- 
ternational peace. 

Now,  who  is  to  take  the  lead  in  the  disarmament  of  the 
world  and  international  peace?  The  United  States,  being  a 
friend  to  all  the  nations  of  Europe  and  being  disinterested  in 
the  rivalries  of  Europe,  stands  more  in  a  position  to  lead  than 
any  other  nation  in  the  world.  The  nations  of  Europe,  with 
their  inherited  hatred  of  ages,  are  mingling  their  blood  in 
America.  Let  America  extend  to  the  world  the  principles  of 
equality  and  opportunity,  and  when  this  principle  is  estab- 
lished then  the  foundation  will  have  been  laid  for  a  world- 
wide international  peace.  C.  E.  K. 
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'The  Queen  of  Orleans" 

LORD!     My— m-my  God!     Curse  the  infernal 
Kaiser  and  his  whole  gang  of  cutthroats !" 

"Yes,  curse  the  infernal  Fatherland,  and  may 
its  inhabitants  go  to  the  bottommost  pit  of  Hades !" 
''O-o-oh  !"  groaned  a  voice. 

These  and  other  like  ejaculations  entered  the 
returning  consciousness  of  the  English  trooper.  Slowly  he 
opened  his  eyes  and  gazed  about  the  room,  a  long,  spacious 
one.  Cots  were  arranged  along  the  wall  in  long  rows,  his  cot 
being  at  the  head  of  one  of  these  rows.  Everything  appeared 
as  a  dream  to  the  young  trooper — the  room,  the  cots — what 
was  this  place,  anyway?  Where  was  he?  As  these  thoughts 
passed  through  his  mind,  he  inade  an  effort  to  turn  his  head  to 
his  right. 

*'0-o-o-oh !"  he  groaned.  Slowly  he  lifted  his  hand  to  his 
forehead.  A  barrdage  was  around  his  head.  Pains  coursed 
through  his  head,  following  each  other  in  quick  succession. 
The  trooper  again  settled  back  on  his  pillow. 

"Oh,  God!"  he  thought,  "what  does  this  mean?  Am  I  a 
prisoner?  Are  these  German  cots?  Am  I  in  Liege — or 
where?" 

He  went  over  the  happenings  of  the  preceding  days,  thinking 
where  and  what  he  had  done.  He  seemed  to  himself  to  be 
dreaming.  Again  he  opened  his  eyes,  but  a  pain  cautioned 
him  not  to  move  his  head  any  more.  He  examined  the  cots 
as  far  as  he  could  along  his  row.  There  lay  a  Frenchman  next 
to  him ;  the  patient  on  the  cot  next  to  the  Frenchman  he  could 
not  see  well  enough  to  tell  who  he  was.  He  looked  on  the 
third  cot ;  there  lay  a  Belgian  infantryman.  In  another  glance, 
as  far  as  he  could  see  without  moving  his  head,  he  beheld 
soldiers  of  the  allies.  Now  he  knew  that  he  was  in  the  hands 
of  friends. 

A  nurse,  a  Red  Cross  nurse — thank  God  for  these  kind, 
loving  girls,  he  thought — stopped  at  his  cot.  Gently  she  raised 
his  head  and  gave  him  a  dose  of  medicine,  then  some  water; 
next  she  adjusted  the  bandage  and  pulled  up  the  sheet  around 
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his  chin,  whispering  into  his  ear:  "You  poor  brave  boy,  to 
bear  such  a  wound  so  unflinchingly.  You  will  soon  be  all 
right,  though.  We  are  awfully  proud  of  you  Britishers,  I 
can  tell  you." 

Then  she  moved  hurriedly  on  to  the  next  cot.  He  caught 
her  sweet  smile  as  she  moved  away.  It  brought  back  the 
thought  of  his  old  playmate,  reminiscences  of  his  boyhood 
days:  He  was  again  down  by  a  little  brook.  He  was  Cap- 
tain Kidd.  She  was  the  Queen  of  Orleans.  His  boat  was 
named  the  Bloodhound.  The  Captain  and  the  Queen  were 
going  off  in  the  Bloodhound  for  a  cruise  of  three  years — their 
honeymoon.  They  went  off  on  their  three-year  cruise  to  be 
suddenly  brought  back  by  his  father.  Father  had  blighted  their 
happy  trip,  because  he  said  the  old  boat  was  leaky  and  the 
water  too  stagnant  for  the  children  to  play  in.  Then  he  took 
them  by  their  arms.   ''Go,"  he  ordered,  ''and  play  in  the  yard." 

He  felt  his  forehead.  It  was  well  bandaged.  He  had 
some  fever.  The  pain  went  through  his  head  again.  He  closed 
his  eyes  to  think  of  his  childhood  days  once  more.  He  saw 
the  "Queen"  and  himself,  with  dad's  bullseye  lantern,  creeping 
around  the  house.  He  was  the  detective,  and  she  was  his  as- 
sistant. They  ran  into  Bill  Jones  as  they  came  into  the  back 
yard.  He  flashed  the  bullseye  into  Bill's  face  and  shoved  an 
old  horse  pistol  that  he  had  found  in  dad's  wardrobe  under 
Bill's  nose,  demanding  an  unconditional  surrender.  The  Queen 
danced  with  joy  because  they  had  caught  a  thief.  Dad  again 
broke  up  the  fun.  Out  into  the  back  yard  he  stepped.  "John," 
he  commanded,  "what  business  have  you  with  that  old  oil 
lantern?  If  you  were  left  to  your  own  devices,  you  would 
burn  up  the  house." 

Then  dad  made  him  pick  worms  off  the  cabbage  and  bugs 
off  the  Irish  potatoes  for  two  weeks  after  school  to  punish 
him.  But  he  saw  the  Queen  crying  as  she  told  her  mamma, 
and  after  school  she  stole  silently  over  and  helped  him  to  pick 
bugs  and  worms.  She  would  'most  scream  from  sheer  fright 
when  she  picked  up  the  little  streaked  bugs,  but,  because  he 
would  get  a  paddling  if  he  failed  to  pick  bugs  off  of  five  rows 
by  supper,  she  would  endure  the  torture  of  handling  them. 
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"And  it  was  only  yesterday  when  this  happened,"  he  half 
whispered  aloud. 

Then  this  dreadful  war  had  come?  Father  was  dead,  and 
mother,  too.  He  was  given  money  by  an  old  uncle  to  go  to 
college.  The  little  Queen's  father  had  bought  his  old  home. 
He  wrote  to  the  Queen  while  he  was  away  at  college,  but  not 
once  had  he  ever  returned  to  his  old  home  after  he  went  off. 
In  the  vacation  periods  he  was  off  in  the  upper  part  of  the 
country  earning  money  to  go  back  to  college.  He  and  the 
Queen  kept  up  their  correspondence  until  his  senior  year.  He 
gave  her  his  class  ring,  and  when  he  sent  it  he  told  her  a  little 
secret  that  this  ring  carried.  The  secret  was  ''Love,  Courage, 
Hope."    The  Queen  kept  the  secret  well  in  her  heart. 

''But  now  this  awful  war!"  he  groaned.  "I  had  to  volun- 
teer with  my  class — father's  old  patriotic  blood  was  in  my 
veins." 

He  and  his  classmates  had  responded  to  the  call  to  arms 
by  Lord  Kitchener.  They  were  expert  horsemen,  so  they 
were  trained  to  be  troopers.  Immediately,  at  the  siege  of 
Liege,  they  were  sent  to  reconnoitre  and  watch  the  dreaded 
Uhlans. 

"A  Call  for  Red  Cross  Nurses.  Girls  and  young  women 
who  want  to  help  their  countrymen  uphold  the  honor  and 
integrity  of  England  enlist  in  the  Red  Cross  Nurse  Associ- 
ation. More  nurses  are  needed  at  the  front  than  can  be  sup- 
plied. Come,  girls,  and  help  your  sweetheart,  your  father, 
and  your  brother — he  may  be  wounded — he  may  need  you." 

These  were  the  headlines  on  the  front  page  of  the  Daily 
Times  of  London. 

A  poor,  tired  stenographer  was  slowly  picking  her  way 
through  the  crowded  traffic  near  Westminster  Abbey,  when  a 
newsboy  shoved  a  paper  into  her  face — the  Daily  Times. 

''Evening  Times,  ma'am?  Tells  of  the  war;  also  the  call 
for  young  girls,"  shouted  the  boy. 

"Oh !  more  war  horrors  ?" 

"But,  miss,  it  has  the  call  of  the  Red  Cross,  too,"  the  boy 
retorted. 
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"Here,  then,  let's  see  it.  I  hate  to  see  the  account  of  the 
bloody  battles,  though— so  many  dear  ones  are  in  this  awful 
tragedy,"  sighed  the  girl. 

She  saw  the  Red  Cross  call  for  nurses.  She  read  it  as  she 
took  her  seat  in  a  street  car.  Then  she  dropped  the  paper  and 
looked  out  the  window,  thinking. 

"The  boy— my  pirate  captain—  is  oflf  on  the  battlefield,  for 
he-  has  not  written  me  since  his  class  was  sent  to  the  front. 
Poor  boy,  he  may  need  me.  Little  does  he  think  of  my  busy 
Hfe  in  London.  He  is  probably  thinking  I  am  safe  m  my  old 
home  He  doesn't  know  father  went  off  with  his  company, 
leaving  me  to  take  care  of  mother.  B-b-u-t-t,  mother  can  stay 
with  auntie— he  may  need  me !" 

Next  morning  there  appeared  at  the  Red  Cross  office  door 
a  little  woman  dressed  in  a  traveling  suit. 

"Good  morning!"  spoke  the  secretary.  "Anything  we  can 
do  for  you?" 

"Yes,"  answered  the  girl.    "I  came  to  enhst  with  your 

nurses."  , 
"Why,  certainly.    Glad  to  have  you— we  need  you.  Wnen 

can  you  be  ready  to  go  to  the  front,  ma'am?" 
"I  am  ready  now,"  came  the  reply. 

The  nurses  and  doctors  were  busy  attending  to  the  wounded 
soldiers  in  a  hospital  newly  made  from  an  old  hotel.  As  the 
trains  came  from  the  battlefields  into  Ostend  they  brought 
loads  of  wounded  men.  Every  place  in  town  was  taxed  to  the 
utmost  to  care  for  the  suffering  soldiers.  In  a  room  on  the 
fourth  floor  of  the  hospital,  where  the  last  tram  load  of 
wounded  were  placed,  there  lay  the  young  trooper.  The  doc- 
tors had  bandaged  his  sabre-cut  head  and  many  others  Ihe 
nurses  were  now  busy  going  their  rounds,  giving  ^ledicmes^ 
Tust  as  the  young  trooper  became  conscious  of  the  nurses  and 
doctors,  the  little  stenographer-nurse  came  to  give  him  his 
medicine.  As  she  adjusted  the  bandage,  she  saw  a  smaU  scar 
over  his  left  eye.  Instantly  these  flashed  into  her  mmd :  i  He 
pirate  captain !  Why,  that's  the  scar  he  got  fighting  Bill  Jones 
because  he  called  me  ugly  names."  Moving  away  quietly  trom 
him,  she  smiled  back  tenderly. 
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The  next  day,  while  the  young  trooper  lay  asleep,  the  nurse 
stole  cautiously  and  quietly  back  to  his  cot  and  gazed  into  his 
face.  The  face  was  no  longer  that  of  a  boy.  It  showed  the 
lineaments  of  a  man,  the  deep,  firm  set  jaws  of  command. 
She  lightly  moved  the  bandage  from  the  scar. 

''Yes,"  she  half  spoke  out  and  half  whispered,  ''that's  the 
T-shaped  cut  which  Bill  Jones  made— there  is  no  mistake." 

At  that  moment  the  young  trooper  roused  from  his  sleep. 
This  frightened  the  nurse  so  that  she  fled  out  of  the  room. 
He  glimpsed  her  form  as  she  passed  through  the  doorway. 
Then,  as  he  raised  up  to  see  who  she  was,  something  fell  into 
his  face.  He  reached  for  it.  It  felt  cold  as  it  glided  beneath 
his  neck.  He  pulled  it  out  and  held  it  up  before  his  eyes — a 
ring ! 

"How  came  it  here?"  he  asked  himself.  He  looked  inside. 
"John  O'Moore,  '15,"  was  engraved  in  it.  A  smile  came  over 
his  face.    Why,  this  was  his  own  class  ring — his  name  was 

engraved  in  it. 

^^^^^^^^^ 

Several  weeks  had  passed  since  the  trooper  had  been  in  the 
hospital.  So  fast  had  he  recuperated  that  the  doctor  had  given 
him  permission  to  leave,  but  he  was  not  quite  ready  yet. 

"I,  John  O'Moore,  ready  to  leave  ?  No  !  Not  this  O'Moore. 
Not  so  long  as  the  mysterious  bearer  of  my  ring  has  not  been 
found.  By  George !  I'll  find  her  if  I  have  to  whip  Germany 
alone !"  exclaimed  the  trooper  to  himself,  as  he  put  his  hands 
into  his  pockets,  striding  out  of  the  ward. 

He  went  and  inquired  from  the  attendants  if  any  nurses 
had  left  lately.  He  was  told  some  had  been  transferred  to 
Antwerp  and  Boulogne.  He  described  the  nurse  who,  he 
thought,  had  so  quickly  and  mysteriously  left  his  room  the 
time  his  ring  fell,  it  seemed,  from  the  ceiHng.  The  attendants 
did  not  know  of  any  nurse  fitting  his  description  being  trans- 
ferred. So,  when  the  doctor  made  his  round  and  gave  him 
permission  to  leave,  he  asked  him  about  the  nurses.  He  again 
described  the  one  who  he  thought  had  fled  from  beside  his 
cot.  The  doctor  did  not  recollect  distinctly  anything  about 
the  nurse.   Then  the  trooper  held  up  the  ring. 
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''Have  you  ever  seen  this  before?"  he  asked. 

"Ah !  Why,  let's  see,"  said  the  doctor,  examining  the  ring. 
"Why,  I  beUeve  I  do  remember  seeing  it  somewhere  once," 
he  answered. 

"For  God's  sake,  doctor,  tell  me  if  you  know,  please!" 

"A  sweetheart,  eh?"  smiled  the  doctor.  "Young  man,"  he 
continued,  "since  you  have  been  here  hundreds  of  nurses 
have  come  and  gone;  they  are  needed  more  at  the  front. 
But  there's  yet  a  chance  of  your  finding  the  fairy  nurse.  There 
is  a  small,  privately  controlled  hospital  on  the  water  front. 
You  might  call  and  see  if  she  is  there." 

The  young  trooper  rang  the  doorbell  of  the  office  of  the 
private  hospital.  No  one  answered.  He  opened  the  door 
gently  and  walked  in.  There  was  a  nurse  at  the  big  oak  desk 
in  the  center  of  the  room.  She  was  busy  examining  some- 
thing, and  did  not  notice  the  door  being  opened.  The  young 
trooper  paused  in  the  doorway.  He  started  to  speak,  but 
hesitated;  then,  stepping  lightly  over  by  the  nurse's  side, 
looked  over  her  shoulder  at  the  object  in  her  hand.  Still  she 
did  not  notice  him.  She  was  busy  inspecting  an  old  bullseye. 
She  was  deciphering  a  name— "Captain  Kidd"— scratched  on 
the  rim  of  the  glass. 

"Aren't  you  the  Queen  of  Orleans?"  asked  the  trooper,  as 
he  touched  her  arm. 

She  jumped.  She  looked  up.  Instantly  she  arose  and 
moved  back  a  step. 

"Aren't  you  the  Queen  of  Orleans  ?"  he  repeated. 

"Captain  Kidd!"  she  exclaimed.  "But  why  did  you  fol- 
low me.  I  didn't  intend  for  you  to  find  me.  The  Queen  of 
Orleans  was  of  the  imagination — in  the  imagination  she  has 
died." 

He  stepped  over  to  her  side.  "Queen!  my  Queen!"  he 
whispered.  "Can't  we  make  it  real?  Will  you  not  continue 
your  cruise  with  Captain  Kidd  ?" 

"It's  useless,"  she  answered,  holding  up  to  him  a  smiling 
face,  down  which  two  little  tears  slowly  trickled,  "to  resist  a 
pirate  captain."  J.  B.  R.,  'i6. 
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Girls 

Girls  in  almost  every  age 

Are  very,  very  fine. 
They  live  their  lives  on  earth, 

And  in  some  boy's  mind. 

The  life  on  earth  is  one 

Of  pleasure,  sorrow  and  woe. 
While  their  life  in  the  mind 

Runs  something  fust  like  so  : 

From  first  time  they  chanced 

Each  other's  eyes  to  find. 
There  kindled  and  developed 

Her  picture  in  his  mind. 

As  he  goes  out  to  work. 

What  e'er  it  chance  to  be. 
He  never  worked  so  very  hard 

But  that  his  dame  he  could  see. 

In  his  hours  of  leisure, 

And  frequently  at  night. 
He  could  ne'er  content  himself 

Without  being  in  her  slight. 

So  out  he  would  put. 

All  dressed  in  Sunday  clothes. 
The  depths  to  which  his  thoughts  would  run 

No  one  on  earth  knows. 

As  the  door  swings  back. 

And  the  face  of  his  love  he  sees, 

Amid  exchanging  smiles 
They  bubble  up  with  glee. 

Life  of  leisure  or  of  work. 

Or  ivhate'er  the  nature  be. 
It  is  a  dry  and  desolate  one 

If  not  in  one's  mind  a  dame  see. 

G.  T.  H., 
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Winning  Pa's  Consent 

S  THE  EXACT  geographical  position  where  the 
romance  which  I  intend  to  relate  occurred  is  of 
minor  importance,  I  will  not  trouble  the  reader  of 
these  Hues  to  locate  it.  In  fact,  I  cannot  vouch 
for  the  exact  position  myself,  as  I  received  this 

  story  from  a  fellow-passenger  on  a  train.    If  you 

doubt  its  'veracity,  remember  I  am  telling  it  as  it  was  told  to 
me. 

We  were  discussing  the  modern  eugenics  movement,  when 
he  partially  changed  the  subject  by  saying:  ''Yes,  it  is  a  good 
thing;  but,  you  know,  some  people  carry  it  to  a  foolish  ex- 
treme, just  like  everything  else.  For  instance,  I  have  in  mind 
now  a  young  couple  who  went  through  a  rather  novel  experi- 
ence before  they  finally  got  married." 

As  this  seemed  to  be  a  story  on  an  interesting  topic,  I,  with- 
out interrupting,  lounged  in  my  seat,  and  he  continued : 

"This  young  lady  and  young  man  had  been  going  together 
for  quite  a  while.  He  was  a  rather  dashing  young  lawyer  just 
out  of  the  university,  and  seemingly  cared  Uttle  for  the  more 
serious  things  of  life.  She,  too,  was  a  college  graduate  and 
quite  vivacious.  In  fact,  they  were  a  very  congenial  pair,  and 
could  have  led  a  happy  married  Hfe.  Only  one  thing  prevented 
them  from  marrying.  This  was  a  very  big  thing,  however,  and 
had  an  extra  large  amount  of  influence  on  such  a  proceeduig. 
It  was  no  other  than  Ta!'  Time  and  again  they  had  en- 
deavored to  win  his  consent,  but  he  was  obdurate.  'Dan  Mont- 
morency marry  my  daughter !'  he  would  say.  'Why,  he's  noth- 
ing but  a  pampered  weakling.  My  grandfather  was  the  hardi- 
est fisherman  on  the  coast.  My  father  was  the  strongest  man 
in  his  village.  I  myself  am  no  weakling.  Yes,  sir ;  and  before 
any  one  marries  my  daughter  he  has  got  to  prove  himself 
physically  able  to  care  for  her !' 

"Thus  matters  stood  one  summer  afternoon  when  the  young 
people  happened  to  be  out  driving.  Just  then,  however,  they 
could  not  have  been  happier.  Everything  was  in  its  glory.  The 
grass  never  looked  greener  nor  fresher ;  the  birds  never  sang 
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sweeter;  the  trees  never  rustled  so  softly  nor  so  sweetly; 
'Old  Sol'  sinking  in  majestic  glory  behind  the  horizon  never 
placed  more  beautiful  images  in  the  sky  nor  peeped  so  lovely 
through  the  trees. 

'They  had  been  driving  along  in  silence  a  short  while, 
probably  enjoying  the  beauties  of  the  day,  when  suddenly  the 
young  man  broke  the  silence  by  saying:  'Lucile,  I  have  been 
thinking  and  thinking  over  the  predicament  you  and  I  are  in 
on  account  of  your  father,  and  at  last  I  have  hit  on  a  plan 
whereby  I  believe  we  can  get  his  consent  to  our  marriage.  We 
will  have  to  treat  him  a  little  rough,  but  if  you  are  willing  we 
will  try  it.' 

"  'Anything,  Dan,  just  so  we  persuade  him.' 

"  'Well,  you  know,  it's  this  way.  He  is  forever  harping 
on  the  strength  of  his  ancestors  and  of  himself.  Now,  in  the 
university  I  was  considered  somewhat  of  an  athlete.  I  not 
only  played  football  and  did  track  work,  but  was  also  a  pretty 
fair  boxer.  So,  we  will  persuade  him  to  box  with  me  on  the 
condition  that  if  I  win  you  are  mine.' 

"  'My !  my !  Won't  that  be  awfully  nice  ?' 

''  'Well,  you  go  tonight  and  tell  him  that  I  have  been 
troubling  you  with  my  attentions  again,  and  for  him  to  chal- 
lenge me  to  a  boxing  match,  on  the  condition  that  if  I  win  you 
are  mine,  and  if  I  lose  I  forfeit  all  claim  to  you.  He  has  such 
a  poor  opinion  of  me  and  such  a  great  one  of  himself  that  he 
will  easily  fall  into  the  trap.' 

"  'Now,  isn't  that  just  too  cute !    I'll  sure  do  it.' 

"Thus  it  happened  that  a  few  days  later,  as  Dan  was  sitting 
in  his  office,  he  received  a  brief  note  from  Mr.  Jefifries,  re- 
questing that  he  come  around  Thursday  evening,  and,  if  he 
really  wanted  his  daughter,  prove  himself  able  to  support  her. 

"  'Old  man,  I'll  sure  be  there ;  so  don't  you  worry,'  said 
Dan  to  himself. 

"On  the  appointed  evening  he  slid  into  his  coat,  and,  after 
closing  his  office,  went  to  meet  his  engagement. 

"After  a  brief  conference,  Dan,  Mr.  Jefifries  and  Lucile 
decided  they  would  clear  one  of  the  rooms,  and,  with  Lucile  as 
a  referee,  have  it  out.   And  have  it  they  did.   Mr.  Jeffries  was 
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strong,  but  somewhat  clumsy.  Dan,  on  the  other  hand,  was 
light,  but  active.  Therefore,  he  let  Mr.  Jeffries  do  most  of 
the  offensive  work  at  first,  and  waited  until  his  opponent  was 
somewhat  winded  before  forcing  him  hard.  Finally,  however, 
he  did  close  in  and  gave  it  to  him  right  and  left.  Time  and 
again  Mr.  Jeffries  was  knocked  down,  but,  with  the  old  fight 
in  him,  kept  on.  Finally,  however,  he  went  down  completely 
exhausted.  Lucile  now  ran  up,  but  seeing  that  nothing  serious 
had  happened,  laughingly  counted  him  out.  Then  she  went 
over  and,  with  her  arms  around  Dan,  said:  'Well,  dad,  you 
can  still  say  that  you  were  never  beaten  except  by  your  son- 
in-law.'  " 

"Well,  of  all  the  ways  to  win  Ta's'  consent,  this  beats  all," 
I  remarked,  as  my  companion  closed  his  narrative. 

"Yes ;  but  it  is  one  I  don't  care  to  try  every  day,"  he  said, 
and,  as  he  was  now  approaching  his  destination,  he  left  his  seat. 

I  then  glanced  at  the  card  which  he  had  given  me  and 
saw  upon  it: 

D.  R.  Montmorency 
Attorney  at  Law. 

R.  H.  Best,  'i6. 
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The  State  and  The  Criminal 

O  THOSE  who  do  not  come  into  contact  with  the 
great  criminal  classes  there  is  a  lack  of  sympa- 
thy and  understanding  with  them.  The  majority 
of  us  say  that  they  are  wilfully  disobedient  to  the 
laws  of  the  country  and,  therefore,  deserve  pun- 
ishment. And,  as  the  way  of  the  transgressor  is 
hard,  make  their  lot  hard  and  they  will  be  glad  to  obey  the 
laws  when  they  are  set  at  liberty.  We  allow  ourselves  to  say 
that  they  deserve  the  curses  and  abuses  that  they  receive. 

The  criminals  may  be  divided  into  two  great  classes.  There 
is  a  small  group  that  comes  from  the  higher  classes  of 
society.  They  are  the  educated  crooks,  that  boldly  work  their 
impositions  on  society.  They  are  often  not  punished  because 
of  their  high  social,  financial  or  poHtical  positions.  This  class 
often  may  be  found  sitting  in  the  high  seats  of  political  power 
or  directing  the  large  businesses  and  financial  institutions  of 
the  country.  This  class  of  criminals  is  seldom  brought  before 
the  bar  of  justice  to  receive  punishment. 

But  the  class  of  criminals  that  society  is  more  responsible 
for  is  the  great  group  of  unfortunates  from  the  lower  walks 
of  life.  Carlyle  says  that  man  is  the  product  of  the  talent 
within  and  the  environment  without.  The  most  of  the  crim- 
inals from  this  class  come  into  life  with  a  talent  worse  than 
none.  They  are  descended  from  parents  and  ancestors  whose 
lives  have  been  spent  in  places  seeping  with  vice  and  crime  and 
who  have  handed  down  to  them  heredities  in  which  the  evil 
has  overcome  the  good.  And,  therefore,  starting  out  with  an 
evil  heredity  and  placed  in  an  environment  of  vice  and  crime, 
they  have  very  little  with  which  to  battle  the  evil  forces  of  this 
life.  They  begin  to  think  that  they  are  the  most  oppressed  of 
all  mankind.  Ground  down  by  a  heartless  industrialism,  op- 
pressed by  an  overbearing  political  system,  their  tendencies  are 
anarchistic.  All  government  is  directed  at  them  with  a  view 
of  crushing  them.  Toward  the  capitalist  class  they  entertain 
similar  views.  They  think  that  they  are  caught  in  the  wheels 
of  an  industrialism  that  is  seeking  to  increase  its  dividends  by 
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the  grinding  down  of  human  beings.  These  evil  forces  within, 
their  environment  of  vice  around  them,  and  with  these  views 
of  society,  government  and  business,  they  take  a  harsh  view  of 
life  and  enter  the  life  of  a  criminal  for  the  purpose,  as  they 
think,  of  protecting  themselves  from  these  overwhelming 
forces  that  are  seeking  to  crush  them. 

Up  to  a  few  years  back  the  state  worked  on  the  theory  of 
severe  punishment  in  order  to  make  the  criminals  sorry  for 
their  transgressions,  in  the  beHef  that  they  would  be  glad  to 
obey  the  laws  when  they  were  released.  They  were  sent  to 
prisons  that  were  veritable  hells  on  earth.  Some  of  these  jails 
exist  in  our  cities  today,  and  any  one  that  inspects  one  of 
these  prisons  will  shudder  to  see  the  filth.  There  are  no  sani- 
tary conditions,  no  bathing  facilities,  small  rooms  with  no  ven- 
tilation, into  which  are  crowded  fifteen  or  twenty  men,  white 
and  black  together.  Often  young  white  boys  are  thrown  to- 
gether with  this  class  of  men,  and  when  that  is  the  case  the 
state  is  acting  in  the  capacity  of  a  criminal  maker  instead 
of  a  criminal  reformer.  These  conditions  do  not  belong  to  the 
past,  but  still  exist  today  in  some  of  our  cities.  But  it  is 
gratifying  to  notice  that  this  type  of  prison  is  rapidly  being 
replaced  by  more  sanitary,  modern  prisons. 

Today  the  pubUc  conscience  is  aroused,  and  recognizes  that 
it  has  a  greater  duty  toward  this  class.  If  this  class  of  crim- 
inals comes  into  life  with  a  predominantly  evil  heredity,  a 
change  in  their  lives  can  only  come  about  through  a  change  of 
their  environments.  It  is  the  duty  of  society  to  throw  around 
them  conditions  and  forces  that  will  work  a  change  in  their 
view  of  state  and  society.  The  criminals  judge  a  state 
from  the  representatives  of  the  state  with  whom  they  come  in 
contact.  If  brutalizing,  oppressive  guards  are  put  over  the 
prisoner,  their  opinion  will  be  that  the  state  is  oppressive  and 
overbearing  to  their  class,  and  their  antagonism  will  be  turned 
to  hate ;  and,  instead  of  their  imprisonment  working  a  reforma- 
tion, it  will  only  tend  to  harden  them  more  in  their  views. 

Instead  of  the  brutalizing  guard,  place  over  the  criminal 
one  who  will  be  an  influence  for  good  in  his  life.  Place  around 
him  an  environment  that  will  uplift  his  mode  of  living  and 
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place  his  thoughts  upon  a  higher  plane.  Instead  of  making 
the  work  hard  and  oppressive  through  long,  weary  hours,  give 
him  an  occupation  that  will  increase  his  skill  and  efficiency  in 
some  particular  line  of  work,  so  that  he  will  be  of  some  ser- 
vice when  he  is  turned  back  into  the  world.  Try  to  influence 
him  so  that  when  he  is  thrown  back  on  society  he  will  not  go 
back  a  criminal  to  commit  another  crime,  but  will  go  back 
able  to  take  up  his  duties  as  a  true  and  loyal  citizen. 

H.  N.  D.,  '15. 
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CAMPUS  CHARACTERS 


Who  Is  He? 

E  WEARS  a  number  six  shoe  and  can  bury  his 
chin  in  a  fourteen  and  a  half  collar.  Exactlj' 
what  effect  the  smallness  of  his  neck  has  upon  the 
vigor  of  his  will  power  we  need  not  attempt  to 
state.  We  see  him  every  day  as  he  goes  about  the 
campus  with  us.  He  has  a  gait  all  his  own,  and 
we  recognize  his  quick  step  even  before  he  comes  in  sight. 
When  we  see  him  we  wonder  if  he  has  curvature  of  the  spine, 
he  carries  one  shoulder  so  much  lower  than  the  other.  His 
heels  have  a  tendency  to  "run  down"  on  the  outer  edge,  and  his 
knees  don't  knock  together ;  in  fact,  it  seems  at  times  that  they 
are  not  any  too  intimate  with  each  other  (this  is  only  noticable, 
however,  when  his  trousers  need  pressing).  The  digital  ex- 
tremities of  his  forearms  are  rather  abbreviated,  though  not 
too  short  for  a  man  of  his  stature— the  insurance  men  esti- 
mate him  at  five  feet  two,  and  his  weight  is  at  the  minimum 
of  symmetry  with  reference  to  the  axis  of  his  altitude. 

But  we  usually  recognize  our  friend  by  his  face.  It  would 
get  him  recognition  anywhere.  The  geometrically  described 
outline  of  his  countenance  will  approximate  an  obtuse  angle 
located  in  a  vertical  plane,  the  upper  side  of  which  slides  along 
the  broad  expanse  of  his  high  forehead  until  it  reaches  the 
''jumping  of¥  place"  at  the  aquiline  pivot  of  his  nose.  The 
nether  side  of  this  angle  does  not  have  such  a  level  road  to 
travel  in  attaining  the  south  pole  of  his  visage.  This  nether 
side,  to  be  truly  mathematical,  has  to  enjoy  the  privilege  of 
spanning  the  shortest  distance  between  two  points — these  two 
"points"  being  namely  the  aforesaid  aquiline  feature  and  its 
diminutive  neighbor,  the  chin,  which  keeps  getting  smaller  the 
farther  it  goes.  To  be  perfectly  frank  and  not  mince  matters, 
his  nose  matches  his  broad  high  forehead,  and  his  chin,  also 
observing  the  psychological  "law  of  propinquity,"  has  to  ac- 
commodate its  dimensions  to  those  of  its  next  neighbor,  his 
neck.    Of  course,  you  can  readily  see  the  righteousness  and 
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courtesy  of  this  when  we  find  that  this  same  neck  is  really  the 
sole  support  of  the  chin.  (Who  would  not  also  conform  to  the 
likes  of  the  one  who  supports  him?)  All  this  is  merely  to  say 
that  if  the  gentleman  up  for  discussion  were  to  lie  flat  of  his 
back  and  a  silhouette  were  made  of  his  features,  you  would 
think  you  were  looking  at  an  outline  of  the  roof  of  a  house — 
not  too  steep  a  one,  though.  The  optician  told  him  recently 
that  his  nose  had  a  rather  high  bridge,  but  we  do  not  entirely 
agree  to  that  diagnosis,  for  it  more  nearly  resembles  an  em- 
bankment. The  general  contour  of  his  head  is  that  of  a  vig- 
orously blown  soap  bubble,  slightly  elongated,  with  the  axis  of 
the  elongation  terminating  at  the  crown  and  chin. 

If  you  still  have  not  recognized  our  friend,  it  might  aid 
you  to  add  that  his  hair  is  dark  and  yet  not  black,  his  eyes 
ditto,  his  nose  possessing  a  faint  suggestion  of  the  sunset  or 
autumn  forest.  He  is  too  young  yet  for  the  lines  of  his  face 
to  be  clearly  marked,  but  he  shows  traces  of  an  upward  curve 
around  the  mouth  occasionally.  This  is  more  pronounced 
when  he  places  on  exhibition  his  lone  gold  tooth. 

When  he  speaks  it  is  not  in  stentorian  tones  that  echo 
from  the  hills  of  the  north  and  reverberate  from  the  moun- 
tains of  the  west.  Neither  would  you  think  you  were  listening 
to  the  classic  euphony  of  Lord  Byron,  "one  whose  voice  was 
envenomed  melody."  The  product  of  his  vocal  organs 
(these  are  not  always  musical  instruments)  cannot  be  likened 
to  the  groans  of  a  cross-cut  saw  in  the  hands  of  its  dentist.  But 
when  you  once  hear  the  voice  of  our  friend  there  is  nothing 
striking  about  it;  or,  if  it  does  strike  you,  it  is  too  weak  to 
hurt  you  very  badly. 

A  phrenologist  gave  him  the  startling  information  some 
time  ago  that  the  "bump"  of  mathematics  is  quite  pronounced 
on  his  cranium,  and  that  co-ordinate  with  it  was  his  native 
ability  to  develop  his  linguistic  proclivities.  Still  not  satisfied, 
he  has  consulted  a  palmist,  only  to  find  that  the  "life  line"  of 
his  palm  spells  a  long  abode  on  this  terrestrial  camping  ground. 

Taking  all  these  prophecies  into  due  consideration,  our 
friend  has  become  decidedly  hopeful.  For  he  says  there  is 
still  time  for  him  to  gain  full  use  and  control  of  himself.  He 
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can  even  now  demonstrate  satisfactorily  Euclyd's  "Pons  Assin- 
orum,"  and  claims  to  have  made  a  "ten"  on  the  Greek  article. 
He  has  reason  to  be  grateful  that  his  line  of  life  runs  long  in 
his  palm,  for  he  will  be  as  young  as  Methusalah  himself  be- 
fore he  has  developed  all  he  thinks  his  "bumps"  contain. 

44—10- 


WOFFORDISMS 


(h.  l. 

As  for  exams— the  supply 
always  exceeds  the  demand. 

*  *  ^ 

Every  student    thinks  his 

own  studies  the  hardest. 

*  ^  * 

The  student  who  borrows 
trouble  is  never  asked  to  re- 
turn it. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  as  if  some  stu- 
dents read  parallel  like  a 
woman  reads  a  book — that  is, 

Genesis  and  Revelations. 

^     ^  ^ 

A  Freshman  tells  what  he 
is  going  to  do,  and  a  Senior 
tells  what  he  has  done. 

^     ^  ^ 

Some  fellows  never  com- 


c,  '15.) 

plain  of  flunking — because 
they  never  flunk. 

*  *  * 

Never  judge  some  students' 

knowledge  by  what  they  say. 

*  *  ii? 

Eight  or  ten  drinks  a  day 
will  hurt  no  student— that  is, 
if  they  are  water. 

*  *  * 

''Early  to  bed  and  early  to 
rise  to  many  a  student  would 
prove  a  surprise." 

*  *  H« 

When  a  ball  team  gets  beat 
they  can  always  tell  the  reason 
why.  But  when  most  fellows 
flunk  they  never  can  see  how 
they  did  it. 
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In  1 62 1  the  Pilgrims  at  Plymouth  set 
Thanksgiving  Day  aside  a  day  for  thanksgiving  to  God  im- 
mediately after  their  first  harvest.  From 
that  time  on  the  custom  of  setting  aside  a  day  for  thanksgiv- 
ing gradually  grew,  until  by  1858  proclamations  were  issued 
by  the  Governors  of  twenty-five  States  and  two  Territories  for 
the  people  to  observe  a  day  for  thanks  offering.  In  1864 
President  Lincoln  proclaimed  the  fourth  Thursday  in  No- 
vember as  a  day  to  offer  thanks,  and  since  that  time  every 
President  has  followed  his  example. 

The  recent  proclamation  of  President  Wilson,  appointing 
as  a  day  for  thanksgiving  November  the  26th,  1914,  is  perhaps 
one  which  we  have  more  cause  to  observe  than  any  similar 
proclamation  in  the  past.  The  United  States  has  avoided  a 
war  with  Mexico  by  a  very  narrow  margin,  and  now  is  one  of 
the  few  great  nations  of  the  world  not  involved  in  a  death 
conflict  with  a  sister  nation.  Again,  the  statement  of  the  Brit- 
ish government  that  it  would  not  prevent  cotton  being  shipped 
into  German  ports  should  bring  forth  thanks  from  the  cotton 
farmers,  and  the  fact  that  the  war  in  Europe  gives  Americans 
a  golden  opportunity  to  build  up  a  great  merchant  marine 
should  be  a  cause  of  thanks  offering  to  the  American  people. 


38 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


So,  Thanksgiving  is  not  merely  a  day  to  roast  turkeys  and 
bake  pumpkin  pies,  but  a  day  which  every  man  should  ob- 
serve as  a  day  consecrated  to  Almighty  God  for  the  benefits  of 
Heaven  and  the  guiding,  protecting  hand  of  Providence. 

Advertisers  in  college  publications 
Our  Advertisers  often  say  that  it  does  not  pay.  It  is  up 
to  us  to  prove  to  them  that  we  read 
their  advertisements  and  patronize  our  advertisers.  One  way 
to  do  this  is  to  tell  them,  when  the  occasion  offers,  that  we  saw 
their  advertisements  in  The  Journal.  All  newspapers  and 
magazines  recognize  the  value  of  this  kind  of  testimony,  as  is 
shown  by  the  frequent  request,  'Tlease  mention  this  magazine 
when  writing  to  advertisers."  If  we  will  practice  this  there 
will  doubtless  be  less  complaint  about  the  unprofitableness  of 
advertising  in  the  college  publications. 

Perhaps  it  is  a  late  day  to  recall  the 
Safety  of  Democracy      political  campaign  in  our  State  last  sum- 
mer, but  there  is  one  result  of  this 
campaign  that  seems  to  us  especially  worthy  to  be  recalled  to 
our  minds.   Before  the  votes  were  counted  a  great  many  of  our 
people  expected  the  vote  in  the  cotton  mill  precincts  to  be 
practically  sohd  for  .  those  men    who  represent  what  we  all 
consider  misrule.    They  thought  these  voters  would  be  influ- 
enced by  prejudice  to  support  these  men,  but  the  returns  show 
exactly  the  opposite  in  m.ost  cases.    They  demonstrate  the 
truth  of  Lincoln's  statement  that  "You  can  fool  all  the  people 
part  of  the  time,  and  you  can  fool  part  of  the  people  all  the 
time,  but  you  cannot  fool  all  the  people  all  the  time."  These 
voters  showed  that  they  would  not  be  bound  by  prejudice,  but 
when  they  plainly  recognized  that  they  were  wrong  that  they 
would  arise  in  their  manhood  and,  casting  aside  prejudices, 
admit  that  they  were  wrong  and  take  the  other  side.  They, 
with  all  the  people  of  our  State,  are  to  be  congratulated.  The 
results  of  this  election  prove  the  safety  and  practicability  of 
democracy.   Not  for  long  will  the  people  be  deceived. 
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Football  is  one  of  the  most  abused  of 
Football  all  athletic  sports,  and  yet  we  find  that 

the  old  football  men  whom  we  see  are 
as  a  rule  stronger  both  mentally  and  physically  than  their  class- 
mates who  stayed  in  their  rooms  and  devoured  books.  Foot- 
ball in  itself  is  not  so  barbarous  a  game  as  it  would  appear 
on  the  outside,  and  it  would  not  perhaps  be  accorded  such  a 
name  if  it  were  not  for  the  fact  that  a  small  per  cent,  of  the 
players  indulge  in  what  they  call  "roughing  it."  The  fault  is 
not  in  the  game,  but  in  the  individual.  A  football  player  not 
only  has  to  have  a  clean,  well-trained  body,  but  he  has  also  to 
do  lots  of  quick  thinking  and  to  fill  his  place  manfully  at  all 
times.  The  Duke  of  Wellington  says  that  his  victory  at 
Waterloo  was  won  on  the  football  field  of  Rugby,  where  he 
learned  to  fill  a  place  on  the  team,  at  which  time  he  found  out 
that  every  man  on  the  team  had  a  place  to  fill,  and  that  in 
order  to  win  he  had  to  fill  it  as  a  man.  Then,  too,  the  game  is 
one  of  the  oldest  in  existence,  being  spoken  of  by  Shakespeare 
in  one  of  his  plays,  and  the  fact  that  a  game  so  old  is  still 
played  goes  to  show  that  its  good  qualities  outweigh  by  far  its 
bad  ones.  Nowadays  also  the  spirit  of  a  college  student  body 
is  increased  many  times  by  having  among  its  athletic  depart- 
ments a  football  department.  Football,  then,  in  spite  of  the 
abuse  heaped  upon  it,  will,  upon  its  own  merits,  remain  for  boys 
an  athletic  diversion  from  their  studies. 

 o  

EDITORIAL  NOTES 


There  are  two  kinds  of  college  spirit.  One  expresses  with 
noise  and  rowdiness  to  the  exclusion  of  every  other  consider- 
ation; while  the  other,  which  is  perhaps  not  less  noisy  on 
proper  occasions,  always  shows  jealous  regard  for  the  reputa- 
tion of  its  college  and  the  good  name  of  its  student  body.  Of 
the  two  the  latter  is  much  to  be  preferred. 


Ignorance  always  breeds  crime.  As  long  as  South  Car- 
olina remains  one  of  the  most  illiterate  States  in  the  Union 
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she  may  expect  to  have  the  name  of  a  lawless  and  crime- 
abounding  State.  Two  killings  on  two  successive  days  m 
Spartanburg  County  during  the  last  week  in  October  and  a 
long  record  of  such  events  bear  out  this  statement. 

The  plan  of  having  debates  between  the  several  literary 
societies,  which  was  tried  last  year,  is  to  undergo  some 
very  fundamental  changes  this  year.  Instead  of  having  a  de- 
bate between  two  societies  once  a  month  in  the  auditormm, 
there  will  be  only  three  debates  during  the  year,  and  all  three 
of  the  societies  will  debate  on  the  same  night.  Each  society 
will  have  two  debating  teams-one  to  debate  in  the  local  hall 
and  one  in  the  hall  of  one  of  the  other  societies.  The  same 
question  will  be  used  by  all  the  debaters,  the  affirmative  side 
of  the  question  to  be  upheld  by  the  team  debatmg  m  the  local 
hall. 

On  October  the  19th  Founder's  Day  was  observed  by  the 
students  and  faculty,  all  regular  work  being  laid  aside. 

The  State  College  Press  Association  meets  this  year  with 
the  colleges  of  the  capital  city,  namely :  the  University  of  South 
CaroHna,  Columbia  College,  and  the  College  for  Women.  The 
time  of  the  meeting  will  be  the  Thursday  and  Friday  after 
Thanksgiving. 

The  Spartanburg  County  Fair  is  being  held  as  we  go  to 
press.  The  exhibits  are  good  and  the  crowds  large,  so  the  oc- 
casion bids  fair  to  be  most  successful. 

Some  one  of  the  many  European  war  poets  should  set  one 
of  his  war  poems  to  the  tune  of  "Everybody's  Doin'  It." 

This  month  The  Journal  goes  to  press  a  little  late  on  ac- 
count of  the  slow  incoming  of  material.  Fellows  lets  get 
busy  right  now  and  make  the  December  issue  a  real  Christmas 
number.  Get  your  contributions  in  early,  and  save  the  stalt 
from  a  rush  during  the  last  days  before  press  time. 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


41 


Dickens'  ''Hard  Times"  has  at  last  been  staged,  and  the 
South  is  the  stage. 

"King"  Cotton  is  another  one  of  those  absolute  monarchs 
destined  to  be  overthrown. 

.  o  


H-LCLINKSCALE3-15- 

THANKS  SIVING 


I 


J.  C.  Hutchison 


Editor 


LYCEUM  NOTES. 
The  first  Lyceum  attraction  of  the  season  was  presented  by 
'The  Oratorio  Artists"  on  the  night  of  October  13.  A  large 
crowd  was  present  and  was  highly  appreciative  of  the  singing 
of  this  talented  group.  The  selections  rendered  by  the  differ- 
ent artists  were  followed  by  much  applause,  and  it  was  only 
after  coming  back  several  times  that  they  were  allowed  to  rest. 
It  was  said  by  many  that  this  is  the  most  accomplished  troupe 
that  had  ever  been  in  the  Wofiford  chapel.  We  are  very  proud 
to  have  had  them  in  our  auditorium,  but  we  wish  to  remind 
all  that  this  first  entertainment  is  merely  a  sample  of  the  high 
class  attractions  that  will  follow.  The  next  number,  on  No- 
vember 10,  will  be  a  lecture,  "The  Burden  of  the  Nations,"  by 
Dr.  Thomas  E.  Green. 


GLEE  CLUB. 

Prof.  Morris,  of  Converse  College,  is  director  of  our  Glee 
Club  again  this  year,  and,  with  the  assistance  of  Manager  H. 
G.  Waters,  who  has  had  one  year's  experience  as  manager  of 
our  club,  we  feel  sure  that  we  will  have  the  best  Glee  Club 
that  has  ever  represented  Wofiford.  The  boys  are  taking  more 
interest  in  this  feature  of  college  life  than  last  year,  as  is  shown 


WoFFORD  College  Journal, 


43 


by  the  fact  that  about  thirty-five  aspirants  are  trying  out.  It 
is  whispered  about  that  the  Freshman  class  has  several  Carusos 
and  Reed  Millers,  and  v^hen  spring  comes  we  expect  to  have  a 
club  second  to  none  in  the  State. 


INTERSOCIETY  DEBATE. 

The  plan  for  the  intersociety  debates  has  been  changed 
from  that  of  last  year,  and,  instead  of  having  one  society  de- 
bating another  once  a  month,  we  will  have  a  series  of  triangular 
debates.  These  debates  will  be  held  in  the  three  society  halls 
on  December  5,  March  6,  and  April  17. 

This  system  will  give  more  men  practice  in  debate,  and, 
we  hope,  will  stimulate  more  interest.  The  debating  on  the 
whole  has  been  much  better  this  year,  and  we  feel  sure  that 
Wofford  will  win  her  share  of  the  college  debates  when  the 
time  comes  to  compete  with  our  rival  institutions. 


INTERCOLLEGIATE  DEBATE. 
The  preliminary  for  the  triangular  debate  between  Furman 
University,  College  of  Charleston,  and  Wofford  College  will  be 
held  in  Dr.  Wallace's  recitation  room  on  November  9.  Four 
debaters  will  then  be  selected  to  represent  Wofford  in  a  field 
in  which  heretofore  we  have  been  rather  unsuccessful.  We 
have  not  excelled  in  this  line  of  public  speaking  for  the 
reason  that  we  have  not  given  it  the  proper  attention.  But 
our  debaters  are  better  trained  now,  and  we  feel  sure  that  out 
of  the  goodly  number  that  will  try  out  we  will  find  a  team  that 
will  win  fame  for  the  Old  Gold  and  Black. 


ELECTIONS. 

At  the  regular  society  elections  on  the  last  Saturday  night 
in  October  the  following  officers  were  elected: 

Calhoun  Society — J.  J.  Riley,  President;  William  Melvin, 
Vice-President;  J.  C.  Hutchison,  First  Critic;  E.  C.  Bomar, 
Second  Critic;  R.  B.  Kirkwood,  Third  Critic;  J.  M.  Townsend, 
First  Censor;  R.  M.  Edens,  Second  Censor;  E.  B.  Hamer,  Re- 
cording Secretary;  J.  T.  Huggins,  Corresponding  Secretary. 
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Carlisle  Society— U.  N.  Dukes,  President;  R.  C.  Stuckey, 
Vice-President;  W.  J.  Brown,  First  Critic;  E.  G.  Edwards, 
Second  Critic;  F.  W.  Raysor,  First  Censor;  C.  A.  Carter, 
Second  Censor;  V.  C.  Goodyear,  Third  Censor;  J.  C.  Pruitt, 
Recording  Secretary;  H.  W.  Sanders,  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary. 

Preston  Society— G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr.,  President;  H. 
G.  Haynes,  Vice-President;  J.  R.  Frey,  First  Critic;  F.  D. 
Evans,  Second  Critic;  P.  Whitaker,  First  Censor;  J.  R.  Lang- 
ford,  Second  Censor;  H.  Rembert,  Third  Censor;  W.  W. 
Daniel,  Recording  Secretary ;  J.  McT.  Daniel,  Corresponding 
Secretary. 

The  following  Marshals  were  elected :  G.  C.  Adams,  Chief ; 
R.  L.  Osborne,  A.  B.  Boyle,  A.  Usher,  J.  E.  Eubanks,  E.  T. 
Bowen,  Charles  Henry,  T.  K.  Fairey,  L.  M.  Bennett,  Barber. 


JOKES. 

Senior  Hughes  says  that  the  difference  between  "Mase" 
and  smallpox  is  that  smallpox  catches  you  and  then  spots  you, 
while  ''Mase"  spots  you  and  then  catches  you. 

Prof.  ''Clink"— 'Name  the  three  kinds  of  horizons." 
Jake  Frey— "The  first  is  a  horizontal  horizon—" 

Junior  Hodges— T  wonder  why  that  ambulance  is  in  front 
of  Dr.  Keaton's  house?" 

Senior  Legette— 'Who  is  Ambulance?" 

Junior  C— 'How  long  does  the  water  generally  stay  hot  in 
the  dormitory?" 

Fresh.  Rast— "Just  as  long  as  the  fire  is  kept  up." 

Melvin  (in  student  body  meeting)— "Mr.  President,  I  move 
we  get  up  a  petition  to  have  Ernest  Merchant  remove  his 
'head-gear.' "  (Carried.) 

Fresh.  Usher  was  elected  freshman  "usher"  by  the  Calhoun 
Society. 
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Soph,  H —  wants  to  know  why  Junior  Hodges  is  called 
"Lip." 


Wanted — To  know  why  *'Big"  Kinard  is  called  "Chick." 


Fresh.  Rast  says  he  doesn't  care  whether  we  have  any 
Thanksgiving  this  year  or  not,  since  it  comes  on  Sunday. 


Wanted — To  know  was  there  ever  a  "fresher"  freshman 
than  Albert  W.  Montgomery  ? 


Senior  Herbert — "What  day  does  Thanksgiving  come  on 
this  year?" 

Senior  Riley — "My,  your  ignorance  is  a  blister !" 

Fresh.  Sudan,  upon  seeing  a  balloon  floating  across  the 
campus,  straightway  hunted  protection  from  what  he  imagined 
was  a  German  Zeppelin. 


Fresh.  Lawton,  upon  seeing  the  telescope  at  the  fair 
grounds,  asked,  "Can  you  see  the  war  through  that  telescope  ?" 

Fresh.  Hood  (in  Physics) — "Professor,  how  much  does  11 
stand  for  in  this  formula  ?" 


Fresh.  Holland,  on  hearing  that  the  Journals  were 
out,  wanted  to  know  if  Freshmen  were  allowed  Journals. 

"Mose"  Burnett  (to  Prof.  DuPre)— "Professor,  which  is 
heavier,  quicksilver  or  mercury  ?" 


"Young"  Dial  went  to  the  express  office  the  other  day  to 
get  a  report  of  the  Wofford-Furman  game. 


Manager  W—  of  the  track  team — "Have  any  of  you  boys 
ever  done  any  pole  vaulting?" 

Fresh.  White— "I  used  to  be  able  to  vault  pretty  good  with 
a  hoe  handle." 
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Dr.  Wallace  (to  visiting  Y.  M.  C.  A.  delegate)— 'What  is 
your  program  for  tonight?" 

Delegate — ''We  are  going  to  mobilize  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
hall  to  go  to  a  reception  at  Converse." 

Dr.  Wallace— "Well,  I  suppose  the  young  ladies  will  have 
their  powder  ready  to  be  called  to  arms." 

Junior  Hodges  asked  the  operator  of  the  telescope  at  the 
fair  grounds  to  show  him  the  vernal  equinox. 

Junior  Thompson— 'Why,  you  mutt,  you  can  only  see  the 
vernal  equinox  in  the  spring.  Ask  him  to  show  you  the  au- 
tumnal equinox." 

The  Operator — Good  night !" 


HERE  and  THERE  at  WOFFORD 

By  H.  L.  CLINKSCALES 


1  HATE  TWEAR 
THIS  LID,  BUT 
I  HAVE  TDO  IT 
T'  KEEP  IN  STYLE 


THOSE 
NEVJ  HATS 


,  SEEMS  rm 

LIKE  WINTER 
TIMES  A- 


I 


This  attractive  magazine  came  to  us 
The  Trinity  Archive      this  month  with  plenty  of  good  reading 
matter.    It  is  full  of  short  stories,  in- 
teresting and  well  told.    Indeed,  this  issue  comes  near  being 
an  all-story  number.    Still,  it  contains  some  very  good  poetry. 
However,  it  does  not  come  up  to  the  standard  of  the  stories. 

It  would  be  more  evenly  balanced  if  it  contained  a  few 
more  articles  of  weight.  However,  the  themes  of  the  stories 
are  good.  They  are  neither  love-sick  trash  nor  tales  of  hair- 
raising  adventures.  ^'America  and  Evangehsm"  is  an  article 
well  written,  forceful,  and  very  interesting.  It  shows  careful 
and  thoughtful  work  on  the  part  of  the  writer.  "Anne's  Ca- 
reer" also  is  a  story  worthy  of  mention.  It  is  clear,  well  writ- 
ten and  holds  the  reader  in  suspense  until  the  last  paragraph 
is  read.  Another  thing  commendable  is  that  it  is  long  and  not 
like  the  average  story  in  a  college  magazine. 

Taking  the  poems  into  consideration  through  and  through 
the  magazine,  they  are  not  as  good  as  the  ordinary  and  could 
not  be  compared  with  the  other  articles  of  the  magazine.  Al- 
though, as  a  whole,  this  magazine  is  one  of  the  best  that  has 
reached  us  this  month. 
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The  first  article  in  the  October  issue 
Southwestern  University  ^^^^  Southwestern  University  Maga- 
Magazine  zine,  "The  Development  of  the  Fool  in 

the  English  Drama,"  is  in  many  respects  a  scholarly  essay. 
The  author  shows  that  he  has  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
subject  and  develops  it  very  creditably;  yet  only  one  who 
understands  Shakespeare  thoroughly  can  achieve  the  real  sig- 
nificance of  this  essay. 

The  next  article,  ''A  Poem  on  October,"  is  a  simple  little 
poem,  short  but  concise.  The  second  stanza  is  much  better 
than  the  first,  and  the  last  line  especially  is  unique. 

"The  Adventure  of  a  Frenchman"  is  very  readable  and  well 
expressed.  The  plot  is  a  familiar  one,  yet  one  follows  it 
throughout  with  a  great  deal  of  interest. 

"America — the  Melting  Pot  of  the  Nations"  treats  of  a 
subject  of  vital  importance  to  all  Americans.  It  is  well  writ- 
ten, and  the  author  does  credit  to  such  an  important  question. 
America's  relation  to  her  alien  citizens  is  shown  to  be  one  of 
great  importance,  and  the  author  points  out  a  very  philan- 
thropical  manner  in  solving  it. 

"Love  Laughs  at  Locksmiths  and  Professors"  is  a  very 
humorous  little  story  of  dormitory  life  among  girls.  It  is 
unique  in  its  plot  and  development. 

"Jane  Austen's  World"  is  one  of  the  best  articles  in  the 
issue.   It  is  long  and  interesting  from  start  to  finish. 

The  magazine  as  a  whole  is  a  very  creditable  piece  of  col- 
lege literary  work. 


This  college  magazine  is  one  of  the 
Davidson  College       most  attractive  magazines  we  have  had 
Magazine  pleasure  of  reading  this  year.  We 

do  not  find  any  original  verse  in  the  Davidson  Magazine,  but 
what  is  there  we  consider  very  good.  Poetry  holds  a  place  in 
the  lives  of  men  that  no  art  is  capable  of  doing.  Art  possibly 
'excites  wonder,  while  poetry  goes  to  the  heart  of  man. 

The  story  "Uncle  Henry's  'Ittle  Massa"  is  a  good  one  and 
has  a  good  plot  and  is  well  written.  This  story  is  the  only  one 
in  the  magazine;  therefore,  it  seems  incomplete.    The  essays 
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are  all  fine  and  bring  out  excellent  points.  We  wish  to  com- 
mend the  DaMson  College  Magazine  staff,  and  we  value  its 
magazine  high  among  our  exchanges. 

The  Palmetto  is  on  a  whole  very 
The  Palmetto  good  for  a  first  issue.  We  realize  how 
hard  it  is  to  get  out  a  good  magazine  the 
first  month,  hence  our  criticism  is  that  The  Palmetto  is  on  the 
whole  good.  Not  being  a  good  judge  of  poetry,  we  can  only 
say  that  there  is  a  shortage  in  the  poetry  department.  The 
quality  of  the  poetry  seems  to  be  good. 

Some  of  the  articles  that  should  be  mentioned  are :  "Bows 
and  Beaus."  This  is  well  written,  but  there  is  nothing  of  great 
interest  in  it.  "The  Golden  Treasury"  is  fine.  "Modern  Ten- 
dencies in  Style"  is  decidedly  the  best  essay  in  the  October 
number. 

Judging  from  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Department  write  up,  we 
would  think  there  is  a  great  work  at  C.  F.  W.  That  is  good. 
It  is  also  pleasing  to  note  the  great  interest  being  taken  m 
athletics.    The  magazine  is  a  good,  attractive  first  issue. 

The  October  issue  of  The  Trinitonian 

The  Trinitonian  came  to  us  this  month  with  a  very  at- 
tractive cover.  After  readmg  it,  we 
found  that  the  substance  within  did  not  correspond  with  its 
outer  appearance,  although,  taking  all  departments  as  a  whole, 
we  consider  it  very  good  indeed.  Several  of  the  stories  were 
very  interesting,  but  none  of  them  noteworthy.  "The  Man  at 
the  Helm,"  we  are  glad  to  say,  is  the  best  essay  we  have  had 
the  opportunity  of  reading  in  any  college  magazine  m  the  Oc- 
tober numbers.    The  subject,  we  think,  is  the  best  that  could 

be  found.  ,     ,  . 

Both  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  seem  to  be  doing 
excellent  work.  This  we  are  glad  to  see,  and  hope  that  all  the 
other  colleges  will  follow  you  as  an  example.  This  we  con- 
sider by  far  the  most  important  part  of  not  only  our  college 
life  but  our  future  life  also. 

Again  we  commend  The  Trinitonian  as  being,  on  a  whole, 

a  good  issue. 
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Clippings 

Impatient  Teacher  (becoming  disgusted)— "Your  answer 
is  about  as  clear  as  mud." 

Bright  Student— 'Well,  that  covers  the  ground,  doesn't 
it  ?" — Exchange. 


A  stranger  inquired  of  Pat  which  was  the  shortest  way  to 
the  hospital.  Pat  seriously  replied :  ''By  shouting  three  cheers 
for  Germany." — Sunday  American. 


Teacher— "The  three  boys  in  the  last  seats  were  the  only 
ones  to  give  correct  answers  in  the  examination." 
Voice — "Good  team  work." — Exchange. 


Ethel— "Well,  Bertie,  are  you  thinking  of  going  over  to 
fight  the  Germans  ?" 

Bertie— "Er— no— er— you  see— er— I  nevah  get  on  well 
with  strangers. — Sunday  American. 


First  Fool — "Say,  did  you  hurt  yourself  last  night  when  you 
stumbled  against  the  piano?" 

Second  Fool— "No;  I  hit  the  soft  ^tddi:'— Exchange. 


She— "Don't  you  ever  get  tired  of  having  me  in  your  lap, 
dear?" 

He— "Only  for  the  first  half-hour,  darHng— then  my  legs 
lose  consciousness." — Life. 


The  Infidel— Learn  to  be  a  Chlistian?  No,  no!  Chinese 
never  learn  to  shoot  good  'nough  to  be  Chlistian.— Lf/^. 


Being  a  neutral  nation  becomes  more  of  a  distinction  every 
day. — Chicago  News. 


'  "She  was  completely  prostrated  and  made  very  ill  by  his 
perfidy." 

"Did  she  recover?" 

"Yes;  five  thousand  dollars." — Boston  Globe. 
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*'Did  your  barber  shut  up  Sunday?" 

''No.    He  merely  closed  his  shop's—Sunday  American. 

She  (at  the  ball  game)— "Why  does  he  make  those  motions 
with  his  arm  before  he  pitches  the  ball?" 

He—Those  are  signals  to  the  catcher.  The  two  men  work 
in  concert." 

She— 'Dear  me !  Is  that  the  'concert  pitch'  I've  heard  so 
much  about  so  oitm?''— Exchange. 

''Can  you  tell  me  which  class  of  people  lives  the  longest?" 
"Why,  centenarians,  I  believe."— i^^ai^/ow  Nems. 

"Have  you  put  up  any  sauerkraut  this  fall,  Schmidt?" 
"Times  vas  so  hardt  because  of  the  war  that  I  only  put 
OOP  fife  barrels  in  case  of  sickness.''— Phtl  ad  el  phia  Ledger. 


TENNIS  TOURNAMENT. 

The  tennis  tournament,  to  see  who  should  represent  Wof- 
ford  in  the  State  intercollegiate  meet,  which  was  held  in  Co- 
lumbia on  October  21-23,  resulted  in  C.  E.  Morgan  and  J.  P. 
Earle  as  winners  in  doubles,  and  Morgan  as  winner  in  singles. 

On  Wednesday  morning,  the  first  day  of  the  tournament, 
the  Wofford  team  lost  to  Carolina  in  doubles,  and  was  de- 
feated by  Clemson  and  the  Presbyterian  College  in  singles. 
The  Wofford  men  played  unusually  good  tennis,  but  were  a 
little  weak  compared  with  their  more  experienced  opponents. 
Wallace  and  Henderson,  of  Carolina,  were  the  final  victors 
in  doubles,  and  Reid,  of  the  Presbyterian  College,  won  in  the 
singles. 

Under  the  efficient  management  of  Mr.  W.  L.  Cary,  man- 
ager of  the  Carolina  team,  the  tournament  was  a  decided  suc- 
cess. The  representatives  of  the  various  colleges  were  royally 
entertained  in  the  homes  of  the  Carolina  faculty. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  for  next  year:  Presi- 
dent, Galloway,  of  Erskine;  Vice-President,  Reid,  of  Presby- 
terian College;  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Simons,  of  Carolina. 
Charleston  was  decided  on  as  the  meeting  place  next  year, 
with  Wofford  as  second  choice  in  case  Charleston  could  not 
have  it  there.    It  was  also  decided  that  the  entries  from  each 
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college  be  limited  to  one  team  in  doubles  and  two  men  in 
singles. 

BASKETBALL. 
Prospects  for  the  basketball  season  are  very  bright,  with 
two  men  from  last  year's  team  again  candidates  and  many 
promising  new   candidates   out   for   positions  on  the  team. 
Practice  has  already  begun,  and  the  squad  is  working  hard  to 
get  in  condition.    Coach  McCoy  will  take  charge  of  the  team 
as  soon  as  football  will  permit,  and  with  Mr.  McCoy  as  coach 
there  is  no  doubt  that  the  Old  Gold  and  Black  will  be  able  to 
deliver  the  goods.    Everybody  who  has  any  athletic  ability  is 
urged  to  try  for  the  team.   Even  if  you  fail  to  make  the  team, 
the  training  will  be  worth  the  time.    Manager  Townsend  has 
already  arranged  a  number  of  games,  both  at  Wofford  and  on 
the  road.    Let's  all  pull  together  for  the  best  team  we  have 
ever  had. 


GYM.  TEAM. 

Unusual  interest  has  been  taken  in  the  gymnasium  team 
this  year.  About  forty  candidates  were  out  for  the  team, 
many  of  them  giving  the  old  men  a  lively  chase  for  their  posi- 
tions.   Prof.  R.  L.  Keaton  is  in  charge  of  the  team. 

After  a  few  days'  practice,  the  following  were  selected  to 
make  the  State  tour:  J.  B.  Whitman,  Captain ;  W.  W.  Daniel, 
Manager;  R.  L.  Collins,  A.  H.  Keaton,  R.  Q.  Patterson,  F.  C. 
Butler,  H.  G.  Waters,  and  two  clowns,  R.  J.  Smith  and  J.  W. 
Herring. 

Practice  would  indicate  that  this  year's  team  will  be  the  best 
sent  out  by  Wofford  in  many  years.  Special  attention  is  called 
to  the  work  of  the  clowns.  They  need  no  recommendation  to 
those  who  saw  them  last  year,  and  it  will  suffice  to  say  that 
they  are  better  and  more  original  than  ever. 

The  following  tour  has  been  planned : 

Greenville  Female  College— November  30th. 

Anderson  College— December  ist. 

Honea  Path— December  2nd. 
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Lander  College — December  3rcl. 
McCormick — December  4th. 
Newberry  or  Ninety-Six — December  5th. 
Columbia  College — December  7th. 
Prosperity — December  8th. 

An  exhibition  will  be  given  in  Spartanburg  at  an  early  date. 


FOOTBALL. 

The  show  that  the  Wofford  football  team  has  been  making 
this  season  is  a  surprise  to  many.  Judging  from  the  class  of 
football  put  up  by  the  "Terriers,"  one  would  think  the  Wof- 
ford team  to  be  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  experienced  teams 
in  the  State.  Despite  the  fact  that  this  is  the  first  season 
Wofford  has  put  out  a  team  for  many  years,  she  has  held  her 
own  remarkably  well  against  the  more  experienced  teams. 
Her  schedule  has  been  an  unusually  hard  one  for  a  beginner, 
but  in  every  game  played  the  'Terriers"  have  shown  that  they 
are  able  to  deliver  real  snappy  football  goods.  Many  of  the 
games  have  been  lost,  it  is  true,  but  Wofford  has  put  up  a  spicy 
exhibition  of  the  game  each  time. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was  played  on  the  Wofford 
athletic  field  October  3rd  with  the  fast  Riverside  Military 
Academy  team.  Playing  in  a  driving  rain  and  on  a  field  cov- 
ered with  about  two  inches  of  mud,  both  teams  battled  to  a 
scoreless  tie.  The  features  of  the  game  were  the  line  plunges 
of  Riverside  and  the  use  of  the  forward  pass  by  Wofford. 
Despite  the  rain  and  muddy  field,  the  game  throughout  was 
interesting  and  at  times  intensely  exciting.  The  following  ex- 
tract is  taken  from  The  Blue  and  White,  the  official  athletic 
organ  of  the  Academy:  'The  treatment  accorded  the  cadets 
at  Wofford  was  royal.  The  Wofford  boys  spared  neither 
trouble  nor  expense  to  make  our  team  comfortable  and  at 
home;  in  every  way  they  acted  as  true  sportsmen  and  South- 
ern gentlemen." 

On  October  loth,  the  Wofford  football  team,  accompanied 
by  about  two  hundred  of  the  student  body,  went  over  to  Green- 
ville for  a  game  of  football  with  the  Furman  University  team. 
In  the  first  quarter,  the  Furman  team,  by  steady  line  plunges, 
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succeeded  in  carrying  the  ball  over  the  goal  line.  In  the  same 
quarter,  Wofford,  with  the  same  regularity,  carried  the  ball 
over  the  Furman  line  for  a  touchdown.  Furman  made  her 
touchdowns  in  the  remaining  second  and  fourth  quarters,  re- 
spectively, while  Wofford  made  another  in  the  third  quarter. 
The  game  was  slow  and  featureless,  save  the  failure  of  Furman 
to  score  after  the  ball  was  on  the  three-yard  line  with  only  one 
down.   The  final  score  was  Furman,  19  ;  Wofford,  12. 

The  next  games  of  the  season  were  with  the  Davidson  and 
Presbyterian  College  of  South  Carolina  teams.  The  first  game, 
on  October  17th,  resulted  in  a  victory  for  Davidson,  the  score 
being  84  to  6.  The  Wofford  team  was  outweighed  and  out- 
played in  every  stage  of  the  game  by  the  North  Carolina 
veterans. 

The  second  game,  however,  resulted  in  a  different  tune, 
Wofford  winning  by  the  score  of  7  to  o.  The  game  was  hard 
fought  and  intensely  interesting  throughout.  Neither  side  was 
able  to  score  until  the  fourth  quarter,  when  Wofford,  by  suc- 
cessive line  plunges,  succeeded  in  getting  the  ball  over  the  goal 
line  and  a  goal  kick.  The  following  account  is  taken  from  the 
Spartanburg  Her]ald:  "For  three  quarters  the  Presbyterians, 
fightin^r  hard,  kept  Wofford's  charging  backs  away  from  their 
soal  but  the  Old  Gold  and  Black  would  not  be  demed,  and 
when  a  forward  pass  put  the  ball  on  Clinton's  fifteen-yard 
line,  Sanders,  in  terrific  line  plunges,  carried  it  across  for  the 
touchdown.  Wofford's  crippled  team  showed  a  fighting  spirit 
from  start  to  finish,  and  it  was  largely  due  to  this  that  the 

game  was  won."  1      j   ^.  +v. 

One  of  the  prettiest  games  of  the  season  was  played  at  tne 
State  Fair  on  October  28th  with  the  strong  Newberry  team. 
Although  outweighed  many  pounds  to  the  man,  the  'Terriers  ' 
fought  hard  against  the  odds  and  gave  the  Newberry  team  a 
hard  game. 

'The  tackling  of  the  Wofford  team  was  the  best  seen  here 
in  any  game  this  season.  The  Methodists  went  low,  and  when 
they  tackled,  usually  stopped  the  runner.  Newberry  had  the 
strongest  team  and  earned  the  victory,  but  Wofford  also  has  a 
good  team.   When  one  stops  to  consider  that  this  is  Wofford  s 
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first  year  in  football,  and  that  it  was  necessary  for  the  coaches 
to  develop  a  team  from  green  football  material,  the  defense  and 
offense  exhibited  yesterday  against  the  heavier  Newberry 
eleven  were  remarkable.  In  the  first  and  third  quarters  there 
was  no  scoring,  and  it  was  only  in  the  last  period  that  New- 
berry scored." — Columbia  State. 

Final  score :   Newberry,  36 ;  Wofford,  o. 

At  the  Spartanburg  County  Fair  on  November  4th  the 
Wofford  team  played  the  University  of  South  Carolina.  Al- 
though losing  to  the  Carolina  team,  the  Wofford  team  showed 
the  pep  and  spirit  of  good  football.  Time  after  time  the  Wof- 
ford team  neared  the  goal  line,  but  were  never  able  to  get  the 
ball  over.  Carolina,  on  the  other  hand,  crossed  the  line  for 
three  touchdowns  and  one  goal  kick.  For  four  quarters  the 
Wofford  men  put  up  a  hard  fight  against  the  odds  of  the  heavy 
Carolina  team. 

The  ''Terriers"  have  two  more  games  this  season — the  Uni- 
versity of  Florida  at  Gainesville,  Fla.,  November  7th,  and  then 
back  home  for  a  game  with  Newberry  on  Thanksgiving. 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr  Editor 


We  do  not  wish  to  let  this  department  of  The  Journal 
be  merely  a  place  for  reporting  the  weekly  meetings  of  the 
Association,  but  our  aim  is  to  stimulate  interest  in  all  depart- 
ments of  this  organization. 

Some  students  (usually  those  who  are  not  members)  seem 
to  think  that  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  is  an 
organization  primarily  for  those  who  are  preparing  for  the 
Christian  ministry.  The  editor  of  this  department  is  convmced 
that  if  students  realized  the  meaning  and  purpose  of  the  Asso- 
ciation the  membership  and  attendance  would  be  much  larger. 

Listen,  you  who  are  not  members  or  regular  attendants, 
there  is  no  organization  on  any  college  campus  in  this  or  any 
other  State  with  a  purpose  equal  to  that  of  the  Student  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association.  There  are  social  clubs,  literary 
societies,  athletic  teams,  etc.,  without  which  the  life  on  a  cam- 
pus would  suffer.  But  think  for  a  moment  what  the  result 
would  be  if  a  student  should  neglect  his  spiritual  hfe  m  an 
attempt  to  reach  the  highwater  mark  in  the  above  named  ac- 
tivities. . 

Let's  not  let  our  Association  become  an  organization  tor 
any  group  of  students,  but  strive  at  all  times  to  make  it  mean 
something  worth  while  to  every  one  on  the  campus. 
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OCTOBER  THE  NINTH. 
At  this  meeting  we  had  one  of  our  old  friends  and  loyal 
supporters,  Rev.  W.  H.  K.  Pendleton.    His  subject  was  "Wit- 
nesses for  Christ,"  and  he  showed  us  what  it  means  to  be  a 
true  follower  of  Christ. 


THE  STATE  CONFERENCE. 
Every  fall  the  student  associations  hold  a  conference  for 
the  purpose  of  studying  student  problems  and  training  leaders. 
This  conference  was  held  at  Wofford  from  October  the  14th 
to  i8th,  and  every  male  college  in  the  State  was  represented. 
Wofford  had  ten  delegates,  who  gave  their  entire  time  to  the 
conference  while  it  was  in  session.  Problems  relating  to  Bible 
study,  mission  study  and  social  service  were  given  prominence 
in  the  conference.  The  leaders  of  the  conference  were :  Dr. 
W.  D.  Weatherford,  of  Nashville,  Tenn;  Secretary  Hunting- 
ton, of  Charlotte,  N.  C. ;  J.  N.  Montgomery,  H.  L.  Reaves, 
and  Secretary  King,  of  Columbia;  and  R.  L.  Sweeney,  of 
Clemson. 


OCTOBER  THE  TWENTY-THIRD. 
"Character  Building"  was  the  subject  of  the  address  de- 
livered by  the  Rev.  A.  N.  Brunson.  He  told  of  some  of  his 
boyhood  experiences,  and  showed  us  how  character  building  is 
a  process  of  addition.  First  of  all,  we  must  have  "Faith,"  and 
to  that  add  "Courage,"  which  is  to  be  followed  by  "Knowl- 
edge" and  "Self-Control."  Then  to  our  characters  we  must 
add  "Patience"  and  "Endurance." 


OCTOBER  THE  THIRTIETH. 
Prof.  Gamewell  conducted  our  meeting  at  this  time.  He 
gave  an  interesting  account  of  the  history  and  progress  of  the 
Wofford  Association.   Every  student  connected  with  the  Asso- 
ciation appreciates  the  interest  Professor  Gamewell  takes  in  it. 


EXTRAS. 

During  the  past  month  two  prominent  educators  have  made 
special  addresses  at  Wofford.    The  first  was  Dr.  Henry  N. 
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Cope,  of  Chicago,  Secretary  of  the  ReHgious  Educational  As- 
sociation. The  other  was  Dr.  Lee,  a  native  South  CaroHnian, 
who  has  spent  the  last  twenty  years  doing  missionary  work  in 
Brazil.  His  lecture  on  Brazil  was  one  of  the  most  interesting 
and  instructive  we  have  ever  heard  on  that  country. 


RECIPE  FOR  HAPPINESS. 

1.  Find  your  duty,  follow  it,  love  it. 

2.  Accept  your  lot  with  courage  and  fortitude. 

3.  Find  the  beauty  and  the  wonder  in  the  common  things 
of  life. 


BIBLE  STUDY  CLASSES. 

The  Juniors  and  Seniors  will  study  Kent's  'The  Life  and 
Teachings  of  Jesus."  There  will  be  only  one  class  for  this, 
and  Prof.  Rembert  will  lead  it. 

The  Freshman  and  Sophomore  classes  have  been  divided 
into  groups  of  tens,  and  they  are  studying  Robinson's  "Lead- 
ers of  Israel."    Juniors  and  Seniors  are  leading  these  classes. 


Students^  Think  About  This! 

The  advertising  in  the  following  pages  makes  this 
magazine  possible.  Do  you  want  Wofford  College  to 
have  a  good  or  poor  magazine?  It  is  left  entirely  to 
you  as  to  how  good  this  publication  will  be.  Make 
these  firms'  advertisements  pay,  and,  besides  induc- 
ing these  firms  to  give  bigger  advertisements,  it  will 
induce  others  to  advertise  with  us.  Above  all,  do  not 
let  it  be  possible  for  any  one  to  say  that  advertising 
in  the  WofFord  Journal  does  not  pay. 


OUE-  PLATFOP.M  — 

''wofford    students  patronize 

WOFFORD  ADVERTISERS" 
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CANNON  I  mm  CO. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 

Clothings  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $J5-00  AND  UP 
WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 


CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 


Pressing  By  Steam 


SEE  MR-  G-      WANNAMAKER,  JR*,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPRESENTATIVE 


IT  PAYS  TO 
TRADE  AT 


Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS'  CANDIES 

BURNETT'S 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 


Advertisements 
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Turner's  Cigar  Store 

no  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Qgarst  Tobaccos^  Soda^  Lunches 


Agents  for  the  Celebrated 


Martha  Washington  Home- Made  Candies 


College  Men,  Make  Out  Plaee  Yout  Headquarters 

 PHONE  56  


ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  Higfh-CIass  Cafe*   Evcfythmg:  New 
and  Up-to-Date 

132  N.  Church  Phone  1180 


For  First-Class  Groceries 

Chapman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally's  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


OUTFITTERS 

To  the  Great  'American  Atklete 


\ 


Football,  Basketball,  Soccer  Supplies 
"We'd  rather  satisfy  than  pacify" 

ALEX.  TAYLOR  &  COi 

Athletic  Specialists 

26  E.  42d  Strfet  NEW  YORK 

Opposite  Hotel  Manhattan 
If  you  miss,  say  ZZUNK ! 

J.  C.  CAUTHEN,  Agt. 


W afford  Students  Patronize  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and  delicious  Home  -  Made 
=====  Candies  ' 


117   EAST   MAIN  STREET 


FOOTBALL 

TH/lNKSeiVINff 

MOV.  ae-s-fs 

WOFFQRD  ??m 


Freshman— "Say,  did  you  see  that  girl 
smile  when  she  looked  at  me?" 

Sophomore — "I  don't  blame  her — I 
broke  out  laughing  when  I  first  saw 
you." 


A  UNIVERSAL  WAR. 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 


Advertisements 


THE 


DuPre 
Book  Store 


The  Largest  Book  Store  in 
South  Carolina 


STUDENTS  CORDIALLY 
WELCOMED 
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Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner.  The  mine  of  your  dollars  will  be  in- 
creased as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing — to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
— deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everything  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your  Money  Headquarters.       :       :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  Over  Two  Million 

A.  M,  Chreitzberg,  President  Roy  E.  Leonard,  Assistant  Cashier 

John  B.  Cleveland,  Vice-President  W.  Frank  Klugh,  Assistant  Cashier 

Frank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier  Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 


ALL  WOFFORD  GRADUATES 


Herring  Furniture  Go. 

We  Save  you  20^  on  your 
Drug  Bills 

FURNISHERS 

COME  AND  SEE  US 

OF 

Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 

Up-to-Date  Homes 

Store 

130  East  Main  Street 

CALL  AT 

S.  B.  EZELL'S 

HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spark  Guards, 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  advertisers. 


Advertisem  ents 
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THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 

A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 


Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 


HatterSt  Furnishers 


MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
121  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S. 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 
and  Supplies  in  town 


A.  B.  CORRELL 
JEWELER 


Firms  wanting  Wofford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications. 
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FOR 

FIRST-CLASS 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

rr^i  I  VCV  TAII  OR 
CULLilliVi£<  1  J\iL\Jm\ 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  on 
all  new  orders 

154J^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chinese  Laundry.   Best  Quality 
in  Town 

"All  the  Boys  Trade  With  Joe" 
N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

If  Your  Eye*  Trouble  You 

Ur.  vna.8.  iv.  vjaiiiara 

Eyesight  Specialist 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St.,  Phone  453 

Holmes  6  Blakely 
Drug  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  clear  the  reason  why 

SPALDINU  o 

are  outfitters  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spaldine  Trade-Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
equipment 
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The  Holy  Night 

Unnumbered  stars  shone  brightly  down  upon  that  holy  night, 
When  shepherds  out  on  Judah's  hills  beheM  a  wondrous  light, 
And  looking  saw  an  angel  host — ambassadors  of  God — 
Appear  from  out  the  jeweled  sky;  they  kHelt  upon  the  sod. 

And  listening  heard  the  angek  sing — a  wondrous  thing  they 
told — 

That  a  Baby  born  in  Bethlehem  should  rule  the  nations  old; 
They  sang  of  the  maiden  mother  who,  for  want  of  a  place  to 
stay, 

Had  found  a  room  in  a  stall  that  night,  and  there  the  Baby  lay; 

They  said  the  God  of  Abraham  had  claimed  Him  for  His  Son; 
That  by  the  beauty  of  His  life  all  peoples  should  be  won; 
And  then  they  told  the  shepherds  this,  those  holy  angels  kind. 
That  wrapped  in  coarse,  rough  swaddling  clothes  the  Baby 
they  would  find. 

And  even  while  they  told  this  tale — this  wondrous  story  new — 
The  angels  left  the  kneeling  men  and  disappeared  from  view; 
But  they  caught  up  the  angel  notes  and  made  the  hills  to  ring 
As  they  sang  "Peace!  good  will  on  earth!  to  us  is  born  a 
King!" 
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Ah,  little  did  those  shepherds  there  on  Judah's  peaceful  hill 
Know  the  place  in  the  human  race  this  King  of  Kings  should 
fill! 

And  now  we  thank  those  blessed  men,  of  simple  faith  and 
mild, 

Who  helped  the  angel  choir  that  night  pra^e  Christ,  the  new- 
born Child.  G.  D.  S.,  'i8. 
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A  Change  of  Mind 

HE  AGENT  at  the  little  station  of  Larksville 
threw  the  switch,  reached  his  head  out  of  the 
window  to  ask  the  town  marshal  for  a  chew  of 
tobacco,  gathered  up  a  few  pieces  of  tissue  train 
orders  and  slowly  walked  out  into  the  "crowd" 
that  was  rapidly  collecting.  This  was  the  one 
time  of  the  day  when  all  the  citizens  of  Larksville  came  to- 
gether for  one  purpose — namely,  to  see  that  the  daily  train 
came  in  on  time.  Nobody  seemed  to  be  in  any  hurry,  but 
everybody  had  a  common  interest  and  was  there  to  show  it. 
The  marshal  took  the  remains  of  a  home-raised  tobacco  leaf 
from  his  mouth  and  pelted  the  agent's  frying-size  chicken  that 
was  innocently  pecking  a  few  grains  of  corn  from  between 
the  crossties  just  before  the  station.  This  caused  a  great 
burst  of  laughter  and  added  much  to  the  fame  that  the  mar- 
shal already  had  for  doing  such  stunts. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  shrill  cries  of  the  whistle  were  heard 
and  down  the  wabbly  track  rattled  the  little  engine,  proudly 
drawing  its  string  of  two  small  cars. 

The  conductor,  acting  in  the  capacity  of  both  train  man- 
ager and  baggage  master,  dumped  off  a  couple  of  rolls  of  can- 
vas, a  box  of  rattling  utensils  and  a  few  tent  poles  and  stakes. 
A  young  man  of  twenty-three  years  stepped  to  the  platform, 
and,  amid  the  greetings  of  "Howdy,  Bob!"  descended  to  the 
ground.  The  whole  place  seemed  glad  to  see  him,  as  his  tall, 
athletic  figure  strode  here  and  there  shaking  hands  and  calling 
the  men  by  name. 

There  was  one  thing  strange  about  the  man,  however,  that 
no  one  could  account  for,  and  that  was  he  was  not  smoking 
that  eternal  cigarette,  nor  was  there  a  smell  of  alcohol  upon 
his  breath.  Bob  had  never  been  a  cigarette  fiend,  neither  had 
he  been  a  drunkard;  but  he  loved  a  good  time  and  forgot 
himself  when  in  a  crowd  of  fellows  who  did  drink  and  who 
were  cigarette  fiends.  This  day  he  didn't  care  to  stop  even 
at  the  general  store  to  get  the  mail,  but  told  all  the  men 
"Hello,"  and  walked  swiftly  to  his  home.  The  news  that 
Robert  Lark  had  returned  from  the  mountains  spread  rapidly 
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through  the  village,  and  the  fact  that  something  strange  must 
have  happened  to  him  went  along  with  it.  Robert  was  the 
only  son  of  Major  Lark,  the  most  wealthy  and,  in  fact,  the 
only  wealthy  man  in  Larksville.  His  father  was  the  mayor 
of  Larksville  and  sole  owner  of  the  great  steel  works  which 
were  located  twenty  miles  from  this  village,  in  the  outskirts 
of  Chicago.  Not  only  was  the  major  mayor  of  the  Httle  vil- 
lage, but  he  had  the  distinguished  honor  of  having  it  named 
for  him. 

It  must  have  been  some  two  weeks  later  that  Bob  and  his 
father  were  seated  on  the  large  veranda  that  would  have 
graced  even  Fifth  avenue.  There  had  evidently  been  some 
misunderstanding  between  father  and  son,  for  old  Major  Lark 
paced  the  floor,  nervously  gnawing  the  end  of  a  long  cigar. 
It  was  that  feeling  of  disappointment  that  comes  to  a  father 
when  a  son  fails  to  measure  up  to  his  expectations.  Bob,  how- 
ever, sat  still,  with  his  head  leaning  on  his  hands  and  his  eyes 
following  his  father. 

"Father,  is  it  really  true  that  you  own  the  whole  steel 
works?"  asked  Bob  as  his  father  again  passed  by. 

Major  Lark  dropped  into  the  chair  from  which  he  had  a 
few  minutes  before  risen.  ''Yes,  Bob;  I  bought  it  that  you 
might  have  a  chance  to  succeed  me.  I  haven't  many  more 
years  on  this  earth,' and  to  think  how  you  have  tried  to  shorten 
even  those  that  remain !" 

"Well,  this  is  the  way  I  look  at  it,  father ;  you  told  me  to 
go  and  look  the  conditions  of  the  mill  over—" 

"Yes,  to  look  the  conditions  over ;  but  not  to  let  a  common 
factory  girl  change  your  whole  life,"  interrupted  the  old 
major. 

"But  let  me  finish,  father.  You  see,  I  met  her  while  at 
college  in  Chicago.  She  was  studying  to  be  a  trained  nurse, 
and  asked  me  to  change  my  mode  of  living.  I  didn't  do  it. 
But  during  my  stay  at  school  I  became  very  much  attached 
to  her.  This  summer,  while  camping  in  the  mountains,  I  met 
her  again.  She  was  attending  some  kind  of  a  charity  confer- 
ence, I  believe." 

"And  you  played  the  fool !"  broke  in  the  major  again. 
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"No,  father;  I  didn't  even  ask  her  to  come  to  your  plant, 
and,  besides  that,  she  is  spending  her  whole  life  in  unselfish 
service  for  the  hundreds  you  have  in  your  employ." 

"I  know  that  quite  well,"  responded  the  old  major,  "but  I 
am  not  going  to  give  you  one  red  cent  for  a  hospital  and 
fixtures;  neither  do  I  intend  to  improve  that  road." 

"Haven't  you  promised  me  a  trip  to  the  exposition?" 
asked  Bob. 

"Yes,  if  you  don't  spend  over  a  thousand  dollars." 

"Well,  father,  let  me  have  the  thousand  dollars.  I  don't 
care  for  any  more  trips,  anyway.  You  promised  it  to  me  as 
a  graduation  present,  didn't  you?  Then,  can't  I  do  what  I 
please  with  my  own?"  pleaded  Bob  again. 

The  old  major  struck  another  match  and  took  a  few  puffs 
from  his  cigar. 

"Robert,"  said  he,  "you  have  just  finished  at  the  univer- 
sity. I  am  giving  you  this  trip  purely  for  educational  reasons. 
I  want  you  to  see  those  new  steel  rollers,  and,  if  they  are  a 
good  investment,  we  want  to  install  them  in  the  plant.  The 
scenery  is  beautiful,  they  say,  and  I  couldn't  enjoy  such  a  ride 
at  my  age.  This  trip  will  be  worth  a  whole  college  course, 
and  the  road  around  the  side  of  the  mill  is  good  enough  for 
daylight,  and  nobody  is  crazy  enough  to  go  on  it  at  night." 

"But,  father,  if  the  road  is  not  fixed  some  stranger  might 
take  the  wrong  road  and  get  killed,"  warned  Bob. 

"Well,  young  man,  when  you  get  to  be  as  old  as  I  am  you 
will  learn  that  every  tub  stands  on  its  own  bottom,"  prophe- 
sied the  major. 

There  is  no  telling  how  long  this  conversation  would  have 
continued,  possibly  a  few  minutes,  probably  an  hour  or  two, 
when  it  was  interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  a  servant,  who 
handed  the  major  a  letter  from  a  friend  in  Chicago.  The 
letter  proved  to  be  an  invitation  to  a  great  banquet  which 
was  to  be  held  at  the  opening  of  a  new  hotel  for  tourists  in 
the  neighboring  city. 

The  major  and  his  son  retired  for  the  night,  and  neither 
cared  for  any  breakfast  the  next  morning.  Major  Lark  went 
to  his  office  at  the  usual  hour,  and  Bob  went  to  the  factory. 
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The  hands  had  been  at  work  for  some  time  when  he  entered 
the  grounds,  but  he  went  through  the  different  buildings  and 
inspected  each  piece  of  steel.  From  the  inspection  building 
Bob  went  to  look  again  at  the  homes  of  the  workmen.  He 
went  from  house  to  house  in  search  of  invalids  for  the  pretty 
young  nurse.  As  he  stood  before  a  small  and  seemingly 
abandoned  shanty,  he  heard  many  low,  dry  coughs.  He  step- 
ped inside  and  saw  a  group  of  patients  lying  on  a  pile  of  straw 
on  the  bare  floor.  In  one  corner  a  beautiful  young  lady, 
dressed  in  pure  white,  was  busily  engaged  in  preparing  eggs 
for  the  patients. 

''Good  morning.  Miss  Coline,"  said  Bob.  ''How  are  the 
patients  by  this  time  ?" 

"Why,  good  morning,  Mr.  Lark.  We  are  doing  very 
nicely,  thank  you,"  responded  the  soft,  cheerful  voice  of  Miss 
Coline  Hilder.  "What  did  your  father  say  about  the  gift  and 
about  building  a  new  road?"  she  asked,  looking  anxiously  at 
him.  A  great  lump  rose  in  Bob's  throat;  he  could  not  swal- 
low it  in  time  to  answer ;  but  he  cast  his  eyes  towards  the  floor 
and  only  shook  his  head. 

At  last  the  day  for  the  banquet  came.  Major  Lark  had 
purchased  a  new  car  for  the  occasion.  Bob  was  to  go  as  far 
as  the  factory  with  his  father.  The  major  was  not  in  the 
best  of  spirits,  therefore  neither  spoke  during  the  ride.  Bob 
went  immediately  to  the  house  of  Miss  Hilder.  It  is  not 
necessary  to  tell  what  the  couple  talked  about  during  the  two 
hours  before  Bob  departed,  for  it  was  upon  some  such  subject 
as  inspires  a  couple  when  their  minds  have  a  single  thought. 

It  was  long  after  midnight  when  Major  Lark  left  the 
ball.  The  roads  were  good  to  the  point  where  his  mill  lands 
began.  But  at  the  forks  in  the  road— could  it  be  possible  that 
Bob's  prophecy  about  the  bad  roads  would  fall  upon  his 
father?  Yes,  for  his  chauffeur  took  the  wrong  road  and 
jammed  the  car  into  a  pile  of  steel  rails. 

"What  on  earth  is  that?"  cried  Miss  Hilder,  when  the 
groans  of  the  major  reached  her  ear.  She  rushed  to  the 
scene  and  dragged  both  the  major  and  the  chauffeur  into  the 
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little  hut.  Their  wounds  were  soon  dressed  and  bandaged,  and 
'the  major  spent  that  night  in  his  meanest  hut.  When  morn- 
ing came  Major  Lark  had  not  regained  consciousness. 

Bob  rushed  into  the  room  on  the  following  morning,  call- 
ing "Father!  father!"  but  there  was  no  answer.  The  doctors 
were  called,  and  by  noon  the  major  and  the  chauffeur  had 
regained  consciousness. 

''Why,  son,"  gasped  the  father,  ''where  am  I?" 

"You  are  in  the  mill  hospital,"  answered  Bob.  "But  be 
still  and  quiet,  for  if  it  had  not  been  for  Miss  Hilder  you 
would  have  been  killed." 

"Oh,  Bob !  who  saved  me?" 

"It  was  the  nurse  whom  we  were  discussing  a  few  evenings 
ago,"  replied  Bob. 

"Is  this  the  place  in  which  she  has  to  care  for  her  sick — 
and — is  this  the  girl  you  really  love,  Bob  ?" 

Bob  nodded,  and  Miss  Hilder  blushed  and  smiled  at  him; 
so  that  even  this  humble  shanty  seemed  a  castle — at  least  to 
Bob. 

"Bob,"  called  the  major,  "please  see  Mr.  Smith  and  tell 
him  to  fix  that  road  up  now — I  want  the  best  road  that  he 
can  build." 

"Have  you  a  blank  check  in  your  pocket?"  asked  his 
father  again. 

Bob  handed  one  to  him. 

"Can  it  be  possible?"  asked  Miss  Hilder,  when  the  ambu- 
lance had  removed  the  major. 

"Yes,"  said  Bob,  "it  is  possible."  And,  catching  her  hands, 
they  looked  at  each  other  and  repeated  together: 

"Ten  thousand  dollars  for  a  hospital  fund !" 

G.  E.  Simmons. 
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Last  Christmas 

Christma\s  again,  ah!  me,  Christmas  again . 

A  year  ago  tonight,  a  perfect  year, 
She  sat  idth  me,  I  think  of  it  in  pain, 

God's  Christmas  gift  to  me,  a  life  so  rare. 

Snow  seiged  the  blackness  from  the  barren  earth. 
And  all  was  white  without,  yes,  all  was  white; 

A  chaste  occasion  for  His  day  of  birth, 
A  year  ago,  a  year  ago  tonight. 

Christmas  again!   Listen,  ''Good  will  and  peace 
On  earth  to  ali  mankind,  good  will  and  peace,'' 

But,  like  some  sea  blown  by  an  angry  breeze, 
Unrestful  is  my  soul,  oh,  memories! 

She  smiled  on  me  last  Christmas,  and  I  knew 
Like  I  shall  know  no  more  the  Christmas  peace; 

Ne'er  was  there  fairer  face  and  heart  more  true, 
A  year  ago  ton-ight,  oh,  memories! 

Christmas  once  more,  on  earth  the  peace  should  dzvell. 
Oh,  weary  heart  of  mine,  'tis  Christmas  time. 

Why  beat  in  painf   ''She  sleepeth,  she  doth  well."^ 
Why  weep,  mine  eyes?   She  dwells  in  fairer  clime. 

And  there  good  wUl  and  peace  with  Seraphim 

She  spends  the  Christmas  day,  and  Christ  is  ther e, 

And  angels  give  her  presents,  and  to  Him, 
They  celebrate  the  day  with  joy  of  prayer. 

^  H.  W. 
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The  Old  Order  Changeth 

EACE  on  earth,  good  will  toward  men."  When 
these  words  fell  from  out  the  starry  sky  in  Beth- 
lehem of  old,  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty  years 
ago,  the  world  was  in  the  highest  stage  of  civiliza- 
tion which  it  had  experienced  up  to  that  time.  The 
coming  of  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  at  a  time  when 
men's  thoughts  were  centered  upon  militarism  and  court  Hfe. 
The  Roman  Empire,  ruled  over  by  the  great  Augustus  Caesar, 
was  then  in  the  prime  of  glory  and  conquest.  These  words, 
heralding  the  approach  of  One  who  by  His  life  and  teachings 
was  to  make  war  impossible,  fell  as  a  death  knell  on  the  mon- 
ster War. 

From  the  moment  that  Time  drew  aside  the  curtains  of 
history  in  the  valley  of  the  Nile  and  man  began  his  puny  part 
on  the  stage  of  life,  the  grim  monster  War  has  been  abroad, 
seeking  whom  he  may  devour.  Men  have  answered  his  call, 
and  by  the  destruction  of  countless  millions  have  shown  that 
the  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave.  The  time  is  not  far 
distant,  however,  when  there  shall  indeed  be  peace  on  earth 
and  the  great,  grim  illusion  shall  be  forever  laid  in  the  grave. 

The  old  order  has  been  war  and  monarchs.  The  greatest 
names  that  history  has  given  us  have  been  those  of  men  who 
have  lived  and  died  by  the  sword.  Alexander,  Caesar,  and 
Napoleon  are  typical  examples  of  the  sword-ruling  monarch, 
who  had  the  sole  idea  and  purpose  of  furthering  his  own  indi- 
vidual domains,  regardless  of  the  cost  of  human  life  which 
this  entailed.  Now  this  is  changed ;  those  nations  on  earth 
today  which  stand  for  the  highest  and  best  in  world  principles 
are  those  in  which  every  man,  from  the  humblest  to  the  high- 
est, has  a  voice  in  the  government  of  that  nation.  Since  we 
know  that  from  the  standpoint  of  the  individual  man  who 
enters  a  battle  in  the  prime  of  manhood  and  is  borne  away  a 
mangled  corpse,  war  is  indeed  a  failure,  and  since  one  nation 
is  influenced  by  another,  all  men  reading  the  signs  of  the 
times  can  readily  see  that  the  period  is  not  far  distant  when 
all  nations  will  adopt  the  great  principles  of  democracy,  and 
war  will  be  an  impossibility. 
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War  and  monarchies  have  been  allowed  to  exist  for  a 
definite  purpose,  and  each  has  accompHshed  its  purpose.  Just 
as  in  the  natural  world,  life  springs  from  death,  so  the  era  of 
peace  and  tranquility  will  rise  phoenix-like  from  the  ashes  of 
battlefields  and  palaces.  Every  kingdom  has  been  founded  by 
the  sword  or  been  able  to  continue  its  existence  by  the  sword. 
Each  kingdom  had  its  form  of  culture  and  civilization,  which 
it  had  dispensed  to  all  who  came  under  its  dominion.  A  king, 
by  his  military  power,  was  able  to  conquer  and  bring  under 
his  influence  other  nations,  and  thereby  blend  them  all  into 
one  kingdom.  As  time  passed,  this  king  would  be  conquered 
and  his  kingdom  assimilated  by  one  whose  miUtary  power  was 
stronger  than  his  own,  and  thereby  the  contribution  of  both 
to  civilization  would  be  unified.  Thus  we  have  the  accumu- 
lated culture  of  ages  past  handed  down  to  us  by  the  aid  of 
military  power  and  monarchs. 

We  can  well  ask  if  this  were  the  only  means  to  the  end. 
Was  it  necessary  for  the  tremendous  destruction  of  human  life 
to  take  place  in  order  to  make  us  what  we  are  today,  in  order 
that  past  civilization  be  given  to  us  in  its  present  form?  When 
the  Divine  Creator  brought  this  world  of  ours  into  being  and 
put  man  here  to  play  his  part.  He  laid  down  certain  funda- 
mental laws,  principles  and  consequences,  and  having  given  to 
man  a  knowledge  of  right  and  wrong,  and  the  power  of  choos- 
ing one  and  rejecting  the  other.  He  left  him  here  and  watched 
over  him  while  he  worked  out  his  order  of  things.  Man 
through  all  these  ages  has  lived  under  the  delusion  of  courts 
and  battlefields;  his  time  and  thought  have  been  too  much 
taken  up  with  the  pigmy  art  of  killing  his  brother  for  the  mere 
honor  of  his  particular  country  or  ruler  to  give  either  thought 
or  consideration  to  those  things  which  work  toward  a  develop- 
ment of  that  in  man  which  will  enable  him  to  live  his  best  life 
on  earth  and  look  toward  a  glorious  future  in  the  hereafter. 

Apparently  something  in  the  fundamental  nature  and 
structure  of  human  beings  calls  for  fight,  for  the  joy  of  testing 
strength  against  strength ;  but  why  should  thousands  of  lives 
be  sacrificed,  thousands  of  women  and  children  deprived  of 
him  to  whom  they  look  for  protection  and  support,  for  the 
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purpose  of  gratifying  this  desire?  Of  course,  we  may  say 
that  so  long  as  the  individual  man  desires  war  and  lighting,  so 
long  will  war  and  fighting  exist;  but  let  us  consider  that  the 
individual  man  has  been  the  sufferer  in  all  wars.  The  mon- 
archs  and  nobles  are  the  chief  factors  in  causing  war,  and 
they  are  the  chief  ones  on  whom  the  horrible  results  and 
consequences  least  fall.  The  individual  man  is  tired  of  war- 
fare, of  performing  the  high,  noble  and  patriotic  service  of 
displaying  himself  as  a  target  to  be  shot  down  by  the  guns  of 
the  opposing  army  and  then  to  be  covered  up  in  the  earth  as 
so  much  carrion.  Since  man  is  accepting  the  religion  of 
Christ  and  making  those  principles  for  which  He  stands  the 
guiding  stars  of  his  life,  war  will  soon  be  an  absolute  impos- 
sibility. 

Hence,  from  the  viewpoint  of  nations  and  kingdoms  also, 
war  will  soon  be  an  impossibility.  Kingdoms  and  empires 
have  risen  and  performed  their  service  to  civilization,  and 
then  fallen  by  the  power  and  might  of  the  sword.  Of  what 
benefit  to  a  nation  is  it  then  to  be  destroyed?  Since  nations 
are  made  up  of  individuals,  and  since  the  individual  has  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  there  shall  be  no  more  war,  nations 
will  no  longer  destroy  each  other. 

As  the  old  order  changeth,  let  us  look  forward  to  that  time 
when  the  new  order  shall  be  ushered  into  being,  when  the  age 
of  universal  peace  and  democracy  shall  exist  on  earth.  Man 
will  then  live  under  conditions  necessary  for  him  to  attain  his 
highest  development,  and  he  will  be  able  to  work  out  the  end 
of  civilization  in  the  manner  in  which  it  should  be  worked 
out.  The  war  drums  shall  throb  no  longer.  Nations  shall 
submit  disputes  and  difficulties  to  those  who  are  capable  of 
judgment,  and  there  they  will  be  settled  in  a  sane,  peaceful 
manner.  Man  will  not  hate  his  brother  because  he  belongs  to 
a  different  tribe,  but  all  humanity  will  live  on  terms  of  peace 
and  love.  Let  us  all  look  forward  with  joy  and  hope  to  the 
day  when  these  conditions  shall  exist,  and  let  us  all  hope  and 
pray  that  we  may  live  to  see  the  time  when  '*He  shall  judge 
among  the  nations,  and  shall  rebuke  many  people;  a^ir' 
shall  beat  their  swords  into  plowshares  and  their  spears  into 


i6 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


pruning  hooks:  nation  shall  not  lift  up  sword  against  nation, 
neither  shall  they  learn  war  any  more." 

W.  H.  Hodges,  Jr.,  'i6. 

 o  

To  the  Fairest  Child 

/  wander  in  a  golden  field  of  dreams, 

As  though  enchanted  there,  with  thoughts  of  thee, 

O  fairest  child,  whose  dwelling  here,  it  seems, 
Grants  every  inspiration  unto  me. 

Life  holds  for  me  no  nobler  thought  than  thou, 

No  sweeter  musk  than  thy  tittle  smile. 
O  fairest  child  of  all  the  fair  behw. 

Whom  I've  adored  from  our  first  meeting  while. 

Thy  soft  black  hair,  thy  true  dark  eyes,  do  form, 
Together  with  thy  dimpled  cheeks  of  red. 

My  rainbow  'mid  life's  rising  winds  and  storm, 
My  trust  that  floods  will  fall  no  more  and  spread. 

Life  were  without  its  cause  if  were  not  there 
Placed  in  your  presence  souls  as  pure  as  thine, 

For  us  to  love  and  feel  that  they  are  dear. 
And  doing  thus  climb  nearer  the  divine. 

0  maiden,  it  is  useless  that  I  say 

What  thou  hast  been  to  me  and  what  thou  art; 
My  gratitude  to  you  I  cannot  pay 

Save  with  the  price  of  my  life's  only  heart. 

1  love  thee,  and  my  hve  so  deep  in  me 
Grows  stronger  as  the  fleeting  seasons  go; 

I  love  thee,  and  I  live  with  thoughts  of  thee. 
And  thou  art  all,  sweet  maiden,  I  can  know. 

A.  B. 
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The  Yellow  Streak 

UST  look  at  that  gain  through  the  'varsity  hne !" 
"Isn't  lie  a  peach,  though?"  "He  certainly  carries 
that  ball !"  Such  were  the  enthusiastic  comments 
on  Clyde  Edwards'  work  at  his  first  football  prac- 
tice. Clyde  was  a  freshman,  the  roommate  of 
Senior  Burch,  and  it  was  only  after  much  persua- 
sion  by  the  latter  that  the  well-built  "rat"  had  been  induced  to 
go  out  to  the  athletic  field  in  uniform  on  this  particular  after- 
noon. Once  out,  however,  he  threw  his  whole  self  into  the 
sport  and  made  a  showing  which  would  have  done  credit  to 
an  old  and  experienced  player,  though  he  had  had  only  the 
experience  of  a  year  on  his  prep  school  team.  As  a  result, 
the  students  were  enthusiastic,  and  the  coaches  expressed 
themselves  as  being  well  pleased,  for  here  was  a  chance  to 
strengthen  the  not  overstrong  backfield. 

In  their  room  that  night  the  senior  slapped  the  freshman 
on  the  shoulder  and  said :  "If  I  were  not  afraid  of  enlarging 
that  head  of  yours,  old  scout,  I  would  tell  you  just  what  I 
think  of  your  football  playing.  Anyway,  you  certainly  made 
quite  an  impression  this  afternoon." 

Clyde  continued  to  look  out  into  the  darkness  with  some- 
what dreamy  eyes,  as  if  in  deep  thought,  and  did  not  answer. 

"Get  a  grin  on,  boy.  To  look  at  you,  one  would  think 
you  hate  football !   You  are  not  going  to  quit,  are  you  ?" 

Again  the  underclassman  was  silent  for  an  instant,  but 
then,  as  if  suddenly  deciding  about  something,  he  rose  quickly 
from  his  chair  and  replied :  "No,  I  don't  hate  the  game.  In 
fact,  I  love  football.  And  I  am  not  quitting  either,  even  if  I 
do  know  I  ought  to." 

Burch  gave  him  a  searching  look  and  half  opened  his  lips 
to  ask  why  he  ought  to  stop,  but  changing  his  mind,  he  turned 
to  his  books. 

Next  day  Clyde  Edwards  received  a  letter,  and  as  a  result 
he  went  about  his  duties  in  an  aimless  manner  and  on  the 
whole  seemed  very  much  "down  in  the  mouth."  To  the  dis- 
appointment of  his  roommate,  he  did  not  come  to  football 
practice  that  afternoon. 
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''I  think  I  shall  have  to  give  up  football/'  was  all  that  he 
would  say  that  night,  when  quizzed  by  Burch.  The  affair 
worried  the  senior  not  a  little  for  several  reasons.  One 
reason  was  that  one  of  the  halfbacks  had  gotten  a  sprained 
ankle  in  practice  that  afternoon,  which  increased  the  need  of 
another  good  man  in  the  backfield.  Another  thing  which  bur- 
dened his  mind  was  the  question  of  what  the  boys  would  say 
about  the  freshman. 

Next  day  big  Jim  Greene,  captain  of  the  football  squad, 
hailed  Burch  and  asked :  "Where  was  your  freshman  yester- 
day? I  noticed  he  wasn't  out.  Is  he  sick,  or  just  sore  from 
too  much  the  first  afternoon?" 

"No;  he  is  all  right,"  said  Burch,  walking  over  to  where 
the  big  fellow  stood.  "To  be  frank  with  you,  he  doesn't  seem 
much  bent  on  coming  out  again,  but  I  will  work  on  him."  ^ 

"All  right ;  make  him  come.  We  need  him  bad  now,  since 
Mac  is  out  for  the  season." 

But  Clyde  didn't  go  out  the  following  afternoon,  or  the 
next.    He  had  quit. 

"You  owe  it  to  your  college,  Clyde.  The  boys  say  you 
have  no  college  spirit  unless  you  go."  This  was  Burch's  last 
appeal.  He  knew  the  freshman  had  a  reason,  but  why  didn't 
he  explain ! 

"It  is  not  lack  of  proper  spirit.  Let  them  talk.  I  can't 
explain,"  was  Clyde's  answer. 

And  so  it  went  on  for  a  v/eek.  The  first  game  was  only 
two  days  off.  This  game  would  show  the  strength  of  the 
team.  Of  the  line  there  was  little  doubt,  because  it  was  largely 
that  of  the  previous  year ;  but  the  backs  were  not  so  strong. 

Then  came  the  day  of  the  game,  and  the  game.  It  was  a 
pretty  game  that  was  staged  that  afternoon  in  the  eyes  of  all 
but  the  students.  The  'varsity  line  held  well,  and  the  visiting 
team  was  held  scoreless  for  three  long  quarters.  But  unfor- 
tunately the  same  was  true  of  their  opponents.  The  backs 
seemed  to  lack  the  final  punch,  and  could  not  get  the  ball 
across  the  goal  line.  In  the  last  quarter,  on  a  fumbled  punt, 
the  visitors  had  the  ball  on  the  35-yard  line,  but  there  they 
were  held  by  a  strong  line.    As  a  last  resort,  the  big  fullback 
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stepped  back,  received  the  pass  from  the  center  and  drop- 
kicked.   This  resulted  in  a  score,  and  the  game  was  lost. 

As  they  always  do,  the  students  set  about  explaining  why 
they  had  lost  and  making  excuses. 

"We  would  not  have  lost  if  we  had  had  some  one  to  take 
that  other  half  when  Peters  was  knocked  out  in  the  first  quar- 
ter. I  wish  that  Freshman  Edwards  had  not  quit!"  Then 
tongues  began  to  wag,  and  soon  Freshman  Edwards'  name  was 
ruined.  "Oh,  he  hasn't  any  nerve,"  they  would  say.  "If  he 
wasn't  so  awfully  yellow  we  would  have  a  good  backfield." 

After  a  week's  talk  of  this  kind,  and  some  of  worse,  it  got 
to  the  freshman.  At  first  he  didn't  notice  it,  but  one  day,  when 
he  was  accused  pointblank  of  being  yellow,  Clyde  immediately 
proceeded  to  defend  his  name.  As  a  result,  the  accuser  car- 
ried to  his  room  a  blue  eye  and  many  scratches  that  night. 
This  should  have  proven  that  he  wasn't  so  yellow,  but  it  did 
not.  In  fact,  the  freshman's  reputation  became  worse  and 
worse,  until  many  of  the  boys  on  the  campus  passed  him 
without  so  much  as  speaking. 

One  night  Burch  went  to  his  room,  to  find  his  roommate 
packing  his  trunk. 

"Why,  what  in  the  world  are  you  doing?"  he  asked. 

"Well,  I  haven't  any  college  spirit.  I  have  no  nerve.  In 
plain  words,  I  am  yellow.  The  fellows  think  I  am  all  this  and 
more,  therefore,  they  will  be  better  off  without  me,"  Clyde 
Edwards  replied. 

"Come,  sit  down,"  Clyde's  roommate  said,  leading  him  to 
a  chair.  "I  know  they  have  said  all  this,  and  I  am  ashamed 
of  them  for  it ;  but  all  of  us  don't  believe  it.  I  don't,  though 
you  have  never  explained.  Listen.  I  know  it's  wrong,  but 
still  it  is  only  human  nature.  You  quit  and  have  never  told 
why.  That  is  the  only  way  they  can  explain  it.  To  leave  col- 
lege now  would  (in  their  opinion,  not  mine)  prove  that  these 
reports  are  true." 

"Yes,  that  last  is  true.  But  what  must  I  do?  Would  you 
mind  hearing  why  I,  according  to  them,  showed  the  white 
feather?   Then  maybe  you  could  help  me." 

"I  would  like  mighty  well  to,"  replied  the  senior. 
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"Well,  as  you  know,  I  went  to  prep  school  last  year  in 
Virginia,  and  I  must  confess  I  ran  about  too  much.  In  fact, 
I  didn't  do  any  good  at  all.  I  got  in  bad  right  at  the  first,  and 
finally  the  faculty  called  me  up  on  account  of  a  poker  game  and 
'shipped'  me.  When  I  reached  home  the  folks  were  very  in- 
dignant, and  papa,  who  is  rather  high-tempered,  had  a  long 
talk  with  me  in  the  study.  He  is  a  football  hater,  so  naturally 
accredited  it  all  to  football.  He  said  he  would  give  me  one 
more  chance  at  school,  and  it  was  up  to  me  to  make  good,  but 
if  he  ever  heard  of  me  playing  football  again  I  might  as  well 
begin  to  look  for  my  own  interests.  I  readily  agreed  and 
resolved  to  settle  down  and  never  to  play  football  again, 
though  I  feel  sure  he  would  not  carry  out  that  threat.  I  came 
up  here,  and  you  boys  kept  begging  me  to  try  out  till  finally  I 
did  one  evening.  Next  morning  I  got  a  letter  from  home." 
Then,  reaching  in  his  pocket,  he  drew  out  a  soiled  letter,  and 
pointing  to  a  certain  paragraph,  he  handed  it  to  Burch.  This 
paragraph  was: 

'T  am  glad  you  are  getting  along  so  well  with 
your  books.  I  am  sure  last  year's  failures  were  on 
account  of  that  brutal  game,  football.  I  hope  you 
will  never  give  me  cause  to  do  what  I  said  in  the  study 
that  day  by  playing  again." 

As  the  senior  read  this  he  whistled  softly.  "Disinheritance 
is  a  rather  stiff  price  for  one  football  game,"  he  thought.  Then 
to  the  freshman  he  said:  "Why  did  you  not  tell  me  before, 
Clyde?  If  the  fellows  knew  this,  they  would  swallow  every 
word  they  have  said,  and  they  would  apologize,  too." 

"But  they  must  not  know  it.  It  would  give  them  the  wrong 
impression  of  papa.  He  is  not  so  unreasonable,  if  he  does 
hate  football." 

"Do  you  suppose  he  could  by  any  means  be  induced  to 
change  his  mind?  Write  him  one  more  time.  Tell  him  the 
whole  story;  how  you  have  been  painted,  and  every  detail  of 
the  matter,"  said  the  senior. 

"I  have  begged  many  times,"  was  the  reply.  "But  maybe 
if  I  tell  him  all  he  will  let  me  play  in  just  one  game.    If  he 
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would,  I'd  show  this  campus  I  am  not  yellow.  I  am  going  to 
try  again." 

Several  days,  which  seemed  like  years  to  the  two  boys, 
passed,  and  the  answer  to  Clyde's  letter  came.  Would  it  con- 
tain good  news  or  a  repetition  of  the  old  agreement.  There 
was  one  hope  for  the  freshman.  His  father  was  one  of  those 
hot-headed  old  Southerners  who  was  quick  to  take  offense  at 
any  suggestion  of  an  insult.  But  whether  he  would  let  his  son 
play  football  to  uphold  his  name  or  whether  he  would  take 
steps  himself  was  a  question.  Clyde  opened  and  began  reading 
his  father's  letter.  In  a  few  minutes  he  was  excitedly  ^search- 
ing for  his  roommate,  whom  he  finally  found  at  the  gym. 

''Read  this,"  he  cried.    One  part  of  it  was: 

'T  suppose  one  more  game  won't  hurt  you,  but 
understand  that  this  is  the  last.  And,  son,  show  those 
sneaks  what  kind  of  blood  is  in  your  veins." 

The  roommates  excitedly  sought  out  Captain  Greene,  who, 
when  the  whole  story  had  been  confidentially  told  him,  was 
enthusiastic.  He  had  been  a  leader  in  denouncing  the  fresh- 
man, but  now  he  was  profuse  in  his  apologies. 

A  week  had  passed,  and  it  was  the  day  of  the  big  game 
of  the  season.  It  was  the  game  with  T.  P.  1.  As  he  ran  up 
punts  just  before  the  game,  Clyde  was  glad  to  know  he  would 
have  a  chance  to  help  his  college  in  this  the  most  important 
game  of  the  season.  But  then,  thinking  of  some  of  his  fellow 
students,  his  face  took  on  a  sterner  look.  They  had  not 
changed  their  opinion  of  him,  as  he  thought  they  might  have 
done.  "I  can't  help  it,"  he  thought.  'T  will  do  my  best,  and 
then  if  they  think  I  am  yellow,  let  them." 

And  he  did  do  his  best !  From  the  kick-ofif,  his  daring 
but  heady  work  was  what  might  well  be  called  brilliant.  As 
the  boys  watched  him  hit  the  line  with  a  force  which  seemed 
would  kill  him,  they  wondered  how  a  fellow  as  yellow  as  he 
could  do  it.  And  as  they  saw  him  skirt  the  ends  they  won- 
dered at  his  swiftness.  He  did  well  on  defensive  work,  too. 
Once,  when  Owens,  of  the  opponents,  considered  one  of  the 
fastest  backfield  men  in  the  South,  had  the  ball,  and  no  one  was 
between  him  and  the  goal,  the  boys  on  the  side  lines  groaned. 
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This  undoubtedly  meant  a  touchdown !  But  not  every  one  had 
lost  hope.  Some  one,  wearing  an  old  gold  and  black  jersey, 
darted  out  of  the  scrimmage  in  pursuit.  If  the  visitors  made 
this  touchdown  the  score  would  be  tied,  and  this  must  never 
be.  Was  Clyde  Edwards  gaining  on  the  runner?  Oh,  if  he 
could  just  be  downed  before  he  ran  those  other  ten  yards! 
Just  then  the  crowd  seemed  to  go  mad  for  joy.  Students  hit 
their  fellows  awfully  hard  on  their  backs.  Others  were  danc- 
ing and  throwing  their  hats  high  in  the  air.  And  they  had 
cause  for  all  this.  Had  not  a  man  just  made  the  prettiest 
tackle  ever  seen  on  the  field?  At  this  point  the  referee's 
•  whistle  blew,  because  time  was  up.   The  game  was  won! 

When  Clyde  Edwards  at  last  got  away  from  the  crowd  of 
admirers  and  went  to  his  room,  he  found  two  persons  await- 
ing him — his  roommate  and  his  father! 

"Well,  you  did  fairly  well,  son.  That  was  the  first  foot- 
ball game  I  ever  saw,  but  I  enjoyed  it  a  little.  It  is  not  so 
bad,  after  all.   I  am  glad  I  came  up  now." 

And,  as  Burch  gripped  Clyde's  hand,  he  said:  'The  fel- 
lows said  you  had  a  fellow  streak,'  but  for  a  fellow  as  fast  as 
you,  I  think  a  'blue  streak'  is  more  appropriate." 

C.  E.  C,  '17. 
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My  Christmas  Gift 

The  dearest  Christmas  gift  to  me, 
Kind  maid,  would  he, 

I  do  confess 

With  earnestness. 
Your  heart. 
You  could  not  find,  no  matter  where 
You  seek,  a  gift  I  hold  as  rare. 

The  fairest  Christmas  day  will  be. 
Sweet  maid,  for  me 

When  I  can  know 

That  it  is  so. 
Indeed, 

You  are  my  bride,  to  share  with  me 
The  deals  of  Fate,  whatever  they  be. 

Ah!  will  the  Sarita  Claus  of  Life 
Make  you  my  wife, 

I  wonder,  dear? 

I  am  sincere. 
Fd  be 

The  happiest  of  all  children  then 
On  this  great  Peace-day  to  all  men. 

A. 
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A  Defense  of  Germany 

T  IS  hard  for  us  to  understand  the  language,  cus- 
toms and  habits  of  a  nation  that  is  foreign  to  us. 
Many  years  ago  there  was  a  French  author 
who  took  on  his  shoulders  the  almost  impossible 
task  of  learning  the  nature  of  the  German  people. 
He  rode  into  Germany  on  horseback.  After 
travelmg  a  few  days,  he  vv^as  caught  in  a  heavy  rainstorm. 
Fortunately  he  was  near  an  inn.  Not  being  familiar  with  the 
German  language,  he  approached  the  innkeeper  and  said:  ''I 
want  food  and  shelter,  also  pour  mon  Nkkk\"  The  German 
did  not  understand  French,  but  he  understood  his  business — 
to  take  care  of  a  traveler  and  his  horse.  He  led  the  horse 
to  the  stable,  and  the  Frenchman  to  the  dining  room,  where 
black  rye  bread,  cheese  and  beer  were  served.  The  French- 
man looked  at  the  bread  in  disgust,  handed  the  loaf  to  the  inn- 
keeper saying:  ''Cest  pour  mon  Nickle/'  (meaning  it  is  for 
my  horse  named  Nickle). 

The  innkeeper  had  no  idea  of  what  his  guest  meant,  and 
pleasantly  repeated :    '7a  pum  per  Nickle," 

The  Frenchman  noticed  that  the  German  had  red  hair  and 
a  freckled  face,  and  took  note  of  it.  After  three  days  of  rain, 
the  Frenchman  decided  to  return  to  France.  He  wrote  the 
following  description  of  Germany  and  the  Germans:  "In 
Germany  it  rains  every  day.  The  Germans  have  red  hair 
and  freckled  faces,  and  are  very  stupid." 

The  German  innkeeper  came  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
French  word  for  black  rye  bread  was  pumpernickle,  and  this 
name  has  since  held  good  throughout  Germany. 

Today  the  highest  factor  of  civilization  in  Europe  is  being 
misrepresented  by  such  authors  as  our  friend  the  Frenchman. 

The  alHes'  (all-hes)  newspapers  (chiefly  in  London)  pub- 
lish many  statements.  Of  course,  true  statements.  The  zuorld 
knozus  that  an  Englishman  can't  tell  a  tk.  They  are  born  an- 
gels, and  at  times  they  fly.  These  dear,  innocent  saints  are 
trying  to  make  the  world  believe  that  the  war  is  the  Kaiser's 
war!  One  to  quench  his  lust  for  conquest.  Such  absurd 
statements  !   Any  one  that  has  any  idea  about  the  German  gov- 
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ernment  knows  that  the  Kaiser  cannot  declare  war  by  himself. 
Germany  really  means  the  United  States  of  Germany.  The 
government  of  Germany  is  more  democratic  than  any  other 
nation  of  Europe.  The  executive  officer  serves  for  a  life  time, 
and  is  called  Kaiser.  His  power  is  limited  by  a  council  of 
representatives,  such  as  the  parliament.  The  number  of  men 
representing  the  parliament  are  limited  to  three  hundred  and 
ninety-seven,  and  are  elected  by  the  vote  of  every  male  person 
over  twenty-five  years  of  age  (excepting  criminals). 

The  majority  of  people  interpret  the  word  Kaiser  as  being 
a  man  running  around  with  a  golden  crown  on  his  head  and 
a  magic  sceptre  in  his  hand,  possessing  immortal  power.  Such 
interpretations  are  sympathetic  mistakes,  and  the  interpreters 
should  be  pitied.  It  is  also  a  well  known  fact  that  the  Kaiser 
does  not  sit  on  his  throne  like  a  mummy  and  serve  as  a  tool 
for  a  bunch  of  scheming  political  crooks.  The  Kaiser,  in  the 
true  sense  of  the  word,  is  the  first  servant  of  the  people,  and 
is  thoroughly  trained  for  that  office  before  being  crowned. 

For  nearly  thirty  years  it  has  been  the  Kaiser's  highest 
ambition  to  make  his  country  prosperous  and  his  people  happy 
by  preserving  peace.  England  had  her  war  with  the  Boers, 
Japan  with  China,  Russia  with  Japan,  and  the  Balkan  States 
with  Turkey,  but  Germany  lived  in  peace,  respecting  the  hon- 
est desire  of  Emperor  William  to  be  the  man  who  gave  his 
country  prosperity  and  peace.  Andrew  Carnegie  hailed  him 
as  the  prince  of  peace. 

Jealousy  is  the  fierce  demon  who  wrote  ''death"  over  all 
Europe  with  a  bloody  sword !  England  saw  the  increasing 
prosperity  of  Germany  and  the  increased  call  for  goods  made 
in  Germany.   No  one  felt  this  more  than  England. 

In  1905  Great  Britain,  France  and  Russia  formed  an  al- 
liance against  Germany,  and  swift  provocation  followed.  Lord 
Roberts  declared  that  Germany  had  to  be  destroyed.  The 
blundering  statesmen  of  England  said  that  by  some  divine  mis- 
sion England  had  to  be  mistress  of  the  seas,  and  Germany's 
navy  was  growing  too  strong.  The  Kaiser,  ever  watchful  over 
the  peace  of  Germany,  interviewed  the  English  authorities  and 
assured  them  that  he  and  his  people  wanted  peace.  Then, 
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louder  than  ever,  Lord  Roberts  howled,  "Germany  must  be 
destroyed !" 

When  George  was  crowned  King  of  England,  Germany's 
bitterest  enemy.  Lord  Roberts,  was  elected  to  carry  the  tidings 
of  the  coronation  to  Berlin,  and  so  conducted  himself  as 
to  be  an  insult  to  Germany.  Again  the  Kaiser  pacified  his 
people  and  bore  the  insult  with  royal  dignity  in  order  to  pre- 
serve the  peace.  England  then  boasted  that  Germany  was 
afraid  to  go  to  war,  and  was  financially  unable.  Germany 
wanted  peace,  and  was  willing  to  pay  any  honorable  price 
for  it.  England  learning  that  Germany  could  not  be  reached 
by  direct  provocation,  encouraged  Russia  to  try  her  hand  by 
harrassing  Germany's  ally,  Austro-Hungary,  through  the  lit- 
tle kingdom  of  Servia.  When  Servia  failed  by  all  manner  of 
secret  insults,  the  successor  to  the  Austrian  throne  was  openly 
and  treacherously  murdered. 

Austria  then  demanded  a  full  explanation,  and  Russia 
mobilised.  Mobilization  means  war.  Then  Germany  pleaded 
with  the  Czar  to  demobilize,  and  the  only  answer  that  Ger- 
many received  was  that  demobilization  of  the  Russian  forces 
was  an  impossibility.  The  Kaiser  then  served  an  ultimatum 
on  Russia  demanding  demobilization.  Before  the  ultimatum 
had  expired,  Russian  forces  were  on  Germany  territory,  Ger- 
man guards  were  fired  upon.  With  two  weeks  more  of  peace- 
ful endeavors,  Russia  would  have  had  time  to  throw  her 
millions  against  Germany,  whose  fate  would  then  have  been 
sealed.  Sir  Edward  Grey,  knowing  this  better  than  any  one 
else,  proposed  a  conference  to  be  held  in  London,  to  give 
Russia  time  for  better  mobilization.  But  the  die  was  cast. 
War  was  on.  The  god  of  war  slew  the  apostle  of  peace  and 
took  possession  of  the  palace  of  peace  in  The  Hague.  Then, 
one  after  another,  France,  Great  Britain  and  Japan  entered 
the  bloody  contest. 

Never  before  was  a  man  so  completely  surprised  as  Sir 
Edward  Grey,  when  Japan  told  the  world  that  they  had  abso- 
lutely nothing  against  Germany— but  declared  war  because  Sir 
Edward  Grey  demanded  it,  and  they  had  to  obey  him  because 
of  their  treaty  with  England.    The  world  soon  heard  what  a 
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price  Sir  Edward  Grey  paid  for  Japan's  aid.  England  was 
forced  to  announce  that  no  warring  nation  could  make  peace 
without  Japan's  consent.  Do  you  see  the  horror  of  it  all? 
The  yellow  race  holds  the  peace  of  the  white  nations  of  Eu- 
rope in  the  hollow  of  its  hand.  This  is  the  price  Sir  Edward 
Grey  is  paying  for  Japan's  assistance. 

H.  W.  G.,  '18. 

 o  

Christmas  Greetings 

A  Merry  Christmas  to  Wofford, 

And  all  the  boys  up  there. 
May  Life's  Old  Santy  bring  them 

Each  presents  of  good  cheer. 
And,  like  the  old  time  wi^^  men, 

May  each  behold  the  star. 
And  follow  where  it  leadeth, 

Though  it  be  near  or  far. 
Till  they  learn  the  truest  meaning 

What  the  Christmas  pleasures  are. 

A  Merry  Christmas  to  Wofford, 

And  the  faculty  up  there. 
May  they  hear  the  angels  speaking 

Messages  of  gentle  cheer; 
May  they  feel  the  Christmas  spirit 

As  they  never  have  before, 
Feel  the  blessing  of  His  birthday 
In  the  blessed  days  of  yore. 

Warren  Ariail. 
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Chasing  a  Million 

HERE  was  a  ring  at  the  telephone  bell  at  the 
Idlers'  Club,  and  a  waiter  answered  the  summons. 
"Is  Mr.  Brown  in  the  Club?" 
''I'll  see,  sir.    Hold  the  'phone." 
A  messenger  was  sent  through  the  apartments, 
and  found  him  in  a  room  with  a  group  of  other 
convivicti  spirits. 

"You're  wanted  at  the  'phone,  sir." 

Brown  went  to  the  telephone  booth  and  asked  who  called 
him. 

"I  am  Mr.  Sharp,  of  Slant  &  Sharp,  attorneys.  We  have 
a  telegram  froxii  a  correspondent  in  St.  Louis  announcing  the 
death  of  Julius  L,  Brown — " 

"My  uncle !" 

"He  has  bequeathed  his  entire  fortune  to  you,  but  there  is 
a  condition  involving  a  limit  of  time  that  induced  our  cor- 
respondent to  wire  instead  of  writing.  I  would  recommend 
that  you  call  at  our  office  at  once,  as  what  we  have  to  com- 
municate is  not  of  the  nature  to  be  transmitted  over  the 
telephone." 

"Call  a  cab,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  and  in  a  few  minutes  he 
was  in  the  private  office  of  Mr.  Sharp,  where  a  telegram  an- 
nouncing his  uncle's  death  was  shown  to  him.  It  contained  a 
clause  of  the  will  that  Julius  L.  Brown  desired  his  fortune  to 
remain  intact  and  desired  his  stepdaughter,  Ruth  Stone,  to 
share  in  it ;  the  inheritance  was  conditional  on  Brown's  marry- 
ing Miss  Stone.  The  limit  of  time  was  short,  and  Miss  Stone 
was  somewhere  abroad. 

Brown  lost  no  time  brooding  over  matters.  A  steamer 
would  leave  the  following  day,  and  he  spent  most  of  his  time 
telegraphing  to  ascertain  the  whereabouts  of  Miss  Stone. 
Unfortunately,  no  one  knew  just  where  to  locate  her.  Her 
permanent  address  was  London,  from  whence  her  mail  was 
forwarded  to  her.  Brown  decided  to  make  straight  for  that 
city,  where  he  would  learn  the  forwarding  point  of  her  mail. 

Naturally  during  the  voyage  his  mind  was  continually  on 
the  object  of  his  search.    He  had  never  seen  Miss  Stone,  but 
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had  heard  that  she  had  been  a  belle  in  St.  Louis  society.  She 
had  a  mania  for  exploring  wild  and  barbarous  countries,  so 
he  learned.  Indeed,  it  was  hinted  that  her  stepfather,  who 
was  opposed  to  her  ramblings,  refrained  from  bequeathing 
her  his  fortune  outright  since  it  would  leave  her  free  to  con- 
tinue her  wanderings.  She  had  been  his  sole  domestic  reli- 
ance, and  he  had  strongly  opposed  this  last  trip  abroad.  She 
was  fond  of  her  stepfather,  and  had  promised  that  upon  her 
return  she  would  never  go  abroad  again.  When  she  left  he 
was  in  good  health,  but  soon  sickened  and  died. 

When  Brown  reached  London,  he  immediately  went  to  the 
offices  of  the  Royal  Bank,  where  he  learned  that  the  last  place 
designated  for  forwarding  her  mail  was  Mexico  City.  This 
meant  a  trip  back  across  the  waters  for  Brown,  but  this  did 
not  annoy  him  as  much  as  the  fact  that  she  was  now  in  the 
very  hotbed  of  the  revolutionary  district,  where  conflicts  oc- 
curred daily. 

On  reaching  Mexico  he  was  delayed  six  hours  because 
ome  of  the  tracks  of  the  Mexican  Grand  Trunk  Railway  had 
een  destroyed  by  the  revolutionists  and  he  was  obliged  to 
ake  a  more  round-about  way. 

On  reaching  Mexico  City  he  learned  that  Miss  Stone  had 
eparted  just  four  hours  before  his  arrival.  Orders  had  been 
eft  to  forward  her  mail  to  Vera  Cruz.  There  was  no  train 
to  that  point  until  evening,  and  he  was  obliged  to  content  him- 
self in  Mexico  City  until  evening.  Owing  to  the  unsettled 
conditions  and  the  fact  that  nearly  all  available  trains  were 
used  for  the  transportation  of  troops,  he  had  little  hope  of 
reaching  his  destination  on  schedule  time. 

He  was  delayed  two  days  before  he  finally  reached  Vera 
Cruz,  where  he  learned  that  Miss  Stone  had  taken  a  train  for 
Durango,  the  very  seat  of  the  war. 

"Great  Scott!"  he  ejaculated.  *'She  has  been  getting  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  fighting.  Suppose  she  should  be  killed!  I 
wonder  whether  the  will  makes  any  provision  in  case  of  her 
death  before  I  can  marry  her?" 

Then  his  mind  turned  to  the  matter  of  courtship.  A  girl 
who  would  be  so  reckless  as  to  go  into  a  region  where  a  war 
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was  being  waged  might  be  silly  enough  to  refuse  the  fortune 
that  was  attached  to  a  man  she  didn't  fancy. 

On  reaching  Durango  he  found  everything  in  the  turmoil 
of  war.  Troops  were  being  dispatched,  and  every  one  was 
busy  forwarding  munitions  of  war.  He  went  the  rounds  of 
the  hotels,  and  found  on  the  register  of  one  the  name  of  Ruth 
Stone,  U.  S.  A. 

"I  wish  to  see  that  young  lady  at  once,"  he  said  to  the 

clerk. 

'That  young  lady?    She's  gone." 
''Gone?    Gone  where?" 

"I  will  look  up  the  address  she  left  for  mail.  Ah !  here  it 
is:  'Forward  letters  with  army  mail.'  Now  I  remember— 
that's  the  American  girl  who  organized  a  corps  of  nurses." 

"She's  a  fool !"  cried  Brown  irascibly. 

"A  fool!  I  beg  your  pardon.  That  young  lady  made  her- 
self very  much  admired  here.    It  was  a  noble  act  for  her 

to—"  .  .  , 

"Noble  nonsense!    There's  a  large  fortune  awaitmg  her 

in  the  States,  and  if  she  gets  killed  she  will  lose  it." 

"Of  course,  she  cannot  use  a  fortune  if  she  is  dead.  But 
what  is  that  to  you?" 

"Why,  you  muttonhead !   I'll  lose  a  fortune  too,  and— a-n-d 

— a-n-d  a  wife." 

The  clerk  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  turned  away. 

Well  there  was  no  other  means  left  but  for  Brown  to  pur- 
sue the' army.     So  he  bought  a  horse  and  started  on  his 

^""""Thlre  was  fierce  fighting  between  the  Federals  and  the 
Revolutionists.  He  made  poor  headway  in  his  search.  At 
one  time  he  drove  an  army  supply  wagon;  at  another  he  posed 
as  a  newspaper  correspondent.  Lastly  he  took  a  gun  and 
joined  a  force  of  Revolutionists.  But  here  he  got  more  than 
he  bargained  for.  The  company  he  joined  was  ordered  mto 
battle,  and  he  was  obliged  to  fight. 

"What  folly'"  he  exclaimed.    "This  girl  by  her  idiocy  has 
endangered  my  life  as  well  as  hers,  and  there's  a  milhon  dol- 
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lars  waiting  with  which  we  might  fight  the  world  in  a  sane 
manner." 

Suddenly  he  was  turned  clear  around  by  the  force  of  a 
bullet ;  his  legs  dropped  under  him ;  he  was  trampled  by  those 
behind. 

"Why  didn't  that  uncle  of  mine  leave  his  fortune  to  me 
without  sending  me  after  this  woman  ?  But  I  don't  blame  him. 
She  would  have  used  her  share  to  visit  the  South  Pole." 

The  last  man  who  stepped  on  Brown's  physiognomy  ground 
a  hobnail  boot  in  his  face.<  This  made  him  a  sight  to  behold. 
He  lost  consciousness,  and  the  next  he  knew  a  woman  with  a 
red  cross  on  her  arm  was  pouring  some  stimulant  down  his 
throat.  He  had  seen  a  number  of  Red  Cross  nurses  on  his 
march,  and  of  every  one  he  inquired  of  Miss  Stone.  He  asked 
this  one  if  she  knew  Miss  Stone,  and  she  replied  that  Miss 
Stone  was  the  head  of  her  corps.  He  begged  her  to  call 
Miss  Stone. 

"Are  you  the  American  who  desires  to  see  me?"  she  in- 
quired on  her  arrival. 
"Yes." 

"Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?" 
"Marry  me." 
"Marry  you?" 

The  look  in  her  face  spoke  volumes. 
"Are  you  Ruth  Stone?" 
"Yes." 

"Well,  your  stepfather  is  dead,  and  left  his  fortune  to  me, 
his  nephew,  with  the  provision  that  I  marry  you  within  a 
month." 

"My  goodness  !   Suppose  I  refuse  ?" 
"You  get  nothing.    Neither  do  I." 
"How  much  time  is  left?" 
"I  think  about  a  week." 

"That's  lucky !  If  I  had  to  say  yes  right  now,  I'd  decline. 
Perhaps  in  a  week  I  can  get  you  to  look  like  a  human  being." 

Within  the  seven  days  Miss  Stone  could  see  in  the  wounded 
Brown  the  semblance  of  a  good-looking  man,  and  she  com- 
plied with  the  conditions  of  the  will. 
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'That  uncle  of  mine  was  no  fool,"  remarked  the  groom. 
"I'll  see  that  you  settle  down." 

"Perk"  Earle,  'i6. 

 _Q  

CAMPUS  CHARACTERS 

Poetic  License 

Whose  name  implies  an  African, 
And  yet  he  is  a  pure  white  man,? 

Who  is  he,  so  lank  and  tall. 

He's  not  much  of  a  student,  but  he  plays  football? 

This  is  another,  he's  a  "TERRIER"  right; 
Just  show  him  Newberry  and  he  wants  to  fight. 

Here  comes  "Husky,"  he  has  a  big  mouth,  too ; 
He  wears  a  fifteen  collar  and  a  number  'leven  shoe. 

Who  is  he  who  sleeps  all  day  Sunday, 

But  gets  up  so  early  to  go  to  classes  on  Monday? 

Who  owns  in  this  city  one  whole  square, 

In  the  heart  of  the  town,  where  the  girls  are  not  rare? 

Who  is  he  who  treads  so  light. 

Who  carries  a  wand  and  spreads  the  dew  at  night? 

What  Senior  tried  to  grow  a  mustache ; 

He's  a  dignified  student  and  never  does  anything  rash? 

Who  is  he  who  is  so  sly 

He  hopes  to  pass  physics  by  and  by? 

Now  I  come  to  one  you'll  know. 

He  smokes  a  pipe,  and  his  legs  are  bow. 

Who  is  this  one,  can  you  tell ; 

He's  a  strawberry  blonde,  and  his  girl's  name  is  Nell  ? 

Who  is  he  whose  love  for  math. 

Has  started  him  on  the  Governor's  path? 
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When  dinner's  gone,  but  our  appetites  stay, 
Who  do  we  wish  for  and  who  do  we  say  ? 

Who  is  he  who  can't  understand 

Why  the  student  body  meets  down  at  the  Grand  ? 

Whose  head  is  so  big  and  broad  and  hollow 

That  when  he  has  a  hair  cut  it  costs  a  half  of  a  dollar  ? 

Who  is  he  whose  love  for  "Dunk" 
Has  never  caused  him  yet  to  flunk? 

Who  is  he  who,  in  the  prime  of  life. 
Has  no  thoughts  of  getting  a  wife? 

What  manager  is  this,  can  you  define — 
He  coaches  his  team  to  run  a  mile  in  nine  ? 

Who  is  he,  so  little  and  small. 

That  really  he  looks  like  no  one  at  all? 

Who  is  he,  so  round  and  fat, 

Just  look  at  a  barrel — well,  he  looks  like  that? 

Who  is  this  one  now  I  see, 

He's  singing  tenor  in  a  very  high  key  ? 

Who  is  he  with  such  a  terrific  a  twirl 

That  when  he  hits  the  batter  he's  gone  to  another  world  ? 

Who  is  that  Freshman  over  there — 
They  tell  me  he  never  combs  his  hair  ? 

Who  is  this  with  looks  so  grand, 

He  has  dark  brown  hair  and  cheeks  of  tan? 

Stop  !   Listen  at  this  bird. 
Who  is  he,  he  sounds  absurd? 

Who  is  this  little  funny  man  ; 

He  says  he  came  from  a  far  off  land? 

From  whose  name  would  you  imply 
That  in  New  York  he'll  never  die  ? 
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His  latest  title  now  is  Snag, 

When  baseball  begins  he'll  play  second  bag? 

Who  is  he  who  thinks  he's  done, 
And  yet  he  has  not  half  begun  ? 

If  to  guess  these  you  will  try, 
I'm  sure  you  will  before  you  die. 


F.  W.  R.,  '15- 


WOFFORDISMS 


The  optimist  sees  a  pass; 
the  pessimist  sees  a  flunk. 

>K     *  * 

It's  easier  for  most  students 
to  write  a  love  letter  than  it 
is  a  check. 

*    *  >K 
One  thing  that  all  students 
carry  all  the  time  is  an  appe- 
tite. 

5|i  *  * 

A  lot  of  students  mind  the 
other  fellow's  business  more 
than  their  own. 

*  * 

When  a  fellow  wins  fifty 
cents  in  a  crap  game,  he  is 
apt  to  tell  everybody  he  won 
five  dollars — except  the  per- 
son to  whom  he  owes  some- 
thing. 


Baseballically  speaking,  the 
biggest  home  run  of  the  sea- 
son is  Christmas  time. 

A  student  with  a  lot  of 
money  attracts  a  multitude  of 
friends. 

>K    >i<  * 

Some  students  make  things 
worse  when  they  try  to  ex- 
plain them. 

H<      *  * 

It  is  said  that  "some  stu- 
dents are  like  postage  stamps 
— you've  got  to  lick  'em  be- 
fore they'll  do  their  duty." 

^  * 

It  doesn't  matter  how  many 
times  a  student's  heard  a  joke, 
he  laughs  the  most  of  all 
when  a  professor  tells  it. 

H.L.C'iS. 
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Woman  Suffrage  in 
England 


Perhaps  the  women  in  England  are 
not  altogether  unjustified  in  their  de- 
mands for  woman  suffrage,  if  recent 
news  from  that  country  is  to  be  trusted.  While  the  nation  is 
facing  one  of  the  greatest  crises  in  its  history  and  in  response 
to  a  nation-wide  plea  for  recruits  one  man  joined  the  colors, 
while  on  the  same  day  tens  of  thousands  took  part  in  and 
witnessed  football  games  all  over  the  country,  there  has  been 
considerable  difficulty  in  getting  recruits  ever  since  the  war 
began.  There  seems  to  be  very  little  enthusiasm,  considering 
what  is  at  stake.  It  may  be  in  accordance  with  the  John  Bull 
disposition  not  to  fully  wake  up  and  fight  until  he  gets  into  a 
close  place,  but  so  far  there  seems  to  be  a  lack  of  one  of  the 
fundamental  virtues,  physical  courage.  On  the  other  hand, 
however,  observers  give  the  best  of  reports  as  to  the  behavior 
of  the  British  troops  at  the  front. 

War  is  a  horrible  thing,  and  something  to  be  avoided  as 
long  as  possible.  Yet  when  it  comes,  and  is  as  evidently  justi- 
fiable as  it  is  for  England  in  the  present  war,  we  believe  the 
men  betray  a  weakness  when  they  cringe  before  their  duty  of 
taking  up  arms  in  defense  of  their  country  and  in  defense  of 
the  weak  little  ally  Belgium.    If  this  spirit  of  effeminacy  pre- 
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vails  among  the  men,  they  should  speedily  turn  things  over  to 
the  women,  who  would  perhaps  do  better. 


Debating  is  an  art  which  Wofford 
Debating  students  seems  not  to  have  mastered 

very  successfully  in  late  years.  Our 
representatives  have  won  in  both  oratory  and  in  literary  con- 
tests, but  in  the  debating  line  little  or  no  success  has  come  to  us. 
The  art  of  debating  is  a  valuable  asset  to  every  man,  and  we 
should  give  more  attention  to  this  phase  of  our  college  life. 
Many  students  think  that  merely  by  attending  the  meetings  of 
the  literary  societies  they  will  in  time  become  great  debaters, 
but  unless  they  take  a  more  active  part  in  society  work  than 
merely  performing  when  placed  on  duty,  they  will  in  time 
come  to  find  that  they  cannot  express  their  thoughts  and  ideas 
as  concretly  and  as  forcibly  as  they  wish. 


The  action  of  the  last  South  Carolina 
Division  of  the  South     Conference  in  creating  two  conferences 

Carolina  Conference      -    .u     ci-i-  .t-jr 

m  this  State  mstead  of  one  came  as  a 

surprise  to  many  of  us.    We  did  not  know  the  sentiment  was 

in  favor  of  a  division. 

The  chief  argument  in  favor  of  two  conferences  was  that 
the  single  large  conference  was  becoming  rather  unwieldly,  and 
that  there  were  not  enough  cities  of  sufficient  size  in  the  State 
to  entertain  the  conference. 

We  are  very  glad  to  know  that  the  next  session  of  the 
upper  conference  meets  in  Spartanburg,  at  Bethel  Church. 
Many  of  us  will  thus  have  an  opportunity  of  making  the  ac- 
quaintance of  at  least  a  large  part  of  that  splendid  body  of  men 
who  are  so  vitally  connected  with  Wofiford  College. 

 o-  

EDITORIAL  NOTES 


Allow  us  to  repeat  an  old  truth:  The  saddest  thing  about 
a  fool  is  that  all  the  time  he  thinks  he  is  a  very  wise  man. 
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We  see  by  the  press  that  the  Governor  of  one  of  our  West- 
ern States  has  beat  the  record  of  our  own  Chief  Executive— 103 
pardons  on  November  25th,  to  102.  Going  some,  eh?  At 
least,  he  passed  somebody  who  was  going  some. 


A  sign  at  a  local  store  reads,  ''Russia  may  get  Hungary  and 
take  Turkey."  If  they  do,  they  will  probably  have  a  good 
Christmas  dinner. 

If  Paris  had  fallen,  the  style  center  of  the  world  might 
have  been  moved  to  New  York.   Hurrah  for  the  alHes ! 


It  is  perfectly  all  right  for  Winthrop  and  Converse  girls  to 
pledge  themselves  not  to  give  any  Christmas  gifts,  but  it  would 
never  do  for  us.  We  want  to  return  to  college  after  the  holi- 
days with  no  black  eyes  and  aching  hearts. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  difference  in  knowing  a  thing  and 
being  able  to  make  your  professor  think  you  know  it,  but 
both  amount  to  about  the  same  thing  when  the  reports  go  out. 

The  ninteen-fourteen  football  season  at  Wofford  closed 
Thanksgiving  evening,  when  the  "Terriers"  lost  to  the  New- 
berry "Indians."  The  Woffordites  have  made  a  splendid  show- 
ing for  a  new  team,  considering  the  class  of  the  teams  which 
they  played  against.  Coaches  McCoy  and  Mills  deserve 
especial  praise  for  the  manner  in  which  they  handled  the 
green  Wofford  material. 

The  State  College  Press  Association,  which  met  in  Colum- 
bia on  the  third  and  fourth  of  December,  was  a  decided  suc- 
cess. Many  interesting  and  instructive  addresses  were  heard, 
and  some  very  valuable  discussions  took  place.  The  hospi- 
tality of  the  colleges  of  the  Capital  City  could  not  have  been 
excelled.   The  Association  meets  at  Spartanburg  next  year. 


J.  C.  Hutchison 


Editor 


THANKSGIVING  DAY. 

The  Thanksgiving  holidays  are  over,  and  we  are  looking 
forward  eagerly  to  the  23rd,  when  we  shall  board  the  Carolina 
Special  for  the  Christmas  holidays. 

Thanksgiving  Day  was  spent  in  various  ways  by  the  stu- 
dents. Many  of  them  that  live  in  neighboring  towns  went 
home  and  spent  the  day  with  loved  ones,  but  quite  a  number 
stayed  on  the  campus.  The  latter  group  probably  enjoyed  the 
day  most,  for  there  were  various  attractions  in  the  city  to 
amuse  and  entertain  them.  But  the  one  thing  that  interested 
them  most  was  the  large  and  bounteous  boxes  from  home. 
After  the  excitement  of  the  day  was  over,  many  groups  gath- 
ered in  secluded  rooms  and  midnight  feasts  were  in  order 
everywhere.  Many  happy  hours  were  spent  in  this  way,  after 
which  all  were  ready  for  work  again. 

The  holiday  was  brightened  up  very  much  by  the  faces  of 
several  old  Wofford  men  on  the  campus.  Some  of  them  came 
to  see  the  football  game  and  old  college  mates,  but  most  of 
them  came  to  a  more  urgent  call — to  that  of  Cupid.  We  were 
glad  to  see  among  the  number  that  returned  J.  E.  Burch,  C. 
M.  Simms,  S.  P.  Stackley,  C.  D.  Guess,  D.  C.  Carmichael, 
T.  D.  Lake,  L.  M.  Smith  and  Jack  Moody. 
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INTERCOLLEGIATE  DEBATERS. 

On  November  i6,  at  7:30  p.  m.,  a  preliminary  debate  was 
held  in  Dr.  Wallace's  recitation  room  for  the  purpose  of  choos- 
ing four  men  to  meet  Charleston  College  and  Clemson  Col- 
lege in  a  triangular  debate.  Fourteen  of  the  best  debaters 
in  college  competed,  and  the  following  were  selected:  Wil- 
liamson and  Earle,  Calhoun  Society;  Dukes,  Carlisle  Society; 
and  Kearse,  Preston  Society.  King  and  Simmons,  of  the  Car- 
lisle Society,  were  elected  alternates. 

As  Dr.  Snyder  and  Dr.  Wallace  were  the  judges,  we  feel 
quite  sure  that  we  have  competent  men  to  represent  us,  and 
we  expect  them  to  bring  more  honor  to  the  Old  Gold  and 
Black. 

LYCEUM  NOTES. 

In  our  last  Lyceum  attraction  Dr.  Thomas  C.  Greene,  a 
well  known  lecturer,  entertained  a  large  audience  with  his 
address,  'The  Burden  of  the  Nations."  The  startling  facts 
concerning  the  enormous  debts  of  the  various  nations  of  the 
world  and  the  matters  of  interest  on  the  present  European 
struggle  were  delivered  by  him  in  such  a  forceful  manner  that 
he  held  his  audience  most  attentively  for  two  hours. 

Those  who  failed  to  hear  this  interesting  address  have 
missed  perhaps  one  of  the  best  lectures  of  their  lives.  At  any 
rate,  it  certainly  was  worth  their  hearing.  We  are  indeed  very 
much  pleased  with  the  two  former  attractions  of  our  Lyceum 
course,  and  can  only  hope  that  those  to  follow  will  be  just 
as  good. 

WOFFORD  WINS  MEDALS. 
The  South  Carolina  College  Press  Association  met  with  the 
University  of  South  Carolina  at  Columbia  from  December  3rd 
to  5th. 

At  this  meeting  all  matters  concerning  college  magazines 
were  discussed,  and  the  representatives  from  the  different  col- 
leges exchanged  views  and  opinions.  Nearly  all  the  college 
magazines  of  the  State  were  represented,  and  the  meeting 
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proved  both  pleasant  and  profitable.  All  the  delegates  appreci- 
ated very  much  the  ideal  entertainment  of  the  students  of 
Carolina,  and  it  was  a  most  enjoyable  occasion  throughout. 

No  doubt  what  interested  all  the  colleges  most  was  the 
contest  for  medals.  The  Association  gives  every  year  three 
medals — for  the  best  essay,  short  story,  and  poem,  respectively. 
Wofford  had  the  honor  of  winning  two  of  these,  the  essay  and 
story  medals.  The  essay,  'The  Opportunities  of  Life,"  was 
written  by  W.  W.  Holman,  of  the  Senior  Class,  and  the  short 
story,  "When  the  Leaves  Fall,"  by  C.  C.  Shell,  of  the  class 
of  1914.  Although  we  could  not  win  the  ppem  medal,  we  are 
proud  of  the  fact  that  it  comes  to  Spartanburg.  ''Memories," 
written  by  Miss  OrndorfT,  of  Converse,  was  the  lucky  contri- 
bution. 

The  members  of  The  Journal  staff  who  attended  this 
meeting  are  J.  J.  Riley,  G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr.,  and  C.  E. 
King. 

For  years  it  has  been  the  custom  to  have  six  Senior  speak- 
ers for  commencement  day.  Three  of  these  speakers  are 
elected  by  the  class  and  the  other  three  by  the  faculty.  The 
following  were  elected  Monday:  By  the  class,  E.  F.  Lucas, 
H.  ^.  Dukes  and  J.  J.  Riley;  by  the  faculty,  J.  C.  Kearse,  G. 
W.  Wannamaker,  Jr.,  and  E.  C.  Bomar. 

JOKES. 

Fresh  Usher — I  am  not  hungry  a  bit,  but,  I  "swan,"  I 
never  felt  so  much  like  eating  before. 

Soph.  Bowen — I  spilt  some  "lab"  on  my  shoes. 


Nov.  12,  1914. 

Dear  Pal : — I  thought  I  would  write  you  a  few  lines.  Well, 
as  I  have  nothing  to  say,  I  will  close.  Please  do  not  read 
this  letter  until  you  open  it.   Yours  truly. 

Soph.  Bostick. 

P.  S.— If  you  do  not  get  this  letter,  let  me  know  and  I 
will  write  you  another  one. 
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Soph.  Rembert  (to  the  postoffice  clerk)— Say,  mister,  what 
is  the  price  of  your  two-cent  stamps  ? 


Fresh.  Whitehead  (to  Bill  Melvin)— Is  first  quarter  a  very 
dangerous  position  to  play  on  the  football  team  ? 

Junior  C— Why  is  it  that  a  boy  is  so  indefinite  when  he 
says  he  is  going  to  see  his  girl? 

Prof.  Gamewell— Well,  the  fact  is,  he  doesn't  know  ex- 
actly what  is  in  store  for  him. 

Prof.  ''Dan" — Where  do  you  room,  Mr.  Evans? 
Frank— At  Chi  Phi,  professor. 

Prof.  ''Dan"— Oh !  no,  Mr.  Evans ;  don't  say  Chi  Phi.  Say 
Beer  (Baer). 

Frank — (Schlitz  or  Budweiser?) 

Fresh.  Kearse  wants  a  Journal  so  he  can  work  out  his 
schedule. 

Prof.  "Clink"— How  do  you  get  a  quotient? 

Senior  LeGette— Compute  it  by  means  of  the  cube  root. 

Ed  Hamer  says  some  people  warm  their  feet  by  the  stove, 
but  he  warms  his  by  the  acre. 

Fresh.  White  (seeing  cocoanuts  in  a  grocery  store)— I 
wonder  where  they  raise  those  potatoes  with  hair  on  'em? 

Dr.  Snyder  (in  English)— Through  what  kind  of  magni- 
fying glass  did  Stephen  Blackpool  observe  Rachel? 
Student— Through  love. 

"Alphabet"  Williams— That  ain't  the  kind  Dr.  Waller  has 
in  his  laboratory. 

Roy  Moore,  on  seeing  the  name  of  Count  Caston  and  valet 
upon  the  hotel  register,  registered  himself  as  Roy  Moore  and 
valise. 
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Mr.  Bernhardt,  the  photographer,  after  taking  two  sittings 
of  Bill  Melvin,  said :   "Well,  Mr.  Melvin,  that  will  do  for  you." 
"Oh,  no,"  says  Bill ;  "I  want  two  dozen." 


DECEMBER  AT  WOFFORD 

By  H.  L.  CLINKSCALES 


J.  R.  Frey   .Editor 


The  November  issue  of  this  magazine 
The  Southern  Collegian   appears  to  us  well  worthy  of  note. 

We  do  not  hold  that  it  is  perfect  by  any 
means,  but,  taking  it  throughout,  we  find  some  things  that  the 
editors  should  be  proud  of.  Each  page  is  well  gotten  up,  and 
contains  all  through  material  not  found  in  the  average  college 
magazine.  Everything  in  each  department  is  well  balanced 
and  excellently  handled.  "The  Iron  Bar"  is  a  long  and  splen- 
didly written  story.  We  consider  it  long,  because  the  majority 
of  the  stories  we  find  in  the  college  magazines  are  short,  not 
exceeding  two  or  three  pages  perhaps — and  this  one  covers 
fifteen  or  more.  It  shows  careful  and  at  the  same  time 
thoughtful  work  on  the  part  of  the  writer.  This  issue,  we  are 
glad  to  say,  is  very  commendable. 


The  Carolinian  for  November  con- 
The  Carolinian        tains  good  material.    It  is  one  of  the 
best  magazines  we  have  read  this  month. 
As  we  turn  the  pages,  the  first  article  of  note  is  the  essay  on 
"Individualism  and  Socialism — the  Present  Tendency."  This 
essay  is  indeed  good,  and  praise  should  be  given  the  writer 
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for  his  excellent  handling  of  such  a  subject.  It  is  done  with 
great  ease  and  accuracy.  "The  Way  of  a  Woman"  deserves 
our  attention  also.  The  writer  seems  to  have  studied  this  out 
very  closely,  and  has  thereby  written  a  praiseworthy  story  on 
the  subject.  "The  Tale  Within  a  Tale"  is  also  good,  but  it 
takes  reading  between  the  lines  to  understand  it.  The  story 
is  hard  to  keep  in  mind.  The  poetry,  we  are  sorry  to  say,  is 
not  to  be  compared  with  the  other  parts  of  the  magazine.  Still 
there  is  some  that  we  think  is  very  good.  "The  Charge  of 
Pickett's  Brigade"  we  wish  to  mention.  As  a  suggestion,  we 
would  advise  that  there  be  some  drawings  in  The  Carolinian. 
They  add  a  great  deal  to  any  college  magazine. 

This  issue,  from  outer  appearance,  is 
,  Chicora  Almacen  very  attractive,  but  in  reading  it  we  find 
that  the  contents  do  not  coincide  with 
the  outer  appearance.  This  issue  would  be  an  excellent  edition 
for  a  high  school,  but  for  a  college  it  falls  far  short  of  the 
mark.  The  few  lines  on  "Thanksgiving"  are  the  best  in  the 
entire  magazine.  Here  a  slight  art  for  poetry  is  unfolded. 
The  three  short  essays  on  "Dickens,"  "Sidney  Corton,"  and 
"Mr.  Micawber"  are  no  more  than  pupils  of  the  high  school 
are  capable  of  writing.  The  "Letter  to  Pa"  would  have  been 
far  better  had  it  remained  in  the  cortex  of  the  composer. 
"Lost  and  Found"  has  a  good  plot,  but  poorly  developed. 
"An  Incident  in  Mexico"  could  have  been  better  developed 
with  the  material  the  composer  had  in  her  possession.  Taking 
the  entire  magazine  in  consideration,  we  think  it  is  a  very  poor 
issue  and  could  be  much  improved  by  careful  and  thoughtful 
work. 

 o  

Clippings 

WOMAN'S  WONDERFUL  WAYS. 
Why  will  weeping  widows,  who  wear  weeds,  work  wonders 
with  wealthy  widowers,  while  winsome  wee  women,  whose 
witching  ways,  without  woeful  wear,  would  win,  were  wise 
»  W4ves  wanted? 
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Without  wasting  words,  we  will  write,  whimsically,  why 
Widow  Wilhelmina  Wood's  warm  wooing  was  wholly  wreck- 
ed. Whereas,  when  worthy  Widower  Willie  Weston,  who 
was  wealthy,  went  walking  with  Widow  Wilhelmina,  who  was 
working  Willie,  wishing  Willie's  wealth,  Winona  Ward,  who 
was  Willie's  well-wisher,  watched  wearily,  wretchedly  won- 
dering whether  Willie  would  wed  Wilhelmina.  Winona  would 
wildly  welcome  whatever  would  wreck  Wilhelmina's  wishes, 
which  was  wicked!  Wishes  (with  works)  will  whiles  work 
wonders. 

While  Willie  was  walking  with  Wilhelmina,  Winona  wor- 
ried with  worldly  wisdom,  warily  watched  Wilhelmina's  wily 
ways,  wishing  wishes  which  would  wither  Wilhelmina's  weeds, 
were  wrong  wishes  worth  while.  While  Willie  wooed,  Wilhel- 
mina waxed  wan  with  woeful  weeping,  wondering  why  Willie 
was  wasting  whole  weeks  walking,  whereas  wedding  was  what 
Wilhelmina  wanted ! 

Well,  Willie  was  wistfully  watching  Winona,  who,  with 
woman's  wiles,  when  Willie  would  wend  Winona's  way,  would 
wear  white,  wooly  wear,  wheedle  Willie,  who  was  willing,  with 
wonderful  warbling,  wittingly  warning  Willie,  "Widow's  weeds 
won't  wash!"  Well,  Winona  wanted  WiUie  without  wealth! 
Wilhelmina  wanted  wealth  with  Willie!  Wilhelmina's  weep- 
ing ways  were  woefully  wrong,  while  Winona's  winsome  ways 
won,  without  winking.   Whoop  ! — Judge. 


THOUGHT  HE  WAS  HOME. 
This  story  is  told  of  an  absent-minded  professor  at  Drew 
Theological  Seminary:  One  evening  while  studying  he  had 
need  of  a  bookmark.  Seeing  nothing  else  handy,  he  used  his 
wife's  scissors,  which  lay  on  the  sewing  table.  A  few  minutes 
later  the  wife  wanted  the  scissors,  but  a  diligent  search  failed 
to  reveal  them. 

The  next  day  the  professor  appeared  before  his  class  and 
opened  his  book.  There  lay  the  lost  scissors.  He  picked  them 
up,  and,  holding  them  above  his  head,  shouted : 

"Here  they  are,  dear !" 

Yes,  the  class  got  it. — Sunday  American. 
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"Last  Word  from  Bosses"  is  what  another  newspaper 
headline  informed  us  the  other  day. 

Whereupon   we   exclaim:     "Women   bosses  Sunday 

American. 

COURTESY  AND  SERVICE. 

Old  Lady  (irritably)— Here,  boy!  I've  been  waiting  some 

time  to  be  waited  on ! 

Druggist  Boy— Yes,  ma'am.  What  can  I  do  for  you? 

Old  Lady— I  want  a  stamp. 

Druggist  Boy— Yes,  ma'am.  Will  you  have  it  licked  or 
unlicked  ?— Loj  Angeles  Expres's. 


C.  E.  King 


Editor 


FOOTBALL. 

The  WofFord-Newberry  game  Thanksgiving  resulted  in  a 
victory  for  Newberry,  the  score  being  Newberry,  15;  Wof- 
ford,  7.  This  game  was  the  best  exhibition  of  football  seen 
on  the  Wofford  field  this  season.  Both  teams  showed  vim 
and  energy  and  put  up  a  hard  fight  throughout  the  game. 
Newberry  made  most  of  her  gains  on  forward  passes,  while 
Wofford  depended  upon  successive  end  runs  and  line  plunges. 

This  game  ends  the  season  of  1914.  It  is  true  that  Wof- 
ford has  not  ended  the  season  with  a  greater  number  of  vic- 
tories than  defeats,  but  she  has,  under  adverse  circumstances, 
made  a  creditable  record.  This  being  the  first  season  she  has 
put  out  a  varsity  team  since  1904,  one  naturally  would  not 
expect  a  winning  team.  Then,  too,  her  schedule  has  been  an 
unusually  hard  one.  Only  the  strongest  teams  of  the  State 
and  adjoining  States  have  been  played.  In  every  game  the 
"Terriers"  have  shown  that  they  have  ability  for  football.  The 
record  of  the  young  team  this  season  gives  much  hope  for  a 
winning  team  next  season.  With  all  the  old  men  back  except 
four,  and  with  the  new  material,  there  is  no  reason  why  Wof- 
ford should  not  put  out  a  team  that  will  make  the  other  teams 
of  the  State  hustle  for  the  championship. 

Too  much  praise  cannot  be  given  Coaches  McCoy  and  Mills 
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for  the  service  they  have  rendered.  From  practically  green 
and  unexperienced  material  they  have  developed  a  team  that 
has  made  a  creditable  showing.  The  result  of  their  persistent 
training  has  been  evident  in  every  game. 

Captain  Osborne,  the  young  pilot  of  the  "Terriers,"  has 
constantly  shown  his  ability  for  football  in  both  the  manage- 
ment of  the  team  and  his  all-round  good  playing.  He  is  pos- 
sibly the  youngest  captain  of  a  college  football  team  in  the 
State.  But  his  youth  has  in  no  way  interfered  with  his  heady 
and  sound  judgment.  The  management  of  Captain  Osborne 
is  responsible,  to  a  large  degree,  for  the  creditable  showing 
the  "Terriers"  have  made  this  season. 

To  each  member  of  the  squad  is  due  much  credit.  Every 
man  put  up  a  hard  fight  to  make  for  himself  a  position  on  the 
team  and  further  to  get  out  a  strong  team.  The  training  that 
each  man  has  received  this  year  will  help  to  make  a  stronger 
team  next  year. 


RAMSEUR  MANAGER  FOR  NEXT  YEAR. 
At  a  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Association,  November  27th, 
W.  C.  Ramseur  was  elected  football  manager  for  next  season. 
Manager  Ramseur  will  soon  begin  to  arrange  a  schedule  for 
the  season  of  1915. 


CLASS  GAMES. 
Every  year  each  class  at  Wofford  is  represented  by  a  base- 
ball, football  and  basketball  team  to  compete  with  the  other 
classes  for  the  championship  in  these  respective  phases  of  ath- 
letics. Heretofore  the  baseball  games  have  been  played  im- 
mediately after  the  opening  of  college,  the  football  games  a 
few  days  previous  to  Thanksgiving,  and  basketball  immedi- 
ately after  Christmas.  This  year,  however,  because  of  the 
reinstatement  of  'varsity  football,  the  class  football  games  are 
to  be  played  after  Thanksgiving,  basketball  immediately  after 
Christmas,  and  baseball  next  spring.  Much  interest  is  usually 
manifested  in  these  games,  because  such  practice  is  a  good 
way  to  develop  material  for  the  'varsity  teams.   Every  student 
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in  the  college  who  has  not  been  a  member  of  a  Varsity  team 
is  eligible  for  his  class  team. 

The  practice  for  football  has  already  begun,  with  many 
candidates  from  each  class.  And,  judging  from  the  daily  prac- 
tices, some  good,  lively  games  may  be  expected.  The  first 
game  is  to  be  between  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  on  December 
5th.  The  tiext  game  will  be  between  the  Freshmen  and  Sopho- 
mores on  December  12th.  Then,  one  week  later,  the  winners 
of  these  contests  will  play  for  the  championship. 

It  is  especially  urged  that  all  the  new  men  take  part  in 
these  games,  for  by  doing  so  you  may  be  making  a  place  on  a 
Varsity  team. 


I 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr  Editor 


To  the  leaders  of  the  Christian  Associations  in  our  male 
and  female  colleges  the  question  of  selecting  speakers  is  one 
of  much  import.  Shall  we  have  one  not  connected  with  the 
college,  a  member  of  the  faculty  or  a  student?  We  think  one 
of  the  main  purposes  of  the  Association  is  to  train  young  men 
and  women  in  the  principles  of  Christian  leadership,  and  there- 
fore it  is  our  policy  to  have  students  speak  at  some  of  our 
regular  meetings. 

"But  the  students  will  not  attend."  This  has  been  said  at 
Wofford  and,  perhaps,  at  other  colleges.  Why  is  this  true? 
Usually  it  is  because  the  student  is  notified  only  a  short  while 
before  the  meeting,  and  therefore  those  who  attend  are  sub- 
jected to  "an  address"  based  on  the  speaker's  ignorance  of 
his  subject. 

But  we  are  improving.  During  the  last  month  several  of 
our  meetings  were  led  by  students  who  knew  something  of 
their  subjects,  and  the  meetings  were  beneficial.  We  are  trying 
the  plan  of  having  at  least  one  meeting  a  month  led  by  a 
student.  This  student  should  have  at  least  two  weeks'  notice, 
and  be  prepared  for  the  occasion. 
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NOVEMBER  THE  SIXTH. 

W.  D.  Gleaton,  of  the  Junior  Class,  led  this  meeting.  He 
spoke  on  "Choosing  a  Life  Work,"  and  developed  the  subject 
from  the  student's  point  of  view. 

This  was  followed  by  a  business  meeting. 


NOVEMBER  THE  THIRTEENTH. 
The  Rev.  M.  B.  Patrick,  who  was  President  of  our  Asso- 
ciation last  year,  conducted  this  meeting.  "The  Power  of  a 
True  Christian  Life  as  a  Witness  for  Christ"  was  his  subject. 
He  spoke  of  the  wonderful  opportunities  a  college  student  has 
if  he  will  only  decide  to  be  a  witness  for  Christ.  Do  not  let 
your  college  days  slip  by  without  taking  a  firm  and  decided 
stand  for  Christ.  Remember  that  even  the  least  of  us  has 
some  influence. 


NOVEMBER  THE  TWENTIETH. 
G.  T.  Hughes,  of  the  Senior  Class,  spoke  at  this  meeting. 
His  subject  was  "Dawn."   We  are  sometimes  discouraged  and 
things  seem  very  blue,  but  don't  give  up.    Remember,  it  has 
been  said  that  the  hour  before  dawn  is  the  darkest  of  the  night. 


THANKSGIVING  MORNING. 
We  had  a  special  Thanksgiving  service  at  half  past  seven 
in  the  morning.  There  was  no  special  address,  but  W.  J. 
Brown,  President  of  the  Association,  made  some  very  appro- 
priate remarks.  After  this  a  member  of  the  Association  read 
an  article  on  the  origin  of  Thanksgiving. 


NOVEMBER  THE  TWENTY-SEVENTH. 
Jones  Tyler,  of  the  Junior  Class,  led  this  meeting.  He  read 
from  the  writing  of  St.  Paul  and  made  some  appropriate  re- 
marks. 


MR.  GORDON  POTEAT. 
One  of  the  most  interesting  meetings  of  the  past  month 
was  held  on  Sunday  afternoon,  November  the  twenty-ninth. 
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Mr.  Gordon  Poteat,  Traveling  Secretary  of  the  Student  Vol- 
unteer Movement  for  Foreign  Missions,  delivered  an  address 
on  'Tioneer  Missionaries."  He  gave  briefly  the  life  of  such 
men  as  David  Livingston  and  William  Morris. 


DECEMBER  THE  FOURTH. 
C.  A.  Carter,  of  the  Junior  Class,  spoke  at  this  meeting. 
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BOQUETS  AND  BRICKS 


The  story,  "The  Strike,"  is  simple,  direct  and  interesting.  In 
"The  Cause  of  the  French  Revolution"  the  paragraphs  are  nicely  de- 
veloped and  the  subject  well  discussed  and  covered.  We  would  not 
discourage  "W.  B.  B.,  '17,"  the  author  of  "The  Chance,"  but  it  seems 
that  this  is  an  adult's  story  written  by  a  child.  We  don't  want  to 
appear  sarcastic,  but  to  the  author  of  the  poem,  "To  My  Love,"  we 
would  say  that,  as  love  hides  a  multitude  of  faults,  perhaps  his  love 
will  help  to  overshadow  his  violations  of  the  lav/s  of  poetry.  The 
story,  "A  War  Time  Adventure,"  is  simple,  direct,  but  somewhat  com- 
monplace.— Southwestern  Presbyterian  University  Journal. 


The  Wofford  Journal  is  a  very  attractive  magazine  externally. 
The  drawings  on  the  cover  add  greatly  to  the  appearance.  *  *  * 
The  only  fault  we  find  with  the  poem  "Success"  is  that  there  is  not 
enough  of  it.  *  *  *  '"p^g  Strike"  is  a  story  told  in  a  straight- 
forward manner.  *  *  *  "The  Cause  of  the  French  Revolution" 
is  entirely  too  long  for  such  a  magazine,  and  is  not  an  interesting  ar- 
ticle for  publication  in  a  college  magazine.  *  *  *  "^o  My  Love" 
does  not  come  up  to  the  average  article  in  this  Journal.  The  rhythm 
is  rough.  *  *  *  We  like  the  story  "A  War  Time  Adventure," 
because  it  is  based  upon  an  incident  in  the  present  war  of  the  Old 
World. — Newberry  Stylus. 


The  most  noticeable  thing  about  the  Wofford  College  Journal  is 
its  cover.  To  us  this  does  not  appear  well  suited  for  a  college  maga- 
zine, for  it  lacks  the  proper  dignity  required  of  a  literary  effort. 
Such  an  array  of  pictures  would  look  better  on  the  inside  of  The 
Journal.  The  contents,  however,  are  very  good  indeed.  We  are  glad 
to  see  such  a  large  number  of  poems.  Another  essay  might  improve 
the  magazine.  The  one  published  shows  an  acquaintance  with  the 
subject  treated  on  the  part  of  the  author.  There  is  a  pleasing  depart- 
ment called  "Wo&ordisms."— Woman's  College  of  Due  West. 

The  Wofford  College  Magazine  was  very  tavorably  received. 
The  poems  were  of  ennobling  character  and  artistically  arranged 
throughout  the  magazine.  The  f.rst  poem,  "Success,"  contained  some 
beautiful  thought.  "The  Causes  of  the  French  Revolution"  is  well 
treated  in  the  space  allotted.  The  different  departments  represent  a 
neat  and  attractive  appearance. — The  Lenoirian. 


Students,  Think  About  This! 


The  advertising  in  the  following  pages  makes  this 
magazine  possible.  Do  you  want  Woflford  College  to 
have  a  good  or  poor  magazine?  It  is  left  entirely  to 
you  as  to  how  good  this  publication  will  be.  Make 
these  firms'  advertisements  pay,  and,  besides  induc- 
ing these  firms  to  give  bigger  advertisements,  it  will 
induce  others  to  advertise  with  us.  Above  all,  do  not 
let  it  be  possible  for  any  one  to  say  that  advertising 
in  the  Wofford  Journal  does  not  pay. 


''wofford    students  patronize 


WOFFORD  ADVERTISERS" 
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CSNNON  &  fETZER  CO. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 

Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $J5,00  AND  UP 
WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 


CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 

Pressing  By  Steam 

SEE  MR.  G.  W.  WANNAMAKER,  JR.,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPREiENTATlVE 


IT  PAYS  TO 
TRADE  AT 


Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS'  CANDIES 

BURNETT'S 

Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Advertisements 


Turner's  Cigar  Store 

120  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Cigars,  Tobaccos,  Soda,  Lunches 


Agents  fot  the  Celebtated 


Martha  Washington  Home-Made  Candies 


College  Men,  Make  0«i  Place  Yout  Headquarters 
 PHONE  56  


ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  High-Class  Cafe*   Everything:  New 
and  Up-io-Date 

132  N.  Church  Phone  1180 


For  First-Class  Groceries 

Chapman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally's  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


OUTFITTERS 

To  the  Great  American  Athlete 


Football,  Basketball,  Soccer  Supplies 
'We'd  rather  satisfy  than  pacify' 

ALEX. TAYLOR  &  CO. 

Athletic  Specialists 

26  E.  42d  Strfet  NEW  YORK 

Opposite  Hotel  Manhattan 
you  miss,  say  ZZUNK ! 

C.  CAUTHEN,  Agt. 


Woiford  Students  Patronize  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and  delicious  Home  -  Made 
======  Candies  ====^= 


117   EAST   MAIN  STREET 


ON  HOLIDAY. 


Advertisements 


THE  = 

DuPre 
Book  Store 


The  Largest  Book  Store  in 
U  South  Carolina 


STUDENTS  CORDIALLY 
WELCOMED 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner.  The  value  of  your  dollars  will  be  in- 
creased as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing — to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
— deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everythino;  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your  Money  Headquarters.        :        :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  Over  Two  Million 

A.  M.  Chreitzberg,  President  Roy  E.  Leonard,  Assistant  Cashier 

John  B.  Cleveland,  Vice-President  W.  Frank  Klugh.  Assistant  Cashier 

Frank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier  Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 


AI.L  WOFFORD  OR.M>l^ATi:s 


Herring  Furniture  Go. 

We  Save  you  20%  on  your 
Drug  B  lis 

FURNISHERS 

COME  AND  SEE  US 

OF 

Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 

Up-to-Date  Homes 

Store 

130  East  Main  Street 

CALL  AT 

S.  B.  EZELL'S 

HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  S  fREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spsrk     (  i  i-c 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  zvith  U'offord  advertisers. 
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THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 

A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 


Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 
Hatters,  Furnishers 

MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
121  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S»  C* 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 
and  Supplies  in  town 


A.  B.  CORRELL 
JEWELER 


Firms  wanting  Wofford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications. 
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FOR 

FIRST-CLASS 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

COLLEGE  TAILOR 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  on 
all  new  orders 

154>^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chinese  Laundry.   Best  Quality 
in  Town 

"All  the  Boys  Trade  With  Joe" 

Undershirts   5c 

N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

^^^S      Your  Eyes  Trouble  You 
Consult 

Dr.  Chas.  R.  Gaillard 

Eyesight  Specialist 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St..  Phone  453 

Holmes  &  Blakely 
Drug  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  clear  the  reason  why 

arc  outfitters  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spalding  Trade-Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
equipment 
Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

74  N.  Broad  St.            ATLANTA.  GA. 

BALLENGER'S  PAINT 
STORE 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Pictures  and  Picture  Froming 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 
125  N.  Church  St.                 Phone  733 

UNIVERSITY  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

Founded  by  the  State  in  1801 

The  University  is  organized  with  the  follow- 
ing divisions: 

I.  School  of  Arts  and  Science. 

II.  School  of  Education. 

III.  Graduate    School,    with  advanced 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts, 

The  Graduates  of  the  colleges  of  South  Caro- 
lina are  admitted  to  the  University  in  all  courses 
except  Law,  without  charge  for  tuition. 

IV.  School  of  Engineering,  Civil  and 
Electrical. 

V.  School  of  Law,  with  a  course  leading 
to  the  degree  of  LL.B. 

For  catalogue  address  W.  S.  CURRELL,  Pres- 
ident, Columbia,  S.  C. 

W afford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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How  Much  Money  did  You  Waste  last  Year? 

Wouldn't  it  make  a  nice  little  bank  account? 
Why  not  put  this  year's  waste  to  use? 
If  you  deposit  it  with  us  we  will  pay  you  4 
per  cent,  interest  in  Savings  Department 

CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 


Nichors  Sanitary 
Barber  Shop 

MOVED  TO 

114  North  Church 

Opposite  Central  National  Bank 

AT  SPIGEL  BROS. 

you  will  find  a  large  selection  of 
Jewelry,  Watches  of  every  descrip- 
tion; also  a  large  variety  of  College 
Badges  and  Pins  at  the  very  lowest 

SPIGEL  BROS. 

Practical  Jewelers  and  Opticians 

Champion  Shoe 
Repair  Factory 

See  our  Agent 

ECONOMY  SHOE  SHOP 

HIGH-CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

Shoes  called  for  and  delivered 

131  N.  Church  St.                Phone  1498 

Medical  College  of  the  State  of  South  Carolina 

CHARLESTON,  S,  C. 
SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 

Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State 
Eighty-Sixth  Session  Begins  October  1st,  1914.  and  Ends  June  3id,  1915 

Fine  new  building  ready  for  occupancy  October  1st,  1914.    Advantageously  situat^^^^ 
Roper  Hospital,  one  of  the  largest  and  best  equipped  hospitals  in  the  South,  f  ^'S  b^J^-  . 

Very  extensive  out-o.tient  and  dispensary  service,  offering  exceptional  opportunities  for  practical 
work  in  medicine  and  pharmacy.  ...  .  .  u 

Two  years  graduated  service  in  Roper  Hospital  with  six  appointments  each  year. 

Courses  leading  to  the  degree^  of  M.  D-,  Ph.  G.,  and  Phar.  D. 

Modern  an  1  well  equi  v>ed  laboratories  in  both  schools.  »4.,c^„m 

Deoartment  of  Physiologv  and  Embryology  in  affiliation  with  Charleston  Museum. 

Ten  full-time  teachers  in  laboratory  branches. 

For  catalog  address  OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER.  Registrar 

Queen  and  Franklin  Sts.  Charleston,  5.  C. 
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GREENEWALD'S 

THE  LEADING 

Clothiers^  Hatters  and  Furnishers 

MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG      :      :  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

YOUR  GOAL  and  OURS 

If  you  want  a  Shoe  that  is  "IT"  from  the  kick-off — a  Shoe  that 
will  stand  all  the  mass  plays  and  scrimmages — a  Shoe  with  which 
you  can  buck  up  against  anything — tackle  a  pair  of  "Wright- 
Scruggs"  Specials  at  $4.50 

"The  Shoe  Store" 

WRIGHT-SCRUGGS  SHOE  CO. 

Next  to  the  Skyscraper 

AGood  Point^Remembe^ 

'm^\fbunta/n  Pe/^ 

For  Xmas 


Regular  Safety 
and  Self -Filling  Types 

Ask  Your  Dealer 


L.  E.  Waterman  Company 
173  Broadway,         -         -         New  York 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 
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Wofford  College 

Henry  N.  Snyder,  LL.  D.,  Litt.  D.,  President 

Two  degrees,  A.  B.  and  A.  M.  All  courses  leading  to  the 
A.  B.  Degree.  Twelve  Professors.  Departments:  Ethics, 
Astronomy,  Mathematics  (pure  and  applied),  Physics,  Chem- 
istry, Biology  and  Geology,  Latin,  Greek,  English,  German 
and  French,  History  and  Economics,  Library  and  Librarian. 
The  W.  E.  Burnett  Gymnasium,  under  a  competent  director. 
J.  B.  Cleveland  Science  Hall.  Carlisle  Hall,  a  magnificent 
new  Dormitory.  Athletic  grounds.  Course  lectures  by  the 
ablest  men  on  the  platform.  Rare  musical  opportunities. 
Table  board  $12.00  a  month.  Next  session  begins  February 
1st.   For  catalogue  or  other  information,  address 

J.  A.  GAMEWELL,  Secretary, 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

WOFFORD  COLLEGE 

Fitting  Schoolf 

Two  dormitories  and  one  class-room  building.  The  dormi- 
tories contain  40  bed-rooms.  Electric  lights  and  steam  heat 
in  one  dormitory.  Teachers  and  matron  live  in  the  build- 
ings, so  that  at  all  times  there  is  a  close  supervision  of  the 
students.  The  buildings  are  on  the  college  campus.  The 
students  take  a  regular  course  in  the  gymnasium,  and  have 
access  to  the  College  Library.    Expenses  for  the  year,  $155. 

>  For  further  information,  address 

^  A.  W.  HORTON, 

,  Head  Master. 

I      Spartanburg,  S.  C 

Wofford  Students  Patronize  Woiford  Advertisers. 
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Rt7     13t7nri7DQOM  photographer 
-    r.    Krl  1  llriOlJiN,     AND  OPTICIAN 

E.  Main  St.,  Spartanburg.  S.  C. 

I  Know  My  Business  and  Attend  to  it. 

COLLEGE  WORK  MY  GREAT  SPECrALTY 

JOHN  A.  WALKER 

—AGENT  FOR— 
CLAPP,  WALKOVER  AND  JETILT  SHOES 
Wofford  Boys  Always  Given  a  Warm  Welcome 
TERMS  CASH 


IN  AND  OUT  OF  COLLEGE— CARRYING  THE  BALL  (BAWL) 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  IV  off  or  d  advertisers. 
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PAUL  E.  CROSBY 

tKanufacturing  ^cvoeter 

EAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

We  want  every  Wofford  man  to  be  as  enthusiastic  about  our  shoes 
as  we  are,  and  to  do  this  all  we  have  to  ask  is  that  you  wear  your 
first  pair — we  are  sure  of  the  balance.  We  carry  only  lines  made 
by  the  world's  best  shoemakers,  and  specialize  on  Young  Men's 
 ~  goods  ~ 

We  do  Repairing,  too.  Telephone  264 

Wofford  College  Students 

Will  Always  Find  at  the 

BANK  OF  SPARTANBURG 

A  desire  to  serve  the  wants  of  every  student  in  a  prompt  and 
efficient  manner  and  a  sincere  appreciation  of  any  business 
intrusted  to  its  care. 
Arch  B.  Calvert,  President         V.  M.  Montgomery,  V-Presidcnt 
John  B.  Cannon,  Cashier 


IF  IT  BE  A  READY-MADE 
WEAR   


 Kuppenheimer 

rrM;.'';ire!!::iL_Ed.V.  Price  &  Co. 

CHICAGO 

Clothes  bought  here  cleaned  and  pressed  free 

PRICE'S 


Make  Journal  advertisements  pay  the  advertiser. 
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HUDSON  '• 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS 
Printers,  Stationers  and  Office  Outfitters 

182  CAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C.  October  1,  1914 

students,  One  and  All, 

WofiFord  College 

Gentlemen:  •  u  ■  j 

Remember  that  when  we  sell  you  anything  and  you  find  it  is  not  what  you  wish,  it  does 
not  make  us  mad  if  you  bring  it  back.  We  firmly  believe  a  satisfied  customer  is  the  best  adver- 
tisement, and  we  stand  ready  to  please  you. 

For  any  information  regarding  our  methods  of  dealing,  ask  Walter  Daniel, 

Yours  to  serve  you, 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS. 


Call  or  write  SYLVAN  BROS,  when  in  need  of  something 
ELEGANT  in  QUALITY  and  Appearance  in  the  lines  of 

Class  Rings 

Diamond  Jewelry 

Sterling  Silver 

Or,  in  other  words,  SUITABLE  PRESENTATION  GOODS. 
Our  stock  affords  the  Largest  Selection  in  the  State  of  all  Solid 
and  Genuine  goods.  We  also  have  our  own  manufacturing  plant 
where  we  can  make  up  special  designs  in  MEDALS,  CLASS 
RINGS  and  Diamond  Jewelry. 

SYLVAN  BROS. 

JEWELERS      SILVERSMITHS  OPTICIANS 
Comcf  Main  and  Hampton  Sts.  COLUMBIA*  S.  C. 


C.  D.  KENNY  CO. 

 LEADER  IN  

Teas,  Coffee 

AND  SUOAR 

Phon*  747  127  Morgan  Square 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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COME  TO 

LIGON'S  DRUG  STORE 

FOR  COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 
And  Everything  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles,  Kodaks 
and  Supplies,  Safety  Razors  and  Fountain  Pens. 
WE  ARE  GLAD  TO  SEE  YOU 
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To  Mother 

In  baby  days  so  lo^ng  ago, 

When  you  were  God  to  me. 
You  spent  the  weary  hours  of  night 

In  watching  faithfully. 

Through  all  of  childhood's  changing  moods 

Your  love  so  sweet  and  ttue 
W0S  faithful  as  the  sunshine, 

And  just  as  gentle,  too. 

And,  too,  when  youth  had  claimed  me, 

When  men  are  lost  or  made. 
You  loved  me  back  to  truth  again — 

A  firm  foundation  laid. 

Now  manhood's  days  are  upon  me, 

Fm  threading  life's  intricate  ways; 
And,  oh!  how  I  lomg  for  that  haven. 

Those  arms  of  my  boyhood  days! 

When  my  dying  hour  draws  near. 
And  life's  pictures  come  back  to  me, 

E'en  in  that  hour,  mother  dear, 
I'll  hng  as  now  for  thee,  for  thee! 

W.,  'IS. 
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A  New  Start 

LL  WAS  dark  and  silent  and  damp  on  that  last 
day  of  December,  and  the  sombre  gray  stone 
home  of  the  State's  evil-doers  but  dimly  showed 
its  outlines  through  the  falling  mist.   Nothing  but 
the  drip,  drip  of  the  little  water  drops  from  the 
sides  of  the  building  broke  the  awful  stillness. 
]i^7kl    Yes,  there  was  another  slight  sound  from  away  up. 
Ziz  ziz,  like  some  far-off  beetle  testing  his  wings.  Another 
period  of  naught  but  the  dreary  drip,  drip  of  the  water  drops, 
then  a  long,  thin,  serpentine  thing  glided  swiftly  down  the 
wall  on  the  side  next  the  river,  trembled  a  bit  and  lay  still. 
Aloft  a  dark  object,  just  a  little  blacker  than  the  surroundmg 
gloom,  emerged,  it  seemed,  from  the  very  stone  itself,  and 
with  a  slight  thump  it  too  came  along  the  trail  of  the  serpen- 
tine thing,  down,  down  towards  the  sullen  yellow  waters  of 
the  river.    There  was  a  slight  splash,  a  sound  as  of  some 
one  emitting  his  breath,  and  the  mist  thickened  upon  the  un- 
conscious world. 

Upon  the  opposite  bank   a   thing,   drenched,  trembhng 
panting,  rose  from  the  seething  waters  and  resolved  itself 
into  a  human  form  exhausted  upon  the  muddy  shore.  For 
hours  he  lay  there;  then,  by  sheer  will,  staggered  to  his  feet 
and  went  stumbling  off  into  the  misty,  nigh  impenetrable 
blackness.    How  far  he  stumbled  he  knew  not,  but  at  last  the 
mud  grew  firm,  then  soft  again ;  finally  the  very  bottom  seemed 
to  drop  out  of  the  universe,  and,  with  a  smothered  cry,  he 
fell  with  a  dull  splash  into  the  chilly  waters  of  a  creek.  Sput- 
tering, he  struggled  to  his  feet,  but  his  cold  plunge  had  aroused 
him  from  his  lethargy,  and  with  a  renewed  determination  he 
went  wading,  wading  up  the  friendly  little  stream,  scratchmg 
his  hands  and  face  on  the  overhanging  boughs  and  tearmg 
his  scanty  clothing.    At  last  he  reached  an  open  place,  and, 
leaving  the  little  brook,  walked  out  into  a  field  in  which  white 
buildings  showed  for  a  moment  as  the  moon  peeped  through 
the  breaking  clouds.    On  towards  them  he  went,  hope  spring- 
ing up  in  his  breast.    He  found  one  of  them  to  be  just  a 
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simple  country  store,  on  whose  door  was  a  big  lock,  but  an 
easily  pulled  staple.  He  smiled  happily  to  himself  for  the 
first  time  in  months,  but  the  next  moment  his  heart  stood 
still  at  the  sound  of  a  dog  barking  near.  Was  it  to  be  failure 
after  all  ?  He  heard  the  dog  whine  and  grow  still  again.  Just 
a  bad  dream,  he  mused.  The  staple  came  out  easily,  and  suc- 
cess seemed  assured  as  his  hands,  after  much  feeling  about, 
found  shelves  of  clothing.  Soon  he  was  dry  again  and  almost 
unrecognizable  to  any  one  who  had  known  him  in  his  former 
dress.  There  was  a  smell  of  burning  cloth  as  a  dark  wet 
mass  fell  upon  the  still  glowing  coals  in  the  stove.  A  brick- 
bat, backed  by  the  muscular  force  of  a  strong  arm,  replaced 
the  staple.  The  man  slipped  around  a  corner  and  not  long 
afterwards  reappeared  in  the  barn  lot.  All  the  animals  were 
quiet  in  their  stables  save  one  old,  dun-colored  mule.  He 
swung  open  the  door  of  her  stable  and  went  on  to  the  next, 
as  he  caught  sight  of  the  more  graceful  form  of  a  horse.  There 
was  the  clunk  of  the  animal  taking  the  bit;  then,  fastening 
the  reins  a  moment,  he  paused  to  fling  wide  the  doors  of  the 
remaining  horses  and  mules,  and,  shoving  wide  the  lot  gate, 
he  rode  barebacked  upon  his  horse  in  the  midst  of  a  throng 
galloping  madly  in  the  direction  of  a  young  oats  patch. 

The  gray  dawn  of  morning  was  showing  itself  in  the  east 
when  the  man  flung  himself  from  the  horse. 

"Good  old  sport !"  he  said,  slapping  her.  "Now,  trot  along 
back  home,  kid.    I  won't  forget  you." 

An  early  morning  freight  train  slowed  qp  at  James'  Sid- 
ing, and  then,  determining  not  to  stop,  went  on  its  way,  un- 
mindful of  the  exhausted  sleeping  man  in  one  of  its  many 
empty  cars. 

The  man  yawned  and  then  stretched,  but  sat  up  with  a  jerk 
upon  seeing  his  strange  abode. 

"Oh,  yes,"  he  murmured;  "but  I  wonder  why  the  porter 
didn't  wake  me  up?  We  seem  to  be  at  our  destination.  It 
seems  also  that  I  had  better  find  a  dining  car,"  he  added 
smiling,  as  a  rather  weak  feeling  passed  over  him.  He  cau- 
tiously climbed  from  the  train,  took  in  the  name  of  the  sta- 
tion with  a  satisfied  grunt,  and  strolled  away  on  a  road  that 
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appeared  to  lead  into  the  country.  There  was  no  sign  of  last 
night's  dreary  rain,  save  a  puddle  here  and  there  in  the  road; 
for,  although  it  was  now  late  in  the  afternoon,  the  sun  still 
smiled  serenely  down. 

'The  first  day  of  the  year,"  mused  the  man;  ''a  good  time 

to  make  my  new  start." 

He  whistled  a  bit,  as  he  turned  into  a  lane  leading  to  a  big 
white  house  behind  innumerable  trees.  He  passed  around 
to  the  back  door  and  rapped  coaxingly  upon  it.  A  moment 
and  the  door  opened,  and,  with  a  half  forgotten  motion,  he 
removed  his  little  old  cheap  cap  from  his  close  cropped  head. 
Never  had  he  seen  such  a  vision,  and  never  had  he  felt  so  out 
of  place,  so  awkward,  and  for  the  first  time  he  realized  how 
ill-fitting  was  his  hastily  borrowed  suit  of  the  night  before. 

''Good  evening,"  said  a  voice  that  corresponded  to  the 
vision;  "do  you  want  to  speak  to  papa?" 

''Er— er— yes,  if  you  please."    Once  started,  he  fairly 

blurted  it  out.  .    ,  , 

"Come  in,  then,  and  I  will  call  him,"  she  invited,  and  went 
tripping  away,  humming  a  blithe  little  air  that  brought  tears 
to  the  eyes  of  the  poor  outcast  she  left. 

An  old  gentleman,  dignified,  but  with  kindly  face,  came 
through  the  door,  holding  between  the  fingers  of  one  hand  a 
pair  of  old-fashioned  steel  spectacles  and  in  the  other  a  news- 
paper of  numerous  sheets. 

"Well,  sir,"  he  began  in  a  mild,  rich  voice,  "and  what  can 

I  do  for  you?" 

"Er,  my  name  is  John  Bassett,  sir."  Some  strange  fate 
prompted  him  to  mention  the  name  of  his  forefathers,  the 
name  that  had  been  his  before  he  met  Slick  Charlie  and 
joined  his  gang  of  sneak  thieves  and  robbers. 

"I  am  glad  to  know  you,  sir.  I  am  Philip  Rousseau,"  re- 
sponded the  other  courteously. 

"Could  you  give  me  something  to  eat?"  asked  the  young 
man,  blushing  with  the  thought  of  begging.  "I'll  be  only  too 
glad  to  chop  some  stovewood  or  something  to  repay  you. 

"Certainly,  certainly,"  said  the  old  man  kindly.  "Ehza- 
beth !  oh,  Elizabeth !   Come  here  a  minute,  child." 
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Elizabeth!  Could  she  be  the  Vision?  The  young  man 
wondered.  Anyway,  it  was  an  awfully  pretty  name,  he  de- 
cided. Yes,  it  was  she !  How  ashamed  he  felt  that  he  should 
be  begging  from  her,  but  it  thrilled  him  that  she  was  to  wait 
upon  him. 

"Elizabeth,"  said  her  father,  ''set  a  place  for  Mr.  Bassett. 
He  has  not  yet  dined,  and  he  has  come  a  very  long  way." 

He  had  observed  the  dark  circles  under  John's  eyes  and 
the  weary  droop  of  his  mouth,  and  the  young  man  thanked 
him  with  a  glance  and  a  smile,  while  a  great  lump  rose  in  his 
throat.  Why,  he  had  never  been  treated  so  kindly  since  the 
time  he  had  the  measles.  He  had  almost  expected  to  be 
kicked  from  the  door. 

His  meal  over,  the  old  man  invited  him  into  the  library, 
and  there  he  and  Elizabeth  talked  laughingly  together  until 
she,  with  a  blush,  excused  herself  and  went  tripping  out. 

''She  has  an  engagement,"  explained  the  old  man  briefly. 

John's  heart  sank.  He  understood  the  blush  now.  He 
and  Mr.  Rousseau  sat  talking  for  a  long  time  of  various 
things.  He  thanked  his  lucky  stars  that  his  family  lived  far 
away.  Mr,  Rousseau  did  not  know  of  them  and  his  disgrace. 
At  last  the  old  man  turned  to  the  young  man  and  looked  at 
him  for  a  few  minutes. 

"Mr.  Bassett,"  he  said,  "I  am  very  much  interested  in  your 
case.  You  say  that  you  have  not  been  able  to  find  work.  You 
seem  to  have  a  good  education,  and,  from  your  conversation, 
I  judge  that  you  have  some  ability ;  so  I  am  going  to  give  you 
a  trial  as  a  clerk  in  my  banking  establishment." 

John  was  quite  at  a  loss  to  express  his  gratitude,  so  com- 
pletely unexpected  was  the  offer,  but  the  old  banker  understood 
and  went  on : 

"I  have  had  a  great  deal  of  trouble  myself  in  my  life," 
said  he,  glancing  involuntarily  at  a  photograph  on  the  mantel, 
"and  so  I  can  sympathize  with  you.  Here  is  a  note  for  you 
to  Mr.  Charles,  who  runs  a  boarding  house  on  Broad  street. 
Give  it  to  him,  and  he  will  entertain  you  on  my  recommenda- 
tion, and  at  nine  o'clock  tomorrow  you  may  report  at  the 
Farmers  and  Merchants  Bank." 
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Thanking  him,  John  took  the  note  and  started  on  his  way 
back  to  town.  A  prisoner  for  life  in  the  penitentiary  not 
twenty-four  hours  ago,  he  felt  that  now  he  was  a  prince.  He 
thought  of  the  Vision,  and  breathed  a  resolution  to  the  as- 
sembled trees. 

The  banker's  hair  had  begun  to  turn  gray,  after  twenty 
years  of  long  and  serviceable  work,  and  tonight  he  sat  con- 
tented in  his  big  morris  chair  reading  his  paper,  while  the 
Vision  sat  crocheting  near  him,  and  little  Elizabeth,  the  image 
of  her  mother,  was  playing  a  piece  of  music  for  her  big 
brother,  when  there  came  a  ring  at  the  front  door. 

''Some  one  to  see  you,  sir,"  announced  the  maid. 

''Very  well,"  responded  Mr.  Bassett,  and  he  went  to  see 
who  it  was. 

A  roughly  dressed,  coarse  featured  man  stood  waiting  in 
the  parlor. 

"Hello,  Jake !"  he  said,  holding  out  his  hand.  Jake  had 
been  John's  name  in  the  days  of  the  gang.  "Don't  know  me, 
eh?"  he  sneered,  as  the  banker  made  no  move  to  take 
his  hand.    "Why,  I'm  old  Charlie;  don't  you  remember?" 

Ah!  yes,  too  well  did  he  remember  the  man  who  had  led 
him  into  crime,  for  whom  he  had  suffered  imprisonment. 
His  face  went  white  beneath  his  dark  beard.  After  all  these 
years  of  happiness  to  end  at  last  in  this ! 

"Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you?"  he  asked  mechanically. 

"You  can  make  me  a  small  loan,"  said  Charlie  with  a 
toothless  grin. 

"How  much?"  asked  John. 

The  figure  staggered  him;  but,  going  to  his  safe,  he 
counted  out  the  money  and  handed  it  to  the  man. 

"Now  go  away,"  he  said  brokenly. 

Charlie  started,  but  as  he  reached  the  door,  he  turned. 

"Much  obliged,  old  pal,  and  when  I  need  some  more  I'll 
call  on  you."  He  placed  his  finger  to  his  lips  and,  with  an 
evil  grin,  went  away. 

"How  long  the  banker  sat  there  he  knew  not,  but  it  was 
a  good  while  after  that  his  wife  came  and  found  him  there. 
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She  came  to  his  side,  and,  sitting  upon  the  arm  of  his  chair, 
nestled  her  head  against  his  shoulder. 

''John,"  she  said  softly,  "do  you  know  that  this  is  the  last 
day  of  the  year,  and  that  tomorrow  will  be  twenty  years 
since  we  first  met?" 

The  man  shuddered.  He  was  thinking  of  this  night  twenty 
years  ago,  of  the  driving  mist  and  the  dread  blackness. 

''Why,  dear,  what  is  the  matter?"  asked  Elizabeth,  alarmed 
when  he  did  not  answer. 

"I — I  am  not  feeling  well,"  answered  her  husband,  with 
a  groan. 

Women  are  wise. 

"Tell  me  about  it,  dearie,"  she  said  lovingly. 

And,  brokenly,  the  man  told  her  of  his  early  life,  of  his 
fall,  of  his  imprisonment  and  his  escape,  of  Charlie's  visit,  of 
how  Charlie  would  keep  drawing  on  him  for  money  until  at 
last  he  had  no  more,  and  then  it  would  be  the  penitentiary 
again.  He  buried  his  face  in  his  hands,  not  daring  to  look 
at  her.  Two  arms  stole  about  his  neck,  and  two  lips  pressed 
against  his  cheek. 

"Did  you  think  that  I  didn't  know,  honey?  Why,  father 
found  out  all  the  facts  years  ago,  and,  after  you  had  done  so 
well,  and — and  before  we  were  married,  he  got  you  a  pardon 
and  gave  it  to  me  for  just  such  an  occasion  as  this." 

The  man  trembled  with  a  strange  joy. 

"You— you  knew  all  this  and  yet  loved  me?"  he  asked 
bewildered. 

"Yes,  dear;  and  I  love  you  still,"  said  she,  looking  up 
into  his  face  with  her  old  sweet  smile. 

A  clock  chimed  twelve.  Together  they  counted  the 
strokes,  and  together  they  faced  the  new  year. 

R.,  '15. 


"Hope** 


Awake,  0  thou  discouraged  one; 

Arise  and  fight  thy  fight; 
Though  darkness  is  arounJd  you  now, 

Ahead  there  shines  a  light. 

Arouse  from  thy  despondency, 
Put  on  thy  sword  and  shield; 

Go  out  to  meet  thine  enemy 
With  faith  that  he  will  yield. 

Remember  this,  thou  who  hast  met 
With  failures  all  through  life, 

'Twill  help  you  in  the  coming  days 
To  face  the  bitter  strife : 

There  never  was  a  night  so  long 
But  that  the  day  has  come; 

There  never  was  a  battle  fought 
Without  a  victory  won. 

No  matter  though  the  might  be  dark, 
And  though  the  hours  be  long. 

At  sunrise  comes  the  victory. 
And  tomorrow  comes  the  song. 

G.  D.  S., 


Lite  Insurance 


(Winnmg  Essay  in  the  Atlantic  Life  Insurance  Company's 
Intercollegiate  Contest. ) 

EATH  comes  rather  suddenly  to  some  of  us.  Has 
it  ever  occurred  to  you  that  some  day  you  are 
going  to  depart  from  this  world?  Do  you  know 
what  day  this  will  be?  Maybe  these  are  very 
unpleasant  questions,  and  the  quicker  one  re- 
lieves his  mind  of  them  the  better  he  will  feel. 
But,  listen,  sometime  later  in  life  you  will  be  forced  to  think 
of  this.  Now,  after  becoming  old,  how  do  you  think  you 
would  feel  if  one  should  tell  you  that  it  was  too  late  to  take 
out  a  life  insurance  policy,  for  you  have  waited  so  long  to 
decide  that  it  is  impossible  for  you  to  pass  the  medical  ex- 
amination now  ?  From  now  on  you  realize  your  mistake,  and 
nothing  can  keep  your  family  from  poverty.  Thus,  by  not 
having  an  insurance  policy  to  be  paid  your  wife  and  children 
when  you  are  dead,  "YOU  WORRY  YOURSELF  TO 
DEATH." 

Suppose  some  one  should  tell  you  that  you  should  have  a 
$S,ooo  life  insurance  policy.  Can  you  put  up  a  single  argu- 
ment against  him?  I  can  conceive  of  but  one,  and  it  is 
that  you  just  haven't  got  the  money,  and,  of  course,  this  means 
that  you  are  making  just  enough  headway  in  life  to  barely 
live.  Of  course,  other  arguments  will  be  started  by  different 
persons.  For  example:  "I  will  not  get  the  money  when  I 
am  dead,  anyway";  "I  never  intend  to  marry,  in  the  first 
place" ;  "I  will  think  about  it  later" ;  or  "I  intend  to  take  some 
out  next  year." 

Now,  even  if  you  do  not  get  the  money  when  you  are 
dead,  haven't  you  realized  that  it  will  cost  something  to  bury 
you,  and  also  to  meet  all  your  debts?  Haven't  you  yet  real- 
ized how  much  trouble  and  worry  your  mother  has  gone 
through  in  rearing  you,  and  don't  you  know  that  all  the  insur- 
ance that  you  could  take  could  not  pay  her  for  all  her  services 
shown  you  ?   It  is  time  now  for  you  to  open  your  eyes  to  the 
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fact  and  take  out  a  life  insurance  policy ;  thus  after  your  death 
your  mother  will  still  be  able  to  provide  for  herself. 

Do  you  know  for  a  fact  that  you  are  not  going  to  marry? 
It  is  easy  to  say,  and  most  every  young  man  will  say  the  same 
thing,  knowing  all  the  time  that  he  would  marry  the  first  girl 
that  would  accept  his  proposal,  or  the  very  first  girl  that  he 
loved.  But  maybe  you  can't  get  the  girl  after  all  on  account 
of  your  future  father-in-law.  Doubtless  he  has  found  out  be- 
fore your  proposal  whether  or  not  you  are  carrying  a  life  in- 
surance policy  with  an  old  line  company.  Now,  if  he  finds 
that  you  have  a  policy,  he  is  then  not  so  anxiously  concerned 
whether  or  not  the  'eugenic  law"  is  passed  by  Congress. 
Thus  you  can  see  if  you  pass  the  medical  examination  in 
obtaining  a  policy  you  are  physically  able  to  marry.  Now,  too, 
do  you  see  any  reason  whatsoever  why  your  bride  should  not 
demand  you  to  take  out  a  policy  in  order  to  provide  for  her 
after  your  death? 

Of  course,  you  are  going  to  think  about  taking  some^m- 
surance,  but  always  postponing  until  tomorrow.  Listen,  you 
may  not  be  able  to  get  any  even  now,  and  every  day  that  you 
postpone  you  are  running  a  gambler's  chance  of  not  gettmg 
any  at  all.  You  know  of  plenty  of  your  friends  who  have 
passed  away,  some  suddenly.  You  might  be  next;  can  you 
tell?  Did  you  not  know  that  if  you  thought  you  were  gomg 
to  die  tomorrow  that  you  would  take  out  a  large  policy  now? 
But  have  you  also  thought  that  if  the  insurance  company  knew 
that  you  were  going  to  die  tomorrow  that  they  would  not  sell 
you  any  insurance  whatsoever?  Say  that  you  are  twenty-one 
years  old  now,  if  you  take  insurance  today  you  can  get  it  for 
about  forty  to  fifty  cents  cheaper  on  each  thousand  than  you 
will  have  to  pay  next  year.  Maybe  you  will  say  that  you  will 
be  "better  fixed'^  to  carry  a  policy  next  year.  But,  listen,  how 
do  you  know  whether  or  not  you  can  pass  the  medical  ex- 
amination then  or  whether  or  not  you  will  be  alive? 

You  might  also  say  that  you  can  make  more  by  investmg 
your  money  rather  than  give  it  to  an  insurance  company. 
Yet  you  do  not  know  what  will  be  the  outcome  of  your  invest- 
ment, and  you  can  see  and  know  what  will  be  the  outcome  of 
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an  insurance  policy.  I  am  going  to  describe  to  you  every  day 
occurrences;  you,  no  doubt,  have  noticed  similar  ones.  I  am 
to  try  and  make  you  see  them  from  a  different  viewpoint  from 
the  way  you  have  previously  noticed  them.  The  advantages 
of  carrying  life  insurance  are  so  obvious  and  the  disadvantages 
of  not  carrying  are  so  much  more  obvious  that  it  seems  hardly 
necessary  to  urge  it  upon  any  one.  Now,  I  am  going  to  tell 
you  of  two  or  three  instances  showing  where  life  insurance 
should  be  urged : 

'The  Widow's  Portion.'' 
No  man  wishes  to  think  of  the  difficult  problem  that  his 
wife  and  children  would  face  should  he  die  without  making 
adequate  provision  for  their  support.  The  very  thought  that 
m  their  helplessness  and  sorrow  they  would  have  to  fight  a 
battle  which  required  all  his  vigor  and  strength  fills  him  with 
dismay.  If  it  is  difficult  for  him  to  satisfy  the  landlord 
promptly  and  meet  the  never-ending  necessities  of  life,  he 
knows  that  it  would  be  many  times  harder  for  his  family  to 
keep  their  heads  above  water  without  his  assistance.  Con- 
templating the  bare  possibility  of  such  a  disaster,  and  knowing 
that  untoward  accident  may  strike  down  the  most  vigorous 
without  a  moment's  warning— for  death  is  said  to  love  a  shin- 
ing mark— how  natural  is  the  recourse  of  thoughtful  and  pru- 
dent men  to  the  safeguard  of  life  insurance. 

No  other  plan  can  give  their  wives  such  sure  and  unfailing 
security;  no  other  provision  within  their  power  can  so  ef- 
fectually protect  their  dear  ones  from  the  hardships  of  the 
unknown  future. 

Life  insurance  is  the  best  friend  of  all  such  men,  the  only 
means  by  which  they  can  fill  a  manifest  duty.  The  amount 
set  aside  from  their  income  to  meet  the  moderate  payments 
required  should  be  required  as  the  "Widow's  Portion,"  a  gift 
absolutely  irrevocable.  The  man  who  insures  his  life  per- 
forms an  unselfish  act.  It  is  a  silent  but  potent  testimony  to 
those  dependent  upon  him,  which  continues  when  his  voice  is 
stilled  in  "the  silent  halls  of  Death." 

No  man  can  afford  to  be  without  life  insurance,  and,  when 
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once  insured,  can  even  less  afford  to  lay  down  the  burden  that 
brings  such  peace  and  comfort.  Though  he  be  troubled  by 
the  pinch  of  financial  embarrassment,  by  sickness  or  misfor- 
tune, or  overtaken  by  the  hardships  that  discourage  and  per- 
plex mankind,  let  not  another  worry  be  added  by  lapsing  the 
life  insurance  policy.  Thus  Time  is  our  most  precious  pos- 
session. It  takes  us  along  the  pathway  of  life  until  it  leaves 
us  at  the  gateway  of  eternity ;  what  we  do  with  it  concerns  not 
only  our  present,  but  also  our  future.  The  life  we  live  by  is 
the  life  we  must  die  by.  Our  time  is  not  our  own.  The  whole 
world  is  teaching  us  this.  The  call  to  the  higher  life  is  to 
make  the  most  of  our  opportunity,  not  only  for  ourselves,  but 
also  for  others. 

Every  day  that  you  delay  in  not  taking  out  an  insurance 
policy  you  are  to  pay  more  for  the  same  policy  next  day ;  in 
other  words,  ''you  are  paying  for  gray  hairs  this  day  and  time," 
or  "procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time."    Perhaps  you  re- 
member that  young  bookkeeper  friend  of  yours.    He  used  to 
commute  on  the  same  train  to  and  from  the  city.  Occasion- 
ally his  wife  was  with  him.    You  got  to  know  her  casually, 
and  then  you  heard  of  his  death.    A  few  months  after,  while 
passing  one  of  those  little  basement  laundries  that  abound  in 
ever  so  many  city  blocks,  you  saw  a  face  bending  oyer  an 
ironing  board.    There  was  something  familiar  about  it— fa- 
miliar enough  to  make  you  stop  and  look  at  the  straining 
elbows,  at  the  shoulder  blades  punching  thmeselves  up  through 
the  back.    The  whole  figure  was  that  of  a  woman  going  to 
wrack.    Her  frame  trembled  as  she  pushed  the  iron  to  and 
■  fro.    Presently  the  face  is  raised,  the  features  are  strained 
and  changed,  but  you  recognize  her.    It  is  the  wife  of  the 
bookkeeper.    You  do  not  have  to  ask  the  reason  why  she  is 
there,  grinding  out  what  is  left  of  a  mother's  life  by  long 
hours  of  exhausting  toil.   The  answer  is— NO  LIFE  INSUR- 
ANCE.   There  are  hundreds  of  thousands  of  widows  scrub- 
bing floors,  straining  their  eyes  and  ears  over  machinery,  or 
turning  one-room  houses  into  sweat-shops;  there  are  other 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  children  forced  out  of  school  into 
the  streets  or  driven  to  shorten  their  lives  or  stunt  their  bodies 
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by  too  much  work  and  too  little  food,  and  all  this  hardship, 
privation  and  misery  of  mothers  and  children  due  to  the 
careless  fathers,  who  thought  they  could  not  afford  life  insur- 
ance, or  did  not  need  it,  or  that  it  could  be  attended  to  LATER. 

Wives  are  often  to  blame  that  their  husbands  do  not  take 
any  Hfe  insurance.  The  price  of  a  hat  for  the  wife  of  a  man 
in  moderate  circumstances  may  equal  the  quarterly  premium 
on  three  or  four  thousand  dollars  worth  of  life  insurance. 
Considerations  of  delicacy  often  hold  back  a  wife  from  bring- 
ing up  the  subject  of  life  insurance  to  her  husband.  She  does 
not  like  to  think  that  he  will  die;  and  she  does  not  like  him 
to  think  that  she  is  planning  to  derive  a  money  benefit  from 
his  death.  In  sober  fact,  such  squeamishness  is  nonsensical. 
Life  insurance  is  not  a  benefit,  but  a  compensation,  always 
inadequate,  no  matter  how  large,  assuming  that  a  husband  is 
worth  anything  at  all.  A  wife  should  never  stand  in  the  way 
of  life  insurance,  which  is  her  only  protection  from  privation 
and  poverty.  On  the  contrary,  as  I  have  said  before,  don't 
you  think  that  she  should  demand  it?  She  should  insist  that 
it  be  regarded,  not  as  an  extravagance,  nor  as  an  investment, 
but  as  a  necessity.  It  should  come  before  luxuries,  such  as 
costly  bonnets  for  wife  and  cigars  and  beer  for  husband.  It 
should  come  before  a  savings  bank  account.  In  fact,  it  should 
arrive  with  the  wedding  presents.  A  husband  who  cannot 
afiford  to  put  a  policy  of  insurance  upon  his  life  in  the  hands 
of  his  bride  is  too  poor  to  buy  a  marriage  license  or  pay  for 
a  wedding  fee. 

Though  there  may  be  other  objects,  this  is  true;  that  the 
life  work  of  every  man  consists  largely  in  caring  for  those 
dependent  upon  him  and  accumulating,  if  possible,  a  com- 
petency for  old  age.  Some  form  of  life,  endowment  or  in- 
come policy,  will  enable  you  to  faithfully  discharge  these  du- 
ties. Now,  it  is  a  strange  thing  that  all  men  do  not  seek  life 
insurance;  instead,  they  have  to  be  sought  by  some  company's 
agent.  Let  us  see  what  Mr.  Underwood  says  about  life  in- 
surance, which  he  has  just  published  in  the  Independent  Weekly 
Magazine:  "People  are  convinced  of  its  inestimable  benefi- 
cence.  Each  man  knows  he  should  maintain  as  much  of  it  as 
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he  fairly  can,  giving  proper  consideration  to  his  collateral 
needs.  And  yet  he  dawdles.  He  plans  the  buying  of  lands, 
houses,  stocks,  bonds,  automobiles.  He  speculates  in  follies 
innumerable.  But  on  his  own  initiative  he  seldom  plans  the 
purchase  of  a  Hfe  insurance  policy — a  thing  that  may  ulti- 
mately be  the  salvation  of  his  own  undefended  last  years. 

"Stop,  think,  act!  Have  you  any  life  insurance?  Have 
you  enough  to  cover  all  future  contingencies?  Remember, 
you  must  take  it  when  you  do  not  need  it.  It  must  be  gathered  in 
your  strength  if  you  are  to  have  it  in  your  weakness.  When 
should  you  think  and  act?  Let  Sarah  Doudney,  in  her  poem. 
The  Mill,'  answer  for  you : 

"  'Wait  not  till  tomorrow's  sun 
Beams  upon  thy  way. 
All  that  thou  canst  call  thine  own 

Lies  in  thy  today. 
Power  and  intellect  and  health 

May  not  always  last — 
The  mill  cannot  grind 

With  the  water  that  is  past.'  " 

W.  M.  Byers,  '14. 


A  Lament 


Could  I  recall  the  past, 

Knowing  where  I've  wrought  zvro'ng, 
Ah,  me!  how  nobler  would  I  be. 

How  much  more  strong! 

'Tis  true  my  life  has  changed, 

But  I  can  never  be 
As  strong  as  though  I  had  lived  well 

Time  gone  from  me. 

I  drove  a  nail  into  the  wall, 

I  did  it  unaware; 
I  pulled  it  out,  but  still  the  scar, 

The  scar  is  there. 

Fve  lost  a  part  of  Life  in  youth 

In  Folly's  wretched  rage. 
And  in  Life's  Story  Book  there  is 

An  empty  page. 

Oh,  me!  I  can  ne'er  be 

What  Tve  had  chance,  but  sHll 
ni  clear  the  wrecked  past  from  my  path 

And  cVimb  the  hill. 

R.  L. 


A  Child  Shall  Lead  Them" 


H,  HOW  LOVELY  this  jade  bracelet  is,  Aleen! 
It  would  be  an  elegant  souvenir  for  little  Aleen. 
Look  over  there  on  the  showcase;  see  that  em- 
broidery. Why,  it  is  real  imported  embroidery! 
I  wonder  what  these  Chinamen  want  for  it?"  said 
Mrs.  Burton  Holmes,  as  she  and  Mrs.  Aleen 
Brown  were  looking  at  the  articles  in  an  old  Chinese  shop  in 
Chinatown,  San  Francisco. 

She  asked  an  old  Chinaman  the  price,  who  informed  her 
in  his  half -broken  English  and  half  Cantonese  jargon  that  the 
price  was  only  one  dollar  a  yard.  Then,  turning  to  Mrs. 
Brown,  she  asked  how  much  would  be  needed  for  little  Aleen's 
dress.  Mrs.  Brown  and  Mrs.  Holmes  then  proceeded  to  look 
over  the  other  part  of  the  goods  in  the  shop.  The  old  China- 
man followed  them. 

"Isn't  this  necklace  a  curiosity?  Aleen  would  be  de- 
lighted over  the  prism-shaped  beads.  You  can  let  her  wear 
it  when  she  is  home.  She  Hkes  such  things  so  well.  I  am 
going  to  give  her  this,"  decided  Mrs.  Holmes. 

"Wait  a  minute,"  Mrs.  Brown  answered.  "We  shall  see 
how  Aleen  likes  it.  I  left  her  gazing  in  at  those  toy  monkeys 
in  the  show  window.  She  was  so  well  pleased  that  she  didn't 
want  me  to  lead  her  away  and  I  let  her  stay  while  we  were 
in  sight." 

"Aleen!  Aleen!  Oh,  Aleen!"  Mrs.  Brown  called,  as  she 
looked  around  the  show  window,  searching  for  her  little  girl. 
But  Aleen  did  not  answer.  The  mother  went  to  the  shop  door 
and  gazed  up  and  down  the  street.  Only  a  policeman  was 
seen  strolling  along  the  sidewalk.  The  various  little  Chinese 
shops  were  crowded  with  American  tourists,  who  were  there 
to  buy  souvenirs  to  carry  home  with  them,  just  as  Mrs.  Brown 
was,  since  she  was  merely  in  San  Francisco  on  a  visit  to  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Holmes. 

"Aleen!  Oh,  my  Httle  child!  Aleen,  my  little  pet,  come 
here!  Mamma  has  a  pretty  toy  for  you— a  monkey!"  Mrs. 
Brown  cried.    Aleen  did  not  answer.    Nothing  but  the  noise 
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of  the  curious  mixed  crowd  came  to  the  mother's  ears,  as  the 
tourists  and  Chinese  were  bargaining  over  the  trinkets  and 
other  things. 

''My  child !  Aleen,  my  little  pet !"  Mrs.  Brown  frantically 
cried,  as  she  rushed  to  and  fro  among  the  Chinamen.  ''Give 
me  my  child !   You  have  her !" 

But  the  Chinamen  simply  looked  at  each  other  and  then 
at  Mrs.  Brown,  and  answered  in  their  Cantonese  jargon.  Into 
the  street  rushed  Mrs.  Brown,  crying  and  screaming  for  her 
child.  Mrs.  Holmes  followed,  screaming  equally  as  loudly. 
The  policeman,  attracted  by  their  screams,  came  up  and  asked 
what  had  happened. 

''My  child  !  Make  them  give  me  my  child  back !  They' — 
pointing  in  at  the  Chinese  shop— 'they  have  stolen  my  little 
Aleen !" 

A  crowd  gathered,  attracted  by  the  policeman  and  the  two 
franctic  women.  Then  Mrs.  Brown,  screaming  and  beating 
her  breast  and  clawing  at  her  disheveled  hair,  fainted.  Mrs. 
Holmes  caught  her. 

"Stand  back !"  ordered  the  policeman,  as  the  crowd  became 
thicker.  "Give  her  room.  Evidently  this  lady  has  had  her 
child  stolen  by  these  Chinamen." 

The  policeman  gave  a  shrill  whistle;  then,  after  a  pause, 
another.  A  block  down  an  answering  whistle  came.  Presently 
three  policemen  ran  up  in  answer  to  the  call.  The  first  man 
addressed  his  fellow  policemen: 

"This  lady  has  lost  her  child.  She  has  fainted.  One  of 
you  run  and  call  an  ambulance.  You  two  search  every  place 
in  these  shops  and  every  underground  place  for  the  child.  I 
will  attend  to  the  lady." 

"Clang!  clang!"  sounded  the  ambulance,  as  the  two  large 
black  horses  bore  it  down  the  street  into  the  midst  of  the 
crowd  where  Mrs.  Brown  was  lying  in  Mrs.  Holmes'  arms. 
A  large  man,  dressed  in  white  duck,  jumped  down  from  the 
driver's  side.  He  then  bent  over  the  unconscious  woman. 
After  feeling  her  pulse,  he  ordered  her  to  be  placed  in  the 
vehicle.  "To  the  hospital.  Quick,  too !  She  has  heart  trouble. 
A  delay  is  dangerous." 
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"I  am  going,  too,  doctor,"  said  Mrs.  Holmes,  as  her  sister 
was  lifted  in. 

''Yes,  lady,  you  had  better  come,"  replied  the  man  in  the 
white  duck  suit. 

Into  the  ambulance  Mrs.  Holmes  was  helped,  and  the  big 
man  sat  by  Mrs.  Brown.  Mrs.  Brown  was  lying  on  a  couch 
between  her  sister  and  the  doctor.  The  doctor  was  trying  with 
all  his  skill  to  restore  her  to  consciousness. 

After  reaching  the  hospital,  Mrs.  Holmes  related  to  the 
head  doctor  how  the  child  was  lost  and  how  Mrs.  Brown 
came  into  her  present  condition.  Then  she  telephoned  her 
husband.  Within  a  few  minutes  Mrs.  Holmes  heard  her  hus- 
band's automobile.  She  met  him  at  the  office  door  and  told 
him  what  had  happened. 

''Aleen,"  she  said,  ''is  in  the  room  over  on  the  right  of 
the  hall.   The  doctor  is  with  her." 

The  doctor  met  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Holmes  at  the  hall  door. 
"She  is  very  ill.  Let  her  lie  quiet.  She  has  such  a  weak  heart 
that  any  more  excitement  would  prove  fatal.  I  find  she  is  on 
the  verge  of  insanity." 

"Oh,  doctor !"  Mrs.  Holmes  sighed. 

The  doctor  proceeded :  "Let's  go  into  the  office ;  the  nurse 
will  attend  to  the  patient.  See  here"— as  they  reached  the 
office— "we  must  act  quickly  and  find  the  child.  I  believe  that 
if  she  does  not  have  her  child  within  twenty-four  hours  she 
will  be  insane.  I  have  her  under  the  influence  of  morphine. 
She  tosses  from  one  side  of  the  bed  to  the  other,  calling  her 
child,  and  then  ending  with  some  unintelligible  word  about 
some  person  who  was  her  friend  while  she  was  at  school. 
She  claws  herself  and  fights  the  nurse  so  that  we  had  to 
fasten  her  hands.   The  medicine  does  not  have  much  effect." 

Mrs.  Holmes  gave  her  husband  a  sharp  glance.  He  under- 
stood.  Then  he  turned  to  doctor. 

"I  shall  have  the  whole  detective  and  police  forces  at  work 
immediately,"  he  said.  Taking  the  receiver  from  the  telephone, 
he  asked  central  for  the  police  headquarters. 

"Hello!  Say,  have  you  found  anything  about  the  lost 
child  of  Mrs.  Aleen  Brown  in  Chinatown?" 
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"No,"  came  the  answer  from  a  gruff  voice  at  the  other 
end  of  the  wire.  *'We  are  searching  everywhere  we  can.  I 
sent  out  all  my  best  men  a  few  minutes  ago.  I  shall  do  the 
best  I  can.  This  isn't  the  only  case  of  this  kind  that  has 
happened  recently.  Chinatown  is  the  worst  hiding  place  for 
crooks,  murderers  and  kidnappers  in  the  States.  We  have 
more  to  do  in  this  densely  populated  district  than  any  other 
place  in  the  city.  Nearly  always  nothing  is  accomplished  in 
the  search.  Those  secret,  underground  streets  are  safely  hid- 
den, and  the  sharpest  pursuit  ends  in  vain,  for  nothing  is  ever 
learned  from  the  suave  shopkeepers  who  hold  the  keys  to 
those  mysterious  passages." 

Mr.  Holmes  turned  to  the  doctor.  'The  chief  of  the  police 
department  seems  to  be  off  the  track.  He  says  that  those 
underground  passages  of  the  Chinese  hold  numerous  crim- 
inals, and  he  cannot  find  any  way  to  catch  them.  But  I  shall 
get  the  detective  chief  to  help." 

He  picked  up  the  receiver  again.  ''Detective  department, 
central,"  he  said. 

"Hello!  This  is  Judge  Holmes,  chief.  This  morning  my 
wife  and  her  sister  were  down  in  Chinatown  doing  a  little 
shopping.  My  wife's  sister's  eight-year-old  girl  was  with 
them.  She  strayed  off  to  one  side  and,  while  they  were  busily 
engaged  in  buying,  was  stolen.  Put  your  best  men  on  the 
trail.  Don't  spare  them,  either.  You  can  get  some  informa- 
tion at  the  police  headquarters.  They  are  searching  for  her. 
I  will  attend  to  the  expenses." 

"All  right,"  came  the  answer.    "Bang!"  went  the  receiver. 

Then,  calling  central  again,  Mr.  Holmes  said :  "The  Her- 
ald office." 

Within  a  minute  came  a  voice  from  the  other  end  of  the 
wire,  "Herald  office." 

"This  is  Judge  Holmes,  the  real  estate  man.  See  here, 
Mike—  Oh,  cut  it  out.  I  have  no  time  for  foolishness  now. 
My  business  is  of  vital  importance." 

"All  right,  let's  hear  it,"  came  the  answer  from  the  editor. 
The  editor  and  Mr.  Holmes  were  old  schoolmates,  and  were 
in  the  habit  of  teasing  each  other. 
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"My  wife's  sister's  child  was  stolen  this  morning  while 
my  wife  and  the  child's  mother  were  shopping  in  Chinatown. 
The  child  strayed  off  to  one  side  while  they  were  not  noticing 
her.  The  little  girl  is  eight  years  old— oh,  well,  you  know 
her  and  how  to  fix  the  notice.  Put  a  notice  of  a  reward  of 
$5,000  for  her  recovery  in  your  paper,  and  'phone  the  Gazette 
also  to  do  the  same.  Don't  spare  your  headlines.  The  girl's 
mother  is  unconscious  now.  Something  must  be  done  quickly. 
The  doctor  says  that  the  mother's  condition  is  critical." 

"Good !    I  shall  fix  it,"  the  editor  said. 

"Five  thousand  dollars  is  a  large  sum.  I  wish  I  could  get 
it;  but  I  would  gladly  return  the  child  for  nothing,  for  the 
paper  states  that  the  mother  lies  at  the  point  of  death.  But, 
alas!  poor  mother!  She  little  dreams  what  such  an  earth- 
quake like  the  one  last  night  did  for  Chinatown.  The  little 
girl  is  probably  killed  by  the  falling  debris ;  or,  if  in  some  of 
the  underground  streets,  is  buried  alive,"  said  the  stenogra- 
pher to  her  employer,  Mr.  John  Morrison. 

She  handed  him  the  Herald.  John  Morrison  took  the  pa- 
per from  the  girl's  hands  and  glanced  at  the  headlines  of  the 
front  page,  which  told  of  the  earthquake  disaster  that  had 
visited  San  Francisco  the  night  before,  and  of  the  kidnapped 
child.  The  people  of  San  Francisco  were  frightened.  The 
earthquake  shocks  continued  to  come;  the  city  was  burning, 
and  some  parts  were  sinking.  Thousands  were  homeless. 
Chinatown,  which,  within  eight  blocks,  had  over  thirty 
thousand,  was  in  ruins.  Only  a  few  shops  were  left  stand- 
ing. John  Morrison  read  intently  the  account  of  the  kidnapped 
child. 

Having  finished  reading  the  account,  he  said :  "Well,  Miss 
Harris,  there  isn't  must  work  to  be  done  in  such  a  devastated 
city.  Business  is  broken.  Do  what  you  care  to.  I  am  going 
to  see  what  I  can  do  for  these  homeless  people." 

"Please  be  careful,  Mr.  Morrison,"  pleaded  the  stenogra- 
pher. 

Mr.  Morrison  was  such  a  kind  man  that  all  his  employees 
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loved  him  and  thought  first  of  his  safety,  even  from  the  office 
boy  to  the  manager  of  the  factory. 

"Clang!  clang!"  sounded  the  fire  wagon  as  Mr.  Morrison 
reached  the  street.  Looking  across,  he  saw  in  the  way  of  the 
rushing  fire  wagon  a  group  of  frightened  Chinese  women 
who  were  in  the  act  of  crossing  the  street.  In  their  hurry 
they  had  left  a  little  child.  He  leaped  across  the  pavement  and 
seized  the  child  just  as  the  fireman  guided  the  horses  a  few 
inches  from  him.  It  was  a  narrow  escape  for  both  him  and 
the  little  child.  By  this  time  the  Chinese  women  were  out 
of  sight. 

"What  is  your  name,  little  girl?"  softly  asked  Mr.  Mor- 
rison, as  he  reached  the  sidewalk  with  the  little  girl. 

"I  want  my  mamma.  Give  mamma  her  little  pet,"  the  little 
girl  cried,  and  nestled  close  into  the  man's  strong  arms. 

"Sure !  you  shall  have  your  mamma.  What  kind  of  a  look- 
ing lady  is  your  mamma  ?"  softly  cooed  the  man. 

Then,  deciding  that  his  stenographer  could  find  out  more 
from  the  child,  he  carried  her  to  his  office. 

"I  picked  up  this  little  girl  in  front  of  a  running  fire 
wagon  a  few  minutes  ago.  She  seemed  to  be  lost,'  for  no  one 
was  near  except  some  Chinese  women  whom  I  saw  running 
down  the  street  when  I  picked  her  up,"  Mr.  Morrison  told 
Miss  Harris. 

"Oh,  you  darling  little  girl !   Come  here." 

The  little  girl  immediately  left  the  man's  arms. 

"This  may  be  the  means  of  getting  $5,000,  Mr.  Morrison," 
she  smiled. 

Mr.  Morrison  shook  his  head. 

"Not  likely,"  he  said,  "for  that  child  was  near  the  corner 
of  Bull  and  Jackson  streets,  which  is  totally  destroyed.  No 
one  could  survive  from  that  destruction." 

"Oh,  well;  we  shall  take  care  of  her  until  her  mamma  is 
found.   I  tell  you  what.   You  go  immediately  to  the  hospital." 

"Is  there  a  Mrs.  Brown  here  who  has  lost  a  child?  I 
saw  an  offer  of  a  reward  in  the  HeraU  for  the  recovery  of  a 
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stolen  child,  which  states  that  the  child's  mother  is  here," 
asked  Mr.  Morrison  at  the  hospital  a  while  after. 

"Yes.  A  Mrs.  Brown  is  here,"  answered  the  head  nurse 
of  the  hospital.  "But  she  is  insane.  She  is  raving.  Have 
you  found  the  child?  Maybe  if  this  is  her  child  she  will 
know  it.  She  raves  about  a  lover's  heart  she  broke  when  she 
was  a  coquette  in  her  school  days." 

The  nurse  led  him  through  the  hall  into  a  room  which  was 
on  the  farther  side  of  the  hall. 

"Oh,  God,  forgive  me !  Is  this  the  punishment  you  have 
inflicted?  I  didn't  mean  to  break  the  boy's  heart.  John  was 
good  to  me.  I  loved  him,  but  James,  my  hust)and,  won  my 
heart.  Oh,  Lord,  give  me  my  child!"  This  was  heard  from 
the  bed  as  Mr.  Morrison  and  the  nurse  entered. 

On  the  bed  lay  a  woman,  her  hands  bound  in  a  large 
sleeved  waist,  raving,  flinging  out  words  partly  intelligible  and 
partly  broken.  Mr.  Morrison  looked  into  her  face.  A  cold 
chill  went  over  his  frame.  Could  he  beUeve  his  eyes?  He 
shuddered  and  looked  at  the  nurse.  Before  him  lay  the 
woman,  the  girl  of  his  youthful  dreams,  the  woman  who, 
when  he  had  everything  planned  for  their  marriage,  their 
grand  wedding,  had  eloped  at  the  last  moment  with  James. 
Brown. 

"Oh,  my  child !   My  little  Aleen !" 

"Yes,  mamma !   Here's  your  little  pet !"  cried  the  child. 

"What!  Did  I  hear  Aleen  call?  I  knew  she  would 
answer  when  she  heard  me.  Come  here,  honey.  Mamma  has 
something  for  you.  She  has  a  beautiful  necklace.  Auntie 
bought  it  for  you,"  she  said,  as  she  broke  her  sleeve  fastenings 
and  sat  up  on  the  bed. 

Aleen  was  lifted  up  on  the  bed  by  the  man's  strong  arms. 
The  woman  clasped  the  little  girl  in  her  arms.  Hugging  her, 
she  kissed  her  repeatedly.   Aleen  nestled  close  to  her  mamma. 

Then,  turning  her  face,  the  woman's  eyes  met  Mr.  Mor- 
rison's.   A  little  cry  escaped. 

"Oh,  John,  is  this  your  revenge?  Can  you  forgive  me? 
The  Lord  has  punished  me  for  my  foolishness.    My  husband 
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never  lived  but  one  year  after  we  were  married.  I  have  been 
roaming  since  his  death."    She  stopped,  amazed  at  herself. 

'*Yes,  dear.  Let's  forget  the  past.  Can't  we  be  friends 
again  ?   I,  too,  did  wrong.   I  see  it  all  now." 

"Yes.  Let's  forget  and  forgive  and  be  happy,"  sobbed 
the  woman. 

The  nurse  understood  and  silently  slipped  out,  leaving  the 
trio  alone.  10-2-18,  '16. 

 o  

The  Tower  of  Fame 

It  stands,  I  fancy,  upon  a  pMn  alo\ne, 

Around  it  leads  ten  thousand  ways; 
To  it  leads  but  one. 

Through  nights  of  dreams^  an^d  toM  of  days. 

Its  base,  I  see,  upon  the  ''Rock  of  Ages," 

And  its  summit  in  the  sky; 
To  reach  it  cease  not  to  turn  the  pages. 

Nor  stop  to  reason  why. 

It  fades  away  as  some  draw  near,  it  seems. 
And  they  would  say  'tis  the  magic  kind 

Bred  only  in  mythical  dreanv^. 
But  the  way  they  ftiUed  to  find. 

To  mount  it,  I  think,  shall  win  life's  game. 
So  hear  the  cry  from  piHnacle  in  the  sky: 

"Climb  on,  boys,  upon  the  'Tower  of  Fame/ 
Thou  shalt  win  by  and  by.'' 

Me  thinks  I  see  upon  its  summit  faint 
A  man  whose  lo^ks  by  care  turned  gray 

And  back  with  labor  bent. 

Looking  down  upon  his  conquered  way. 

Shifie  on,  oh,  thy  "Tower  of  Fame," 

To  beckon  men  from  on  high. 
And  to  thee  be  no\t  the  mortal  blame 

Ere  man  miss  thy  way  and  die. 

S..  '15. 


Ralph  Wilkins'  Delusion 

IDNEY  HENDERSON  and  Ralph  Wilkins  were 
completing  their  junior  year  at  college,  but  now, 
as  they  faced  the  senior  year,  it  seemed  as  if  they 
would  be  prevented  from  returning  because  of 
their  fathers'  financial  losses.    This  thought  had 

  been  worrying  the  boys  for  the  last  few  weeks, 

and  now  they  were  seated  in  their  room  discussing  the  situa- 
tion to  see  if  there  was  any  possible  way  out  of  the  trouble. 

''What  do  you  say  of  going  to  Corrytown  this  summer  and 
selling  something?"  suggested  Sidney.  "You  know  that  there 
are  many  boys  that  do  such  work  and  pay  their  way  through 
school." 

''Do  you  mean  an  agent's  work?  Not  for  me.  You  know, 
Sidney,  that  I  am  not  cut  out  for  that  kind  of  work,  and,  be- 
sides, think  how  people  look  upon  an  agent,  and  then  I  like  to 
have  a  good  time  with  the  girls  during  the  summer.  No,  I 
believe  I'll  run  the  risk  of  getting  something  to  do  around 
home." 

"But  this  will  be  different,"  persisted  Sidney.  "You  see, 
people  will  look  upon  you  differently  when  they  find  that  you 
are  a  college  student,  and  then,  you  know,  Corrytown  is  in 
the  mountains  and  is  a  great  summer  resort,  where  lots  of 
girls  go  to  spend  the  summer,  and  we  can  meet  them  and 
have  quite  a  nice  time." 

When  Sidney  mentioned  girls  he  at  once  aroused  the  in- 
terest of  Ralph,  for  Ralph  was  a  boy  to  whom  all  pretty  girls 
made  a  strong  appeal,  and  numerous  were  the  times  that  he 
thought  the  arrows  of  Cupid  had  shot  true;  but  each  time 
he  would  recover  from  the  wound.  And  so  he  became  inter- 
ested in  the  plans  of  the  summer,  and  before  the  evening  had 
passed  he  had  decided  to  go  with  his  friend. 

Three  weeks  had  passed  since  the  boys  had  arrived  at  the 
mountain  resort.  They  had  found  pleasant  accommodations 
in  one  of  the  hotels,  and  had  been  having  fairly  good  success 
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at  their  work.  But  for  the  last  few  days  Ralph  had  appeared 
indifferent.  He  seemed  to  be  tiring  of  the  work.  The  fact 
was  that  Ralph  was  unaccustomed  to  work  of  any  kind,  and 
the  continuous  round  of  the  same  occupation  began  to  grow 
monotonous  to  him.  If  it  were  not  for  the  fact  that  he  hated 
to  be  called  a  quitter,  he  would  have  stopped  and  gone  home. 
This  fact  alone  kept  him  at  the  work.  And  so  it  went  on 
until  a  few  days  later,  when,  still  meeting  with  poor  success, 
he  determined  to  quit.  When  Ralph  made  his  decision,  he 
started  out  at  once  to  find  his  friend  to  tell  him  that  he  was 
going  to  leave.  His  friend  had  gone  out  for  a  stroll  in  the 
garden  to  the  left  of  the  hotel,  so  he  strolled  a  few  hundred 
yards  down  the  road  and  was  about  to  call  him,  but  just  at 
this  time  the  hotel  'bus  came  swinging  around  the  curve,  and 
as  it  passed  Ralph  he  saw  on  the  inside  a  young  lady;  of 
course,  that  was  nothing  unusual  for  such  a  place,  but  it 
seemed  to  Ralph  that  he  had  never  seen  so  beautiful  a  face. 
He  stood  and  stared  after  the  'bus  until  it  was  out  of  sight, 
and  then,  instead  of  calling  his  friend,  turned  and  strolled 
back  to  the  hotel. 

That  night  as  Ralph  came  down  to  supper  he  was  immac- 
ulate in  his  white  flannels,  and  as  he  passed  into  the  dining 
room  who  was  it  seated  in  the  place  next  to  him  but  the  lady. 
Miss  Hagan,  who  had  passed  him  in  the  'bus  only  a  short 
while  before. 

That  night,  as  he  went  back  to  his  room  after  a  couple  of 
hours  conversation  with  Miss  Hagan,  all  was  forgotten  of 
the  day's  work  and  failure ;  all  was  forgotten  of  the  desire  to 
quit  and  go  home ;  in  fact,  the  past  was  forgotten  in  the  plans 
of  the  future.  It  was  the  same  old  story,  the  repetition  of 
past  events  with  Ralph.  Here  was  another  girl  that  had  come 
into  his  life  to  blot  out  all  remembrance  of  all  other  girls,  and 
a  great  desire  and  purpose  filled  his  heart — the  purpose  to 
make  her  his  own. 

As  the  days  passed,  Ralph  almost  forgot  his  work  and 
the  purpose  of  his  visit  to  the  mountains.  Almost  every 
evening  he  and  Miss  Hagan  roamed  the  hills  together  or  took 
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long  rides  over  the  mountains.  His  friend  scolded  him  for 
his  neglect  of  his  work,  but  this  had  no  effect  on  him— what 
did  it  matter  to  him  as  long  as  he  could  talk  to  Miss  Hagan. 
Ralph  felt  that  he  loved  her,  but  up  to  this  time  he  had  been 
unable  to  tell  her  of  it.  But  he  determined  that  he  would 
tell  her  on  the  day  of  her  departure.  This  was  final,  he  told 
himself.  He  would  make  the  attempt,  no  matter  what  answer 
it  would  bring  forth. 

As  they  walked  to  the  depot  on  the  day  for  her  to  leave, 
each  expressing  regret  at  the  parting,  Ralph  started  several 
times  to  propose,  but  each  time  something  in  his  throat  would 
rise  up  and  choke  him.  The  train  pulled  in,  she  boarded  the 
Pullman,  he  followed  and  seated  himself  by  her  to  talk  for 
the  few  remaining  minutes  before  the  train  pulled  out.  With 
a  last  effort,  he  began  to  make  love,  telling  her  how  she  ap- 
pealed to  him  as  no  other  girl  had  ever  done,  and  that  life 
would  be  miserable  without  her.  But  he  was  hardly  half 
through  when  the  clanging  of  the  bell  announced  the  depar- 
ture of  the  train,  so  he  had  no  time  to  receive  her  answer. 

As  he  turned  away  from  the  station,  feeling  blue  and 
lonely,  he  said:  "Well,  I  will  write  her  as  soon  as  she  gets 
home  and  ask  for  her  answer." 

After  the  boys  had  finished  their  work  and  had  gone  back 
to  their  college  classes,  Ralph  seemed  to  be  in  a  trance.  He 
met  the  old  fellows  cordially,  but  the  boys  noticed  something 
in  Ralph  Wilkins  that  they  had  not  seen  before,  for  he 
seemed  morbid  and  pensive.  The  first  night  back  at  school, 
under  the  inspiration  of  the  old  walls  and  memories,  Ralph 
poured  out  on  paper  those  sentiments  that  in  Miss  Hagan's 
presence  he  so  feebly  expressed.  After  that  his  expression 
changed  to  one  of  expectancy. 

Every  day;  in  fact,  after  every  train,  no  matter  whether 
from  the  right  direction  or  not,  Ralph  could  be  seen  making 
his  way  to  the  postoffice.  Two  days  passed  and  no  answer. 
Ralph  grew  serious  and  when,  on  the  third  day  no  answer, 
his  friends  noticed  that  he  was  worried ;  but  still  he  confided 
in  no  one.    He  tried  to  console  himself  with  the  thought  that 
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there  had  been  a  delay  and  that  he  would  receive  an  answer 
the  next  day.  On  the  fourth  day  he  went  again  to  the  post- 
office  with  his  usual  expectant  air.  Yes,  there  was  something 
in  his  box— his  heart  leaped  up,  it  beat  hard,  it  beat  loud. 
But,  alas!  "Only  a  paper,"  muttered  Ralph,  as  he  turned 
away  sorrowfully.  He  couldn't  understand.  Why  had  she 
not  answered?  Her  letter  surely  must  have  been  lost.  He 
would  write  her  a  card  tonight.   It  must  be  all  right. 

Laying  the  paper  on  the  table,  Ralph  reached  for  his  pipe, 
filled  and  lit  it,  and,  while  the  smoke  curled  up  to  the  ceiling, 
he  sat  and  thought.  Then  it  dawned  on  him  that  he  had  not 
read  his  paper.  He  decided  that  he  would  open  it  and  read 
the  home  news  anyway,  but  he  noticed  that  this  paper  was 
wrapped  and  addressed  differently  from  usual.  He  opened  it, 
and,  to  his  surprise  it  was  the  Sugartown  Courier.  Why,  this 
was  her  home  paper !  Why  this  ?  On  the  front  page,  in  large, 
bold  handwriting  with  red  pencil,  appeared  the  words :  "See 
page  four."  Turning  to  page  four,  he  glanced  at  it  hastily. 
It  was  enough.  There  was  a  paragraph:  "Hagan-Pearce. 
Quietly  married,  etc." 

All  appeared  blank  to  Ralph.  Finally  he  dropped  his  head 
in  his  hands  with  a  moan.  "What  a  fool  I  am !"  he  murmured 
to  himself.  D 
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Only  a  Woman 

AD  BILL  has  made  another  haul,  Miss  Mays,  and, 
since  none  of  the  rest  of  us  have  been  able  to  run 
him  in,  I  will  give  you  a  trial." 

The  Sheriff  spoke  rather  gruffly,  for  he  was 
no  admirer  of  suffragettes  at  best,  and  Miss  Hen- 
rietta Mays,  big  and  capable,  had  been  forced  on 
him  as  one  of  his  deputies  by  the  strong  suffragette  party  of 
that  western  county. 

"Very  well;  I  will  start  at  once,"  answered  the  woman, 
leaving  the  room. 

The  Sheriff  breathed  more  freely  after  her  departure,  for, 
although  his  estimate  of  such  women  was  exceedingly  low,  he 
nevertheless  did  not  feel  quite  at  ease  in  the  presence  of  his 
formidable  looking  assistant.  His  spirits  began  to  rise  now,  as 
he  decided  that  he  would  soon  have  a  good  excuse  to  get  rid 
of  her,  for  Bad  Bill,  noted  train  robber  and  yeggman,  had  baf- 
fled scores  of  the  best  detectives  and  bravest  sheriffs  in  the 
country,  and  hence  what  could  one  lone  woman  do?  And  if 
she  didn't  capture  Bad  Bill,  the  Sheriff  told  himself,  she  would 
certainly  be  called  upon  to  hand  in  her  resignation  as  being 
incapable  of  filling  a  deputy's  position. 

Meanwhile  Miss  Mays,  having  packed  her  saddle  bags 
with  a  few  clothes  and  provisions,  set  out  on  horseback  for 
Dead  Man's  Canon,  the  reported  rendezvous  of  the  outlaw. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  she  at  last  reached  the 
mouth  of  the  canon,  and  both  horse  and  rider  were  tired  out 
from  the  long,  hot  journey  over  the  sands.  A  little  way  down 
the  ravine  she  saw  what  appeared  to  be  a  deserted  sod  hut; 
so,  turning  her  horse  in  that  direction,  she  rode  slowly  up 
to  the  place.  As  she  dismounted,  she  thought  she  heard  a  kind 
of  moan  from  the  house;  but,  after  listening  for  a  moment  or 
two  without  hearing  it  again,  she  decided  that  she  had  merely 
imagined  it,  and,  unsaddling  her  horse,  boldly  entered  the  hut. 

At  the  door  she  stopped  short  and  a  chill  of  fear  shot 
through  her.  On  a  bunk  at  one  side  of  the  room  lay  the  body 
of  a  man!   His  shirt,  once  white,  was  soiled  and  bloody.  A 
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heavy  beard  covered  a  face  bronzed  by  years  of  exposure  on 
the  plains.  By  his  side  lay  a  rifle,  and  a  heavy  cartridge  belt 
was  around  his  waist.  Instinctively  the  deputy  knew  that  she 
was  in  the  presence  of  her  quarry,  but  she  had  no  desire  to 
capture  him  just  then!  All  her  womanly  sympathies  were 
aroused  at  the  sight  of  a  living  creature  in  pain.  The  man 
appeared  to  be  in  a  sleep  of  utter  exhaustion,  and  so  she 
crossed  the  room,  and,  unbuttoning  his  shirt,  bathed  and  bound 
up  the  wound  in  his  shoulder.  Just  as  she  had  about  finished 
her  task,  "Bad  Bill"  awoke.  Startled  at  the  sight  of  a  face  at 
his  side,  he  attempted  to  rise,  but  the  woman  pushed  him 
back  on  the  bunk.  Finding  himself  unable  to  resist,  he  bared 
his  teeth  in  a  snarl,  displaying  as  he  did  so  two  gold-capped 
teeth  in  the  front  of  his  mouth.  The  woman  started  invol- 
untarily when  she  saw  them,  and  uttered  a  sharp  exclamation. 
"Dick!"  she  cried. 

"Dick?"  exclaimed  the  outlaw  interrogatively,  and  starting 
to  a  sitting  position  on  hearing  the  name.  "Who  are  you,  and 
what  do  you  want  ?" 

He  stared  hard  at  the  deputy  for  a  moment,  and  then  rec- 
ognition dawned  on  his  face. 

"You?"  he  gasped;  and,  as  his  eyes  fell  upon  her  badge 
of  office,  he  continued  bitterly:  "So  you  have  attained  one 
step  of  your  ambition  in  the  political  world,  eh?  Well,  I  turned 
outlaw,  as  I  told  you  I  would  when  you  refused  me,  and  I  see 
that  your  prophecy  about  arresting  me  has  also  come  true." 
He  smiled  grimly. 

"Don't !"  begged  the  woman.  "Dick,  I  was  a  fool  in  those 
days.  I  have  regretted  my  decision  many  a  time,  but  pride 
drove  me  on.  I  wish— oh,  how  I  wish— that  there  had  never 
been  the  day  when  I  became  a  suffragette !" 

She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  and  her  shoulders 
shook  convulsively. 

"Henrietta,  do  you  mean  that?"  The  man's  whole  being 
had  changed,  and  he  sat  tense,  waiting  for  the  other's  answer. 

"Yes,"  was  the  reply.  "I  have  learned  too  late  that  a 
woman's  place  is  in  the  home,  and  not  in  politics." 
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Two  tears  stole  between  her  fingers  and  splashed  on  the 
floor. 

''Hen,"  said  the  man,  ''give  it  all  up !  Go  to  Mexico  with 
me  and  help  me  to  make  a  man  of  myself.  I  am  not  too  far 
gone.  I  have  been  bad,  I  know,  but  not  all  the  deviltry  charged 
up  to  me  is  of  my  doings.  My  horse  is  right  behind  the  shack, 
and  we  can  be  over  the  border  by  morning.  Won't  you  go 
with  me,  girl?" 

He  arose  and  stood  before  her,  his  unhurt  arm  extended, 
pleading  for  salvation,  even  as  one  drowning. 

With  a  sob,  she  held  out  her  hands  to  him,  and  he,  drawing 
her  close,  reverently  brushed  her  forehead  with  his  lips. 

The  next  day  an  amazed  sheriff  received  the  following 
telegram : 

 ,  Mexico. 

To  Sheriff  , 

 ,  New  Mexico. 

I  am  sending  you  by  mail  my  resignation  as  your 
deputy.  I  am  very  glad  to  tell  you  also  that  the  out- 
law I  was  sent  to  arrest  is  a  captive,  and  I  think  will 
be  sentenced  for  life.  Henrietta  Mays. 

"Jay." 
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It's  a  lucky  student  who 
has  no  back  exams. 

He        *  * 

College  boys  shock  a  lot 
of  men  who  have  never  been 
one. 

*  *  * 
Questions  don't  bother  a 

fellow  on  exams.  It's  the  an- 
swers. 

*  *  5}: 

"The  good  die  young."  This 
could  apply  especially  to  res- 
olutions most  students  make 
on  January  i. 


"Everything  comes  to  him 
who  waits" — maybe  a  flunk  on 
an  exam. 

*  *  * 

Some  students'  idea  of  a 
good  sermon  is  one  that  won't 

interfere  with  their  nap. 

*  *  * 

A  lot  of  students  waste 
time    asking   questions  that 

they  never  want  answered. 

*  *  * 

A  student  never  minds  the 
noise  in  a  dormitory — if  he  is 
deaf. 

H.  L.  C,  '15. 
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Of  the  many  cartoons  on  the  new 
The  New  Year  year,  one  that  we  have  seen  arrested 
our  attention  particularly.  In  this  there 
was  a  hand,  which  we  presume  the  cartoonist  meant  to  repre- 
sent fate,  handing  out  to  each  one  a  number  of  unknown  cards, 
on  the  back  of  which  was  written  "191 5." 

This  symbolism  is  true,  but  not  wholly  true.  The  year  nine- 
teen hundred  and  fifteen  holds  many  things  for  each  one  of 
us  which  are  absolutely  beyond  our  control.  We  do  not  know 
what  our  cards  are  until  we  turn  them  up.  Things  will  take 
place  that  we  would  by  no  means  have  to  come  to  pass,  and 
much  will  be  undone  when  another  new  year  comes  that  we 
have  fondly  set  our  hopes  on  seeing  accomplished  in  this. 
Each  morning  we  face  a  new  day,  whose  events  we  do  not 
know  until  we  have  experienced  them,  and  at  the  beginning  of 
each  new  year  we  set  out  on  a  journey  that  will  end  we  know 
not  where.  We  are  largely  the  victims  of  circumstances.  Our 
strongest  purposes  and  our  most  cherished  plans  may  be  shat- 
tered by  circumstances  which  will  arise  and  which  we  do  not 
now  see.   Thus  far  the  symbol  is  true. 

But  yet  it  rests  largely  with  ourselves  what  this  year  holds 
for  us.    To  a  very  great  extent  we  are  the  masters  of  our 
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own  destiny.  With  a  fixed  purpose,  and  by  the  help  of  God, 
we  may  determine  beforehand  much  of  what  each  day  and 
each  year  shall  bring  us.  Though  circumstances  many  times 
mark  out  our  course  for  us,  we  may  more  often  alter  our  cir- 
cumstances. Most  conditions  which  all  have  to  meet  obey 
fixed  laws,  and  by  obeying  these  laws  we  may  attain  almost 
any  desired  end.  In  this  much  we  believe  the  cartoonist's 
conception  of  the  new  year  was  wrong.  Though  the  hand 
which  fate  deals  out  to  us  may  not  be  one  that  we  would  of  our 
own  wills  choose,  yet  by  skilful  playing  we  may  win  the  game 
of  life. 


Chapel  services  on  our  campus  are 
Chapel  compulsory,  and  for  this  reason  many 

of  the  students  do  not  take  any  active 
interest  in  the  exercises.  Should  these  men  but  stop  and  con- 
sider the  value  of  the  services  and  the  good  that  is  derived 
from  them,  they  would,  we  feel  sure,  unite  their  efforts  with 
those  of  their  companions  in  helping  to  make  chapel  of  the 
greatest  possible  good  to  all.  There  is  probably  no  feature  of 
college  life  that  leaves  a  deeper  and  more  lasting  impression 
upon  the  average  student  than  these  few  minutes  when  the 
whole  student  body  is  gathered  together  with  one  single  aim 
in  view — the  worship  of  God.  Here  the  great  truths  and 
ideals  of  Christianity  are  held  up  to  us.  Here  we  may  gain 
worthy  ideas  of  worship  and  reverence  for  God.  But  do  we? 
Are  our  chapel  exercises  as  reverent  and  as  dignified  as  they 
should  be?  If  they  are  not,  now,  at  the  beginning  of  this  new 
year,  is  a  splendid  time  to  begin  making  them  what  they 
should  be. 


There  are  two  prizes  offered  this 
Prize  Contests  year  which  we  would  like  very  much 
to  see  come  to  Wofford  College.  One 
of  them  is  a  prize  offered  by  Mr.  J.  J.  McSwain.  This  prize 
is  a  valuable  set  of  books  on  economics,  and  is  offered  for  the 
best  essay  on  "Needed  Tax  Reforms  in  South  Carolina."  The 
other  is  the  Pugsley  Peace  Prize  of  $ioo,  offered  for  the  best 
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essay  on  "International  Arbitration."  Particulars  concerning 
either  of  these  prizes  may  be  had  by  consulting  Dr.  Wallace. 
We  believe  Wofford  men  can  win  these  prizes.  They  are  well 
worth  trying  for.  Write  an  essay  on  either  or  both  of  these 
subjects  and  enter  the  contests.  Even  if  you  do  not  win  a 
prize,  you  will  be  richly  repaid  for  your  efforts  in  knowledge 
gained  by  the  research  work  and  by  the  practice  in  expressing 
your  thoughts  intelligently. 


A  resolution  is  a  determination  to 
Resolutions  do  some  act  or  deed.  It  is  a  purpose 
to  carry  out  an  ideal  or  to  gratify  an 
ambition.  It  is  well  indeed  to  make  a  resolution,  and  it  seems 
to  have  become  rather  a  practice  to  make  them  at  the  begin- 
ning of  each  new  year.  Even  the  mere  making  of  the  resolu- 
tion, though  indeed  it  is  far  from  carrying  it  out,  is  to  our 
mind  a  good  deed  in  itself,  for  it  will  probably  leave  its  trace 
upon  the  mind,  and  so  finally  bring  forth  at  least  a  part  of 
the  fruit  it  was  intended  to  produce.  However,  our  aim 
should  always  be  to  carry  out  our  good  purposes.  Break  up 
your  bad  habits  while  the  year's  ledger  is  clean!  See  how 
much  better  you  will  feel.  Strive  to  attain  that  ideal  of  which 
you  have  dreamed  and  find  how  really  interesting  it  will  be! 
Don't  let  the  new  year  be  the  only  thing  to  start  anew. 
—  o  

EDITORIAL  NOTES 


Never  mind  the  weather.    It's  in  very  good  hands. 


Wasn't  that  a  treat,  though  ?  We  refer  to  the  fact  that  so 
many  pretty  girls  returned  to  college  after  the  holidays  on  the 
same  day  that  we  did. 

When  we  flunk  we  imagine  that  we  hear  our  professors 
say:  "We  tried  to  lead  ye  in  the  way  that  wise  men  should 
go,  but  ye  departed  and  went  the  way  of  fools." 
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Wanted  to  know:  Can  you  speak  of  the  spinisterial  pro- 
fession ? 


Happy  is  the  man  who  has  been  hard  at  work  during  the 
past  semester. 


And  the  Russian  proceeds  with  the  carving  of  the  bird. 


The  Bull  and  the  Bear  have  the  same  object  in  view  at 
last. 


Appearances  are  deceitful  things.  Judging  some  of  us  by 
our  appearance,  we  are  right  important. 


Down  in  Mexico  when  New  Year  dawns  they  make 
revolutions. 


Examinations  are  upon  us,  and  it  is  too  late  to  remedy  our 
past  neglect.  We  can  do  little  to  enlarge  our  store  of 
knowledge  now.  But  this  is  not  the  last  examination  that  we 
will  have;  and,  if  we  are  lacking  now,  let  us  determine  that 
the  next  examination  shall  not  find  us  so. 


Some  of  us  say  that  we  can't  do  good  work  when  the 
weather  gets  warm.  That  is  all  the  more  reason  why  we 
should  do  some  real  good  work  hard  work  from  now  until 
that  time. 


We  take  great  pleasure  in  publishing  the  following  letter 
from  Mr.  F.  W.  Felkel,  general  agent  for  the  Atlantic  Life 
Insurance  Company  at  Anderson : 

Anderson,  S.  C,  Jan.  5th,  1915. 
Editor  WoFFORD  Journal,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

Dear  Sir: — Last  year  I  offered  a  cash  prize  of  $20.00  for 
the  best  essay  on  some  phase  of  life  insurance  by  any  student 
of  the  nine  male  colleges  of  this  State.  The  essays  of  each 
college  were  to  be  judged  and  the  best  sent  to  me  not  later 
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than  May  15th,  and  these  final  essays  to  be  judged  by  two 
officials  of  the  Atlantic  Life  and  the  Insurance  Commissoner. 

This  prize  was  won  by  Mr.  W.  M.  Byers,  of  Wofford 
College.  In  accordance  with  the  conditions  of  this  contest,  I 
am  enclosing  his  essay  for  publication  in  your  Journal,  and 
will  thank  you  to  get  it  in  the  first  issue  possible,  as  it  will  be 
a  help  to  the  contestants  this  year. 

I  wish  that  you  would  again  call  attention  to  this  contest, 
and  urge  that  those  who  mean  to  try  begin  at  once.  I  will  be 
glad  to  give  literature  to  those  writing  me  the  name  of  the 
subject  they  mean  to  treat.  I  shall  be  glad  to  answer  any 
letters  of  inquiry.    I  am. 

Yours  very  truly, 

F.  W.  Felkel, 

Gen.  Agent. 


J.  C.  Hutchison 


Editor 


On  December  19  many  bright  and  happy  faces  were  seen 
to  leave  the  campus  and  board  the  trains  for  home.  Some 
had  to  go  far,  but  all  went  "home,"  and  that  meant  for  each 
joy  and  happiness.  The  Freshmen,  especially,  were  delighted. 
Many  an  old  boy  said  that  their  love  for  home  and  the  dear 
home  folks  increased  every  year  they  were  absent. 

But,  as  every  good  thing  is  destined  to  end,  so  were  the 
Christmas  holidays,  and  on  January  5th  Wofford  opened  her 
doors  again  and  we  had  to  go  to  work.  We  are  glad  to 
see  that  most  of  the  boys  were  able  to  return  to  college  after 
spending  the  holidays  with  their  parents  and  friends,  but  we 
are  sorry  to  hear  that  a  few  of  our  best  fellows  were  not  able 
to  come  back  on  account  of  financial  and  other  reasons. 

We  are  quite  sure,  however,  that  those  who  have  returned 
have  resolved  to  begin  the  new  year  aright  and  do  the  best 
work  in  the  history  of  their  college  life.  Examinations  are 
upon  us  now,  but  we  must  pass  them  creditably,  since  the 
faculty  has  given  us  such  a  long  period  of  rest  and  recreation. 
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SOCIETY  ELECTIONS. 

The  election  of  the  third  term  officers  in  the  societies  re- 
sulted as  follows : 

Carlisle— R.  C.  Stuckey,  President;  J.  Y.  LeGette,  Vice- 
President;  J.  A.  Wolfe,  First  Critic;  G.  G.  Marlowe,  First 
Censor;  J.  B.  Reynolds,  Recording  Secretary;  G.  E.  Simmons, 
Corresponding  Secretary. 

Preston— R.  Manning,  President;  H.  T.  Waters,  First 
Critic;  J.  S.  Wolfe,  Vice-President;  E.  H.  Blackmon,  Second 

Critic;  ,  Third  Critic;  R.  R.  Mosely,  First 

Censor;  W.  C  Reid,  Second  Censor;  J.  M.  Daniel,  Third  Cen- 
sor ;  E.  F.  Mosely,  Recording  Secretary. 

Ca//?oww— President,  Wm.  Melvin;  Vice-President,  J.  C. 
Hutchison;  First  Critic,  E.  C.  Bomar;  Second  Critic,  J.  M. 
Lanham;  Third  Critic,  J.  T.  Bennett;  First  Censor,  J.  B. 
Whitman;  Second  Censor,  R.  B.  Kirkwood;  Recording 
Secretary,  R.  M.  Edens ;  Corresponding  Secretary,  R.  Z.  Gates. 


LYCEUM  NOTES. 

We  are  very  much  indebted  to  the  management  of  our 
Lyceum  for  bringing  to  our  auditorium  'The  Crisis  in  Song 
and  Story;  or  the  Blue  and  the  Gray."  The  costumes  worn 
by  the  octette  were  very  beautiful  and  especially  prepared. 
The  old,  famihar  songs,  such  as  Annie  Laurie  and  Ben  Bolt, 
were  much  appreciated,  as  shown  by  the  applause  given  them. 

We,  too,  were  quite  fortunate  in  having  with  us  Mr.  Ralph 
Parlette,  the  noted  orator,  humorist,  and  philosopher.  His 
lecture  on  'The  University  of  Hard  Knocks"  was  both  up- 
lifting and  entertaining.  Mr.  Parlette  was  kind  enough'  to 
address  us  again  in  chapel  the  next  morning,  and  gave  us  a 
good  formula  for  getting  happiness.  After  listening  to  him, 
we  are  quite  sure  that  the  lecturer  himself  is  happy,  and  some 
of  us  are  very  willing  to  follow  his  recipe. 
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Jokes 

Prof.  Gamewell — What  is  the  cause  of  the  European  war? 
Junior  W.— Somebody  accused  the  Kaiser  of  being  Hke 
Cole  Blease. 


Health  Hint — Don't  flunk  on  exams. 


Fresh.  Sheider— What  kind  of  cards  are  those  you  are 
playing  with  ? 

Soph.  C. — Post  cards.  (  ?) 


Junior  Harris  (on  baseball  trip)— Sherman  almost  tore  up 
Columbia,  didn't  he? 

Fresh.  Turner— Yes.  I  wonder  why  they  couldn't  catch 
the  scoundrel? 


Young  Lady  (on  way  to  picture  show)— I  like  to  watch 
the  stars,  don't  you  ? 

Fresh.  Bamberg— Yes,  I  like  to  study  "botany." 


Prof.  Rembert— Mr.  Broadway,  did  you  ever  try  to  make 
a  weak  habit  take  precedence  over  a  strong  one? 

Broadway— Yes,,  sir ;  I  tried  to  quit  smoking  once  and  be- 
gin chewing. 


WILLIE  WOFFORD  AND  HIS  NEW  YEAR  RESOLUTION 


J.  R.  Frey 


Editor 


The  Concept  came  to  us  this  month 
The  Concept  as  an  old  friend.    On  reading  it  from 

cover  to  cover,  we  have  enjoyed  every 
line.  Each  department  is  well  gotten  up,  showing  that  every 
member  of  the  staff  is  on  their  job.  There  is  a  good  variety 
of  both  prose  and  poetry.  Some  of  the  articles  we  consider 
very  good  indeed.  The  one  we  shall  mention  is  the  first  ar- 
ticle in  the  magazine.  This  is  a  well  written  and  well  balanced 
poem.  No  other  article  in  the  entire  magazine,  either  prose 
or  poetry,  can  be  compared  with  it.  The  writer  does  credit, 
not  only  to  herself,  but  to  her  college  also  by  writing  such 
a  poem. 


The  December  number  of  this  mag- 
The  Winthrop  Journal    azine  is  on  the  whole  exceeding  good. 

The  poems,  some  of  them,  are  short, 
but  very  refreshing.  They  are  different  from  the  ones  usu- 
ally found  in  college  magazines.  The  story,  "His  Reflections," 
is  good  and  well  written.  On  reading  it  one  can  almost  see 
the  story  acted  before  him.   "What  the  Christmas  Stars  Saw" 
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is  also  very  good.  Each  one  of  these  hold  the  attention  of  the 
reader.   Every  department  shows  good  work. 


This  magazine  is  one  of  the  best  we 
The  Chisel  have  read  during  the  entire  year.  Per- 

haps it  should  be,  because  it  is  pub- 
lished only  four  times  during  the  collegiate  year.  In  this  case 
it  has  advantage  over  the  other  colleges  that  have  monthly 
publications.  The  poetry  and  prose  are  both  fine.  This 
month's  publication  of  The  Chisel  does  credit  to  the  Woman's 
College  of  Virginia,  for  it  shows  that  great  work  is  being 
done  there. 

 o  

Clippings 

Little  Robby— "Elsie,  I  love  you." 
Robert!" 

"Well,  Skinny  Adams  dared  me  to  say  it"— Life. 


"Sir,  your  daughter  has  promised  to  become  my  wife." 

"Well,  don't  come  to  me  for  sympathy;  you  might  know 
something  would  happen  to  you,  hanging  around  here  for  five 
nights  a  week." — Houston  Post. 


"Harold,  will  you  give  auntie  a  bite  of  your  apple?" 
"Yep,  if  you'll  promise  to  take  the  bite  right  where  the 
worm  hole  is." — Life. 

Jones— "I  saw  a  brand  new  contortion  act  yesterday." 
Green— "What  was  it?" 

Jones— "A  lady  in  a  hobble  skirt  trying  to  listen  to  her 
ankle  watch." — Judge. 


Child— "Are  you  the  trained  nurse  mother  said  was  com-  • 
ing?" 

Nurse— "Yes,  dear;  I'm  the  trained  nurse." 

Child— "Let's  see  you  do  some  of  your  tricks.''— Exchange. 
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FODDER  FOR  CANNON. 
Bodies,  glad,  erect, 

Beautiful  with  youth. 
Life's  elect. 

Nature's  truth, 
Marching  host  on  host. 

Those  bright,  unblemished  ones. 
Manhood's  boast. 

Feed  them  to  the  guns. 

Hearts  and  brains  that  teem 

With  blessing  for  the  race. 
Thought  and  dream. 

Vision,  grace. 
Oh,  love's  best  and  most. 

Bridegrooms,  brothers,  sons. 
Host  on  host. 

Feed  them  to  the  guns. 

—Life. 

It  was  Smith's  first  Sunday  as  usher  in  church,  and  he 
was  a  bit  flustered.  Turning  to  a  lady  who  entered,  he  said: 
"This  way,  madame,  and  I'll  sew  you  into  a  sheet.' —^o^^on 
Transcript. 


First  Stenographer— 'How  do  you  like  your  new  boss  ?" 

Second  Stenographer— 'Great !  He  don't  know  no  more 
about  grammar,  spellin'  an'  punctuation  than  I  do;  he's  jest 
out  er  college." — Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


C.  E.  King 


Editor 


BASKETBALL. 

The  basketball  season  has  opened  up  with  Wofford  show- 
ing more  "class"  in  this  line  of  athletics  than  she  has  shown 
in  many  years.  We  have  played  games  with  Erskine  and 
Carolina,  and  took  the  measure  of  both  of  these  quintets  in 
good  style.  Erskine  was  defeated  on  their  own  court  22  to  17 
after  a  well-played  and  hard- fought  contest.  Every  man  on 
the  Wofford  line-up  did  good  work,  and  the  whole  team  de- 
serves great  credit  for  bringing  this  victory  to  ''the  Old  Gold 
and  Black,"  as  the  game  was  played  under  severe  handicaps. 

Friday,  December  nth,  the  team  journeyed  to  Columbia, 
and,  after  losing  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  team  on  Friday  night  34 
to  18,  came  back  strong  on  Saturday  night  and  downed  Caro- 
lina to  the  tune  of  34  to  23.  This  is  the  first  time  Wofford 
has  beaten  the  University  in  several  years,  and  we  are  justly 
proud  of  this  victory.  Carolina  has  won  the  State  intercol- 
legiate championship  for  two  years,  and,  having  beaten  the 
champions  on  their  own  floor,  there  is  no  reason  why  Wof- 
ford should  not  carry  off  the  championship  honors  this  year. 
Of  course,  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  game  doesn't  count  in  the  standing, 
so  we  still  have  a  thousand  per  cent. 

The  new  suits  have  come  and  been  distributed  among  the 
boys.    Coach  McCoy  will  return  about  the  first  of  February 
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and  pilot  the  fellows  through  the  hard  part  of  their  schedule 
which  comes  in  February. 

The  following  compose  the  team:  "Perk"  Earle  (captain), 
J.  M.  Townsend  (manager),  J.  H.  Anderson,  W.  W.  Stead- 
man,  R.  A.  Patterson,  "Boh"  Collins,  J.  W.  Harris,  W.  E. 
Hines,  Vance  Johnson,  H.  G.  Turner,  C.  T.  Howard. 


CLASS  FOOTBALL- 
The  class  football  games  this  year  were  very  close  and 
interesting.  From  the  start  much  spirit  and  interest  seemed 
to  be  shown.  Not  only  was  there  interest  manifested  by  the 
men  who  actually  composed  the  teams,  but  each  class  as  a 
unit  did  not  fail  to  lend  its  support  to  its  respective  team. 
While  the  games  were  in  progress  the  athletic  field,  judging 
from  the  number  of  spectator  present,  had  the  appearance  of 
a  'varsity  game.  The  games  also  were  snappy  and  fast.  Many 
of  the  youngsters  showed  some  good  material  for  Varsity 
next  season. 

The  first  game  was  played  on  December  5th  between  the 
Juniors  and  Seniors,  which  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the 
Juniors  of  7  to  i.  The  winning  team  seemed  to  have  the  advan- 
tage in  all  stages  of  the  game.  The  Seniors,  however,  showed 
that  before  the  contest  was  over  the  successful  team  would 
have  to  play  some  classy  football  for  the  victory. 

The  next  game  played  was  between  the  Freshmen  and 
Sophomores  on  December  12th,  which  resulted  in  a  o  to  o  tie. 
Time  after  time  each  team  carried  the  ball  almost  to  its  goal 
line,  but  neither  were  able  to  carry  it  over.  This  tie  was 
played  off  on  December  17th,  this  time  the  Sophomores  car- 
rying off  the  victory  to  the  tune  of  6  to  o. 

Probably  the  most  interesting  game  of  the  series  was  the 
contest  between  the  Sophomores  and  Juniors  on  December  i8th 
to  determine  the  champions  and  thereby  the  cup  winners.  In 
the  first  quarter  the  Juniors  carried  the  ball  across  for  a  touch- 
down, but  failed  to  kick  goal.  On  the  very  next  kick-off  the 
Sophomores  carried  the  ball  sixty  yards  for  a  touchdown,  and 
then  kicked  goal.    Both  teams  then  fought  hard  to  change  the 
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score,  but  neither  was  able  to  do  so.  So  the  championship 
and  cup  of  191 4  goes  to  the  Sophomores. 


CLASS  BASKETBALL. 
Practice  has  begun  for  class  basketball.  All  the  teams  are 
out  and  at  hard  practice.  Each  team  seems  to  be  confident  that 
the  championship  will  come  its  way.  These  games  are  to  be 
played  soon.  Much  interest  is  always  shown  in  them. 
The  cup  last  year  was  won  by  the  class  of  1914,  with  a  per- 
centage of  1000;  the  second  contestant  was  the  present  Senior 
class.  There  is  much  speculation  about  on  the  campus  as  to 
whether  or  not  the  Seniors  will  be  able  to  defeat  the  lower 
classes.  Anyway,  they  are  determined  to  win,  and  the  three 
lower  classes  are  each  determined  to  win.  We  will  watch  with 
much  interest  the  outcome. 


LOOKING  FORWARD  TO  BASEBALL. 
Only  a  short  time  now  remains  before  practice  for  'varsity 
baseball  will  begin.  The  first  thing  on  hand  is  examination 
period,  and  then  the  short  time  for  basketball;  then  practice 
for  'varsity  baseball.  This  team  is  one  that  every  boy  in  col- 
lege with  any  athletic  ability  would  Hke  to  make.  Then,  too, 
if  you  have  any  athletic  ability,  the  coach  and  captain  wishes 
you  to  try  out.  Immediately  before  practice  begins  the  class 
games  are  to  be  played  off,  and  in  these  games  is  a  good  time 
for  you  to  begin  practice  and  show  your  ability  for  baseball. 
Wofford  has  made  a  creditable  showing  in  baseball  for  the 
last  few  years,  winning  second  place  in  the  State  champion- 
ship contest  last  season.  All  indications  seem  to  point  to  the 
fact  that  Wofford's  team  this  year  will  be  much  better  than  it 
was  last  year.  Now,  in  order  for  it  to  be  better,  every  man 
that  plays  the  game  must  go  out  and  make  a  hard  fight  for  the 
team.  Of  course,  the  fact  that  you  try  for  the  team  does  not 
assure  you  that  you  are  going  to  make  it ;  but  somebody  must 
make  it,  and  if  you  show  that  you  play  better  than  the  man 
trying  against  you,  why,  of  course,  you  are  the  one  to  make  it. 
If  you  realize  that  possibly  you  cannot  make  the  team,  don't 
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let  that  discourage  you,  because  no  one  can  tell  exactly  what 
he  can  do  until  he  has  tried.  Then,  too,  your  working  hard 
might  make  some  other  fellow  work  harder,  and  thereby  de- 
velop good  material  for  the  team.  The  coach  and  captain  are 
anxious  for  every  man  to  go  out  and  do  his  best.  You  may 
expect  a  fair  trial.  And,  furthermore^  if  there  is  any  baseball 
ability  in  you,  it  will  not  fail  to  show  up.  Let  every  man  go 
out  and  give  the  management  of  the  team  an  opportunity  to 
develop  the  best  possible  team  from  the  material. 


GYM.  EXHIBITION. 
The  Gym.  team  has  already  made  its  tour  of  the  State, 
giving  exhibitions  in  the  larger  towns  and  colleges.  The 
people  of  Spartanburg,  however,  have  not  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  witness  this  side  of  Wofford's  athletic  life.  For  the 
benefit  of  the  student  body  and  the  people  of  the  city,  the 
team  is  going  to  give  an  exhibition  under  the  auspices  of  Con- 
verse College  Y.  W.  C.  A.  on  January  30th  in  Converse  Col- 
lege chapel.  This  exhibition  is  held  only  once  a  year  in  Spar- 
tanburg, which  is  all  the  more  reason  why  the  students  should 
attend  it.  Don't  forget  the  date,  and  all  be  there  when  the 
entertainment  begins.  After  the  exhibition  is  over,  the  fac- 
ulty of  Converse  has  kindly  consented  to  give  a  thirty  minute 
reception,  which,  of  course,  makes  the  occasion  more  at- 
tractive. 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr  Editor 


Mr.  W.  H.  Tiller,  of  the  class  of  '13,  who  is  now  in  the 
life  insurance  business,  addressed  the  Association  on  Decem- 
ber the  nth.  He  spoke  on  ''Our  Standard,"  and  he  outlined 
what  should  be  the  standard  of  every  true  Christian  student. 
He  compared  the  temptations  of  a  college  student  with  those 
of  Christ. 


MR.  MERCER. 

Mr.  E.  C.  Mercer,  of  New  York  City,  spent  three  days  on 
the  campus  in  December,  during  which  time  he  delivered  sev- 
eral lectures  on  vital  student  problems.  Mr.  Mercer  knows 
college  life  as  few  do.  He  was  born  in  Savannah,  Ga.,  and 
later  went  to  the  University  of  Virginia.  He  had  all  the 
money  he  wanted  and  lacked  for  nothing  except  the  right  con- 
ception of  what  the  ideal  life  of  a  young  man  at  college  should 
be.  He  soon  began  to  drink,  and  gradually  went  down  until 
he  had  to  leave  the  university. 

When  he  returned  to  Savannah  he  continued  drinking  and 
gambling,  until  finally  his  father  disinherited  him.  He  went 
from  place  to  place  until  he  landed  in  New  York  City,  where 
he  lived  in  the  "gutter."  He  was  rescued  by  the  Water  Street 
Mission  in  New  York,  and  here  he  learned  that  there  really 
is  a  God  who  is  able  to  save  all  men. 


WoFFORD  College  Journal, 


55 


Mr.  Mercer  spent  several  years  working  in  this  mission, 
where  he  helped  many  men  who  had  gone  down  in  sin  and 
shame;  then  Dr.  John  R.  Mott,  the  great  student  leader  of 
America,  sent  Mr.  Mercer  out  to  lecture  to  the  students  of  the 
colleges  and  universities. 

His  first  lecture  here  was  on  "College  Athletics,"  and  he 
told  of  the  strict  rules  placed  on  all  the  real  athletes  in  the 
colleges  and  universities.  He  said  the  best  coaches  in  America 
are  beginning  to  realize  what  an  important  agent  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association  is  in  helping  athletes  to  live  the 
clean,  pure  life. 

Thursday  morning  Mr.  Mercer  lectured  on  "Booze  and 
Impurity."  From  a  man  who  has  had  the  experience  Mr. 
Mercer  has  had,  such  a  lecture  was  unusually  strong.  He 
said  that  during  the  time  he  lived  in  the  "gutter"  in  New  York 
City  he  came  in  contact  with  many  college  men  who  had  fallen. 
"But,"  he  said,  "thank  God  I  was  saved,  and  now  I  have 
this  opportunity  of  warning  other  college  men." 

It  was  encouraging  to  hear  him  say  that  within  the  last  ten 
years  intemperance  and  impurity  among  students  have  de- 
creased thirty-five  per  cent. 

Thursday  night  his  subject  was  "The  Fight  of  Every  Red- 
Blooded  Man — Purity."  Before  this  lecture  began  Mr.  Allan 
Rogers,  accompanied  on  the  piano  by  Miss  Catherine  Clink- 
scales,  sang  a  solo.  Miss  Clinkscales  and  Mr.  Rogers  left  just 
after  the  solo. 

The  last  of  this  series  of  lectures  was  on  "The  Power  that 
Will  Keep  Us  Clean."  Mr.  Mercer  made  a  deep  impression 
on  the  lives  of  the  students,  and  we  feel  sure  his  work  will 
show  favorable  results. 


The  editor  of  this  department  reads  with  interest  the  de- 
partment given  to  the  Christian  Associations  of  the  other  col- 
leges, and  in  this  way  he  feels  that  he  gets  an  idea  of  the  work 
they  are  doing.  It  may  be  a  little  out  of  the  ordinary  to  com- 
ment on  the  work  of  another  Association,  but  what  I  have  to 
say  here  I  am  sure  will  be  of  interest  to  all. 

I  refer  to  the  splendid  work  done  last  fall  by  the  Young 
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Women's  Christian  Association  at  Winthrop  College.  Those 
of  you  who  subscribe  to  The  North  American  Student  read 
that  account  (given  in  the  January  number  of  this  work).  All 
of  us  are  talking  about  "hard  times,"  and  yet  those  young 
women  raised  $1,725  within  one  month.  What  are  they  going 
to  do  with  this?  Seven  hundred  dollars  for  the  support  of  a 
foreign  missionary ;  $500  for  a  half  share  in  a  cottage  at  Blue 
Ridge;  and  $525  for  food  for  the  Belgians.  This  didn't  hap- 
pen "up  North"  or  "out  West,"  but  at  Rock  Hill,  S.  C. 


NEW  YEAR. 

The  Rev.  C.  C.  Herbert  led  the  opening  meeting,  and  he 
extended  greeting  to  all  those  who  were  fortunate  enough  to 
return  to  college.  He  spoke  of  things  that  will  cause  us  to 
stop  and  think  about  what  we  are  doing.  Will  what  you  are 
doing  now  mean  anything  to  you  in  the  future?  He  said,  "If 
we  are  going  to  be  led  by  God  this  year,  we  will  have  to  be 
men." 


Does  the  Christian  Association  of  your  college  really  mean 
anything  definite  to  you?  Suppose  you  stop  and  think  this 
over  carefully.  Coming  up  on  the  train  the  other  day,  after 
the  holidays,  a  freshman  of  one  of  the  colleges  of  the  State 
made  this  remark :  "Yes,  I  paid  the  membership  fee  and  joined 
the  Association,  but  it  hasn't  meant  anything  to  me."  He  even 
went  so  far  as  to  say,  "We  haven't  got  any  Y.  M.  C.  A.  at 

 "    Now,  we  who  are  interested  in  this  work  in 

our  colleges,  let's  get  to  work  and  make  the  Association  be 
beneficial  to  every  student. 

Do  your  duty  every  day,  and  you  may  be  sure  that  good 
will  result.  Don't  think  that  just  because  you  are  not  presi- 
dent or  a  member  of  the  cabinet  your  work  won't  count.  Get 
busy  and,  in  a  quiet  way,  see  what  you  can  do.  Remember 
that  Emerson  said:  "If  any  man  can  write  a  better  book, 
preach  a  better  sermon,  or  make  a  better  mouse  trap  than 
his  neighbors,  even  though  he  build  his  house  in  the  woods, 
the  world  will  make  a  beaten  path  to  his  door." 


^★★★★★★★★★^★★★★★★★★★THk'*******************'^** 

i  BOUQUETS  AND  BRICKS  { 

In  looking  over  this  magazine,  we  believe  it  to  be  the  best  college 
magazine  that  we  have  received  this  year.  The  other  magazines  would 
do  well  to  take  some  of  its  good  points.  In  the  fiirst  place,  the  art 
is  very  good,  and  there  is  plenty  of  it.  The  piece  of  art  on  page  41 
is  something  that  we  are  all  interested  in  at  this  time  of  the  year, 
Will  our  chair  be  vacant?  We  wish  to  congratulate  the  magazine  staff 
of  Wofford  College  on  their  magazine. — The  Collegian^  Presbyterian 
College  of  S.  C. 

 0  

We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  Wofford  College  Journal. 
The  work  of  this  magazine's  art  editor  gives  it  a  unique  appearance. 
The  first  story,  "The  Strike,"  is  based  on  a  time-worn  plot.  Our 
hero,  ever  true  to  duty,  finally,  by  gallantly  saving  the  life  of  the 
child  of  the  rich  father,  is  rewarded  by  being  given  life  employment. 
"The  Causes  of  the  French  Revolution"  is  unnecessarily  long.  The 
story  entitled  "The  Chance"  is  rather  weak  in  plot  construction.  "A 
War  Time  Adventure"  was  read  with  interest. — The  Emory  Phoenix, 
Emory  College,  Oxford,  Ga. 

 0  

In  the  Literary  Department  of  the  Wofford  College  Journal  for 
October  there  are  four  poems,  three  stories,  and  one  essay.  Of  the 
poems,  "Success"  is  the  best,  while  "To  a  Little  Girl"  and  "To  My 
Love"  are  not  wholly  bad;  but  "Verses."  In  "The  Strike"  we  have 
two  stories  instead  of  one.  ...  "A  Chance"  is  much  better.  It 
is  original,  but  the  ending  is  weak.  The  mountain  dialect  is  not 
particularly  good.  "A  Wartime  Adventure,"  to  use  a  borrowed  meta- 
phor, is  a  "teething"  story.  .  .  .  The  essay,  "The  Causes  of  the 
French  Revolution,"  is  easily  the  most  meritorious  production  in  the 
magazine.  The  style  is  forceful,  the  language  is  natural,  the  thought 
is  carefully  worked  out.  The  author  has  succeeded  very  well  in  pre- 
senting his  points  orderly,  seriously,  and  convincingly. — College  of 
Charleston  Magazine. 

 0  

The  Wofford  College  Journal  contains  a  number  of  drawings. 
Considerable  space  is  devoted  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  department.— 
Watch,  of  Porter  Military  Acaaemy. 

 0  

In  the  Wofford  College  Journal  we  find  a  well-filled  and  well- 
balanced  magazine.  We  notice  in  the  table  of  contents  three  stories, 
three  poems  and  two  essays.    The  proportion  is  good,  and  one  does 
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not  tire  of  reading  a  journal  which  is  properly  composed  of  stories, 
poems  and  essays.  The  nature  of  the  reading  changes  and  the  task 
becomes  a  pleasure,  because  it  does  not  grow  monotonous.  The  open- 
ing poem,,  "The  Best  is  Yet  to  Be,"  contains  a  good  optimistic  thought 
and  has  a  good  meter,  but  is  lacking  in  clearness  and  definiteness  of 
statement.  "Forsaken,"  as  a  title  for  the  poem  which  follov/s,  is  ap- 
propriate. We  cannot  conscientiously  call  a  poem  the  contribution  en- 
titled "Girls."  To  our  mind  it  lacks  everything  that  goes  to  make 
poetry — meter  and  rythm ;  and  it  does  not  have  an  oversupply  of 
thought  thrown  in.  The  stories  are  well  written  and  have  good,  well- 
developed  plots.  "A  Tragedy"  is  an  ingenious  device  for  getting  the 
reader's  attention  at  its  tensest  point  and  dropping  it  flat.  The  real 
fact  as  to  who  the  "daughter"  is  is  artfully  concealed  to  the  last,  and 
the  story  as  a  whole  is  remarkably  well  written.  "The  Queen  of  Or- 
leans" is  interesting  throughout,  mainly  on  account  of  its  setting  and 
plot,  but  there  are  also  some  good  descriptions.  In  "Winning  Pa's 
Consent,"  the  climax  comes  too  near  the  beginning  tO'  be  really  inter- 
esting. The  essays  are  good — they  show  some  deep  thinking  on  econ- 
omic problems.  "International  Peace  and  Arbitration"  is  a  good  com- 
mon sense  statement  of  the  present  situation  in  Europe,  and  the 
United  States  is  rightly  held  up  as  the  "melting  pot  of  the  nations." 
"The  State  and  the  Criminal"  brings  to  light  some  questions  which 
deserve  the  serious  consideration  of  American  thinkers  and  statesmen. 
— Furman  Echo. 


FELLOWS! 

Start  the  new  year  right !  How  ?  By  patronizing 
those  who  patronize  you.  Wofford  students  cannot 
expect  to  run  a  magazine  without  advertisements,  and 
they  cannot  expect  to  have  advertisements  unless  they 
patronize  their  advertisers.  Think  this  over.  It  is 
well  worth  your  thought. 
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CANNON  I  mm  CO. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 

Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $J5.00  AND  UP 


WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 


CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 


Pressing  By  Steam 


SEE  MR.  G.  W.  WANNAMAKER,  JR.,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPRESENTATIVE 


-  IT  PAYS  TO  Qnn^m^^rQ:. 

TRADE  AT  .^^H^^lIES^mT^i^ir^^^ 


Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS'  CANDIES 

BURNETT'S 


Don'i  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise 


Advertisements 
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Turner's  Cigar  Store 

t20  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Qgarst  Tobaccos^  Soda^  Lunches 

Ag^cnts  for  the  Celebrated 

Martha  Washington  Home- Made  Candies 

College  Men,  Make  0«r  Plaee  Your  Headquarters 
 PHONE  56  

ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  High-Class  Cafe»   Everything:  New 
and  Up-io-Date 

132  N.  Church  Phone  1180 


For  First-Class  Groceries 

Chapman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally's  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


G.  D.  KENNY  GO. 

 LEADER  IN  

Teas,  Coffee 

AND  SUGAR 

Phone  747  127  Morgan  Square 


Wofford  Students  Patronize  Woiford  Advertisers. 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and  delicious  Home  -  Made 
======  Candies  ======== 


117   EAST   MAIN  STREET 


OH!  WELL,  WE'RE  NEVER  SATISFIED 


ANYONE  WHO  SM5  THEY  ENJOY  THI5 
COLD  WEATHER  IS  CRAZYI  &IMNE  THF- 
&0OD  OU  5UNNYDAY5  OF  THIS 
RADIATOR  iS  COLO  AS  ICE  |  THEY  MUST 
THINK  WE  WERE-  RAISED  ON  AN  ICEBERG'. 


Impossible  to  please  the  average  student.    When  it's  cold  he  wants  it  hot; 
and  when  it's  hot  he  wants  it  cold. 


Advertisements 


THE  = 

DuPre 
Book  Store 


The  Largest  Book  Store  in 
^  South  Carolina  ^ 


STUDENTS  CORDIALLY 
WELCOMED 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner.  The  value  of  your  dollars  will  he  in- 
creased as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing— to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
—deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everything  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your  Money  Headquarters.        :       :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  OYer  Two  Million 


A.  M.  Chreitzberg,  President 
John  B.  Cleveland,  Vice-President 
Frank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier 


Roy  E,  Leonard,  Assistant  Cashier 
W.  Frank  Klugh,  Assistant  Cashier 
Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 


ALL  WOFFORD  GRADUATES 


Herring  Furniture  Co. 


FURNISHERS 
OF 


Up-to-Date  Homes 


We  Save  you  2O96  on  your 
Drug  Bills 

COME  AND  SEE  US 

Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 
Store 

130  East  Main  Street 


CALL  AT 


S.  B.  EZELL'S 

HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spark  Guard 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  advertisers. 
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THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 

A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 


Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 
Hatters,  Furnishers 


MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
J2I  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

A.  B.  CORRELL 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

JEWELER 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 
and  Supplies  in  town 

Firms  wanting  Woiford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications. 
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FOR 

FIRST-CLASS 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

COLLEGE  TAILOR 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  on 
all  new  orders 

154>^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chinese  Laundry.   Best  Quality 
in  Town 

''All  the  Boys  Trade  With  Joe" 
Collar   2c 

Ties   2c 

N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

If  Your  Eyes  Trouble  You 
Consult 

Dr.  Chas.  R.  Gaillard 

Eyesight  Specialist 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St.,  Phone  453 

Holmes  &  Blakely 
Drug  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  clear  the  reason  why 

SPAT  DING'S 

arc  outfitters  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spalding  Trade-Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
equipment 
Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

74  N.  Broad  St.            ATLANTA,  GA. 

BALLENGER*S  PAINT 
STORE 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Pictures  and  Picture  Framing 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 
125  N.  Church  St.                 Phone  733 

UNIVERSITY  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
Founded  by  the  State  in  1801 

The  University  is  organized  with  the  follow- 
ing divisions: 
I.  School  of  Arts  and  Science. 
J  I.  School  of  Education. 

III.  Graduate    School,    with  advanced 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts. 

The  Graduates  of  the  colleges  of  South  Caro- 
lina are  admitted  to  the  University  in  all  courses 
except  Law,  without  charge  for  tuition. 

IV.  School  of  Engineering,  Civil  and 
Electrical. 

V.  School  of  Law,  with  a  course  leading 
to  the  degree  of  LL.B. 

For  catalogue  address  W.  S.  CURRELL,  Pres- 
ident, Columbia,  S.  C. 

Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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How  Much  Money  did  You  Waste  Last  Year? 

Wouldn't  it  make  a  nice  little  bank  account? 
Why  not  put  this  year's  waste  to  use? 
If  you  deposit  it  with  us  wc  will  pay  you  4 
per  cent,  interest  in  Savings  Department 

CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 


Nichol's  Sanitary 

AT  SPIGEL  BROS. 

you  will  find  a  large  selection  of 
Jewelry,  Watches  of  every  dcscrip" 

tion;  also  a  large  variety  of  College 

MOVED  TO 

Badges  and  Pins  at  the  very  lowest 

114  North  Church 

SPIGEL  BROS. 

Opposite  Central  National  Bank 

Practical  Jewelers  and  Opticians 

Champion  Shoe 

ECONOMY  SHOE  SHOP 

Repair  Factory 

HIGH-CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

See  our  Agent 

Shoes  called  for  and  delivered 

131  N.  Church  St.               Phone  1498 

Medical  College  of  the  State  of  South  Carolina 

CHARLESTONt  S.  C, 
SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 


Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State 
Eighty-Sixth  Session  Begins  October  Ist,  1914.  and  Ends  June  3rd,  1915 

Fine  new  building  ready  for  occupancy  October  1st,  1914.  Advantageously  situated  opposite 
Roper  Hospital,  one  of  the  largest  and  best  equipped  hospitals  in  the  South,  containing  2l8  beds. 

Very  extensive  out-patient  and  dispensary  service,  offering  exceptional  opportunities  for  practical 
work  in  medieine  and  pharmacy. 

Two  years  graduated  service  in  Roper  Hospital  with  six  appointments  each  year. 

Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.  D.,  Ph.  G.,  and  Phar.  D. 

Modern  and  well  equipped  laboratories  in  both  schools. 

Department  of  Physiology  and  Embryology  in  affiliation  with  Charleston  Museum. 
Ten  full-time  teachers  in  laboratory  branches. 

For  catalog  address  OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER.  Registrar, 

Queen  and  Franklin  Sts.  Charleston,  S.  C> 


X 


WoFFORD  College  Journal 


GREENEWALD'S 

THE  LEADING 

Clothiers^  Hatters  and  Furnishers 

J05-J07  W.  MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG      :      :      :      SOUTH  CAROLINA 

YOUR  GOAL  and  OURS 

If  you  want  a  Shoe  that  is  "IT'*  from  the  kick-off — a  Shoe  that 
will  stand  all  the  mass  plays  and  scrimmages — a  Shoe  with  which 
you  can  buck  up  against  anything — tackle  a  pair  of  "Wright- 
Scruggs"  Specials  at  $4.50 

"The  Shoe  Store" 

WRIGHT-SCRUGGS  SHOE  CO. 

Next  to  the  Skyscraper 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

L  £.  Waterman  Co,  173  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 


Advertisements 
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Henry  N.  Snyder,  LL.  D.,  Litt.  D.,  President 

Two  degrees,  A.  B.  and  A.  M.  All  courses  leading  to  the 
A.  B.  Degree.  Twelve  Professors.  Departments:  Ethics, 
Astronomy,  Mathematics  (pure  and  applied),  Physics,  Chem- 
istry, Biology  and  Geology,  Latin,  Greek,  English,  German 
and  French,  History  and  Economics,  Library  and  Librarian. 
The  W.  E.  Burnett  Gymnasium,  under  a  competent  director. 
J.  B.  Cleveland  Science  Hall.  Carlisle  Hall,  a  magnificent 
new  Dormitory.  Athletic  grounds.  Course  lectures  by  the 
ablest  men  on  the  platform,.  Rare  musical  opportunities. 
Table  board  $12.00  a  month.  Next  session  begins  February 
1st.   For  catalogue  or  other  information,  address 

J.  A.  GAMEWELL,  Secretary, 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


WOFFORD  COLLEGE 

Fitting  School 

Two  dormitories  and  one  class-room  building.  The  dormi- 
tories contain  40  bed-rooms.  Electric  lights  and  steam  heat 
in  one  dormitory.  Teachers  and  matron  live  in  the  build- 
ings, so  that  at  all  times  there  is  a  close  supervision  of  the 
students.  The  buildings  are  on  the  college  campus.  The 
students  take  a  regular  course  in  the  gymnasium,  and  have 
access  to  the  College  Library.  Expenses  for  the  year,  $155. 
For  further  information,  address 

A.  W.  HORTON, 

Head  Master. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


4^ 


Wofford  Students  Patronise  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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R.  F.  PETERSON,  •^NTOfc'llS'* 

E.  Main  St.,  Spartanburg.  S.  C. 

I  Know  My  Business  and  Attend  to  it. 

COLLEGE  WORK  MY  GREAT  SPECIALTY 

JOHN  A.  WALKER 

—AGENT  FOR— 
CLAPP,  WALKOVER  AND  JETILT  SHOES 
Wofford  Boys  Always  Given  a  Warm  Welcome 
TERMS  CASH 


OH!  GEE,  WOT  A  FUNNY  GUY! 


CLINH-'I5- 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  advertisers. 


Advertisements  xiii 


PAUL  E.  CROSBY 

tKatiufacturitig  J^evocter 

EAST  MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

We  want  every  Wofford  man  to  be  as  enthusiastic  about  our  shoes 
as  we  are,  and  to  do  this  all  we  have  to  ask  is  that  you  wear  your 
first  pair — we  are  sure  of  the  balance.  We  carry  only  lines  made 
by  the  world's  best  shoemakers,  and  specialize  on  Young  Men's 
  goods   

We  do  Repairing,  too.  Telephone  264 

Wofford  College  Students 

Will  Always  Find  at  the 

BANK  OF  SPARTANBURG 

A  desire  to  serve  the  wants  of  every  student  in  a  prompt  and 
efficient  manner  and  a  sincere  appreciation  of  any  business 
intrusted  to  its  care. 
Arch  B.  Calvert,  President         V.  M.  Montgomery,  V-Presidcnt 
John  B.  Cannon,  Cashier 

IF  IT  BE  A  READY-MADE  T>^,,,^,^^_1  ^" 

WEAR  Kuppenheimer 

•hould  be  made  by   

L_Ed.V.  Price  &  Co* 

CHICAGO 

Clothes  bought  here  cleaned  and  pressed  free 

PRICE'S 


Make  Journal  advertisements  pay  the  advertiser. 
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A.    L.    HUDSON  I.  T.  WILLIAMS 

HUDSON  &.  WILLIAMS 
Printers,  Stationers  and  Office  Outfitters 

1S2  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  c.  October  1,  1914 

Students,  One  and  All, 

Wofford  College 

Gentlemen: 

Remember  that  when  we  sell  you  anything  and  you  find  it  is  not  what  you  wish,  it  does 
not  make  us  mad  if  yon  bring  it  back.  We  firmly  believe  a  satisfied  customer  is  the  best  adver- 
tisement, and  we  stand  ready  to  please  you. 

For  any  information  regarding  our  methods  of  dealing,  ask  Walter  Daniel. 

Yours  to  serve  you, 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS. 


Call  or  write  SYLVAN  BROS,  when  in  need  of  something 
ELEGANT  in  QUALITY  and  Appearance  in  the  lines  of 

Class  Rings 

Diamond  Jewelry 

Sterling  Silver 

Or,  in  other  words,  SUITABLE  PRESENTATION  GOODS. 
Our  stock  affords  the  Largest  Selection  in  the  State  of  all  Solid 
and  Genuine  goods.  We  also  have  our  own  manufacturing  plant 
where  we  can  make  up  special  designs  in  MEDALS,  CLASS 
RINGS  and  Diamond  Jewelry. 

SYLVAN  BROS. 

JEWELERS      SILVERSMITHS  OPTICIANS 
Cofner  Main  and  Hampton  Sts.  COLUMBIA*  S»  C. 

WORTH  LITTLEJOHN 
BARBER 

6  CHAIRS       107  MAGNOLIA  STREET 
Hot  and  Cold  Baths  Electric  Massage 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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COME  TO 


LIGON'S  DRUG  STORE 

FOR  COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 


And  Everything  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles,  Kodaks 
and  Supplies,  Safety  Razors  and  Fountain  Pens. 


WE  ARE  GLAD  TO  SEE  YOU 


make  Athletes  break  records, 
but  we  can  equip  them  to  attain 
the  best  results.  You  will  find 
our  Athletic  Goods  up  to  your 
expectations  every  time. 
"We'd  rather  satisfy  than  pacify" 


ALEX. TAYLOR  &  GO. 


26  E.  42d  Strret  NEW  YORK 
J.  C.  C  AUTHEN,  Agt. 


Athletic  Outfitters 


The  Scenic  Route 

TO 

SEATTLE,  WASHINGTON 

ACCOUNT 

Nobles  Mystic  Shrine,  July,  1915 


AS  FOLLOWS 


Southern  and  Queen  &  Crescent,  Cincinnati 

C.  M.  &St.  P.,  

Great  Northern  

.  .  ,  .Seattle 

Great  Northern,  

Southern  Pacific,  

Southern  Pacific,  

Salt  Lake  Route,   

Denver  &  Rio  Grande, .  .  .  , 

C.  R.  I.&  P.,'.  

Oasis  Temple  of  North  Carolina  have  Selected  the 
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The  Vision 

/  lay  me  down  and  dreamed  a  dream, 
And  it  wondrous  sweet  and  fair. 

I  passed  beyond  the  gates  of  gold; 
I  saw  my  loved  ones  there. 

From  flowering  heights  of  fragrant  blooms 
I  heard  the  gentle  voices  sing, 

Which  overwhelmed  my  heart  with  joy; 
And  there  I  found  the  King. 

I  found  the  ones  for  whom  I  longed, 
And  all  were  happy  as  could  be. 

Their  faces  like  the  daisies  blush; 
Their  hearts  as  light  and  free.  ' 

The  half -felt  fear  of  acts  undone 
Had  vanished  'neath  the  soothing  notes. 

The  passion  for  the  unattained 

Was  buried  'neath  my  happy  thoughts. 
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/  wandered  through  the  streets  of  pearl, 

From  toil  and  care  set  free, 
More  beautiful  by  far  than  I 

Had  pictured  they  could  be. 

I  waked,  and  long  my  thoughts  did  dwell 

On  all  that  glorious  beauty. 
And  what  would  be  the  price  thereof. 

I  heard  the  answer — "DUTY." 
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Two  and  One 

S  THE  southern  sun  was  caressing  Beth  Gordon's 
saucy  bronze  curls,  Tad  Halliday  thought  he  had 
never  seen  a  more  fetching  picture—he  wanted 
her  with  all  his  impetuous  young  heart.  But, 
more  from  fear  than  prudence,  he  kept  his  wants 

  to  himself.   It  was  not  so  much  that  dainty  Beth 

wa:,  udughter  of  Red  Rock's  "Substantial  Citizen"  and  that 
Tad  himself  had  nothing  but  his  unfailing  optimism  to  call 
his  own— no,  Beth's  wealth  did  not  disturb  him;  it  was  simply 
that  he  doubted  whether,  after  all  her  tender  httle  ways  with 
him  from  babyhood,  she  really  cared  for  him  "in  that  way." 
Sometimes  he  wondered  if  Beth  could  deeply  care  for  anybody 
but  Beth— so  unconscious  did  she  seem,  now  and  again,  of  all 
claims  other  than  those  of  her  own  wishes. 

But  this  mood  did  not  last  long  with  the  buoyant  young 
fellow,  for  he  had  never  had  eyes  for  anyone  but  Beth,  and  if 
only  the  way  had  been  clear— but  it  wasn't,  for  several  reasons, 
he  reminded  himself  and  strove  to  think  once  more  imper- 
sonally of  the  beautiful  girl  who  sat  beside  him  in  the  autumn 
woods. 

"When  do  you  leave.  Tad.?"  Beth's  tender  intonation  sud- 
denly swept  away  his  fears. 
"Oh,  Beth—" 

The  girl  understood  that  the  moment  she  had  hoped  for, 
yet  dreaded,  had  come  at  length.  Yet  it  must  not  come— it  did 
not  at  all  fit  into  her  own  plans  that  it  should  come— now. 
Perhaps  later— if  Tad  should  succeed— if  wealth—  For  a 
swift  moment  she  was  miserably  conscious  of  the  conflict  be- 
tween her  self-confessed  love  for  Tad  and  the  hatefully  re- 
curring thought  of  his  poverty.  It  humiliated  her,  yet  she 
could  not  shake  off  the  knowledge  that  she  could  not  marry 
a  man  of  no  prospects. 

Something  of  all  this  Halliday  must  have  discerned— at 
least  It  was  plain  to  him  as  he  stood  looking  down  at  the  set 
face  of  his  little  comrade  of  many  years  that  something  in 
her  heart  was  pleading  for  him,  while  something  else— yes 
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something  stronger — was  fighting  stubbornly  to  thwart  his 
dearest  wish. 

It  was  one  of  those  clear-visioned  moments  when  the  whole 
tragedy  of  life  is  written  on  the  countenance — the  sordid  was 
gradually  throttling  the  ideal  in  Beth  Gordon,  there  in  the 
presence  of  the  youth  whom  she  loved,  and  who  even  more 
dearly  loved  her.   Tad  could  see  it  all. 

What  was  worse,  Beth  knew  he  could  see  it — knew  it  with 
a  wretchedness  that  held  her  speechless. 

But  there  was  no  need  for  words;  so,  suddenly  gripping 
himself,  the  young  man  answered  her  question  as  though  no 
soul-revealing  struggle  had  just  passed  over  her  face,  leaving 
it  shamed,  yet  none  the  less  determined  against  him. 

"I'm  leaving  Saturday  morning,  Beth,"  he  said,  with  an 
unconvincing  lightness.  "My  brother  will  meet  me  in  Wash- 
ington on  Sunday,  and  then  off  we  go  'to  sink  our  fortunes/ 
as  Billy  Thornton  would  say." 

*'I — I'm — I  hope  you  succeed  up  there  among  the  Yankees, 
Tad,"  stammered  Beth.  "Wouldn't  it  be  fine  if  you  came 
back—" 

He  stopped  her  almost  brusquely.  "We'll  not  talk  about 
that,"  he  said.  "But,  all  the  same,  I'm  going  to  succeed  for 
the  sake  of  brave  little  mother,  who  loves  me  so— unselfishly." 

He  hated  himself  for  the  stab,  but  he  could  not  have  re- 
strained the  word  if  a  fortune  had  been  in  the  balance- 
though  that  is  not  a  just  measure;  for,  to  do  him  justice,  Tad 
gave  money  matters  scant  consideration. 

Beth  had  no  answer,  and  silently  they  walked  back  through 
the  purpling  afternoon ;  and  almost  silently  they  parted. 

Many  a  night  thereafter  Beth  Gordon  wept  herself  to 
sleep,  not  so  much  for  the  loss  of  her  lover,  but  because  she 
saw  and  loathed  her  own  love  of  money.  Yet,  with  all  her 
loathing,  it  remained  unconquered,  almost  unchecked.  A 
dozen  times  she  promised  herself  to  get  from  sweet  little  Mrs. 
HalUday  Tad's  address  and  write  him  some  cryptic  line  that 
he  would  understand,  but  always  the  one  thought  dominated : 
"How  can  I,  a  Gordon,  used  to  every  luxury  and  with  such 
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riches  in  prospect,  marry  against  my  father's  wishes  a  man 
of  obscure  family  and  no  means?  Even  such  love  as  Tad 
could  give  me  would  not  compensate  me  for  being  disinher- 
ited." ^ 

*********^ 

Ten  years  had  only  ripened  the  charms  of  Beth  Gordoi:, 
It  was  just  such  a  day  as  this,  she  reflected,  that  she  had 
parted  from  Tad  Halliday  thousands  of  miles  away  in  dear 
North  Carolina,  and  now,  here  in  the  wonderful  autumn 
glory  of  the  lower  slopes  of  the  Jungfrau,  she  had  just  heard 
the  words  of  love  her  eyes  had  forbidden  him  to  utter  that 
day  in  the  woods  at  home. 

How  different  was  her  attitude  now !  True,  Mr.  Halliday, 
the  rich  young  contractor,  was  another  personage  from  the 
impecunious  Tad  who  had  gone  bravely  away  "to  sink  his 
fortunes'— she  smiled  at  remembrance  of  the  whimsical 
phrase— but  she  told  herself  earnestly  that  the  years  had 
taught  her  the  lesson  of  life,  and  even  if  he  had  come  to  her 
now  with  threadbare  coat  and  clean  hands— yes,  that  one  lat- 
ter reservation  she  would  have  made,  even  in  these  days  of 
loose  standards  of  honor— she  would  have  loved  him  quite  the 
same,  for  had  not  her  heart  been  his  all  these  ten  years  ? 

^  That  evening  in  the  Metro  pole,  when  they  had  gone  to  their 
suite,  Marie  Staunton  lovingly  rallied  her  friend  upon  the  new 
red  roses  in  her  cheeks,  and  then  had  come  out  the  full  story 
of  Beth's  happiness  in  refinding  the  love  of  her  childhood  days 
—except  that  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  confess  the  sordid 
motives  that  had  kept  her  from  giving  her  love  freely  to  Tad 
in  the  old  days  of  his  poverty;  that  secret  she  kept  for  her 
own  heart. 

In  fact,  she  wondered,  after  the  lights  were  out  and  she  lay 
under  the  funny  little  feather-bed  cover  in  the  fresh,  cool 
night,  why  it  was  that  her  fiance  talked  so  little  of  the  old 
home.  He  was  all  for  the  present— and  the  future.  Several 
times,  when  she  had  tested  him  with  little  incidents  that  in  her 
own  heart  were  associated  with  particularly  fond  memories, 
she  had  felt  hurt  by  his  politely  blank  look— this  active,  mas- 
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terful  man  was  very  different  from  the  old  Tad,  she  told  her- 
self. Yet  the  comparison  was  made  without  regret,  for  she 
fairly  adored  the  successful  man  of  affairs,  and  she  found  his 
slightly  domineering  ways  so  much  more  compelling  than  those 
of  the  gentle  boy-lover  of — was  it  only  ten  years  ago? 

"Thaddeus,"  she  said  one  evening,  soon  after  their  engage- 
ment, "why  couldn't  we  run  over  to  Lucerne  tomorrow? 
Marie's  aunt  and  uncle  are  there  at  the  Schewitzerhof ,  and  they 
would  chaperone  us  until  the  next  day;  and,  besides,  Marie 
would  go  with  us.  You  haven't  been  to  Lucerne  as  yet.  I  do 
want  us  to  see  that  beautiful  City  by  the  Lake  together." 

"Bully  idea!"  agreed  Halliday.  "But  what  put  that  into 
your  pretty  head,  my  lady?  I'd  been  thinking  of  going  over 
myself  tomorrow,  and  I  was  going  to  ask  you,  of  course,  but 
I  didn't  know  who  would  do  the  dragon  act  for  us,  so  I  was 
still  puzzling  over  the  problem." 

"Just  a  pleasure  trip?" 

"Nopee — a  little  surprise  for  the  sweetest  girl  out  of  cap- 
tivity. I'm  pretty  sure  that  brother  Tadema  is  in  Lucerne  by 
now.  You  see,  since  he  is  to  enter  into  a  business  partnership 
with  me  when  we  get  back  home,  I  sent  for  him  to  join  me 
over  here  so  that  we  could  look  over  some  of  these  big  Swiss 
engineering  jobs  together.  He  is  some  engineer  himself,  is 
that  brother  of  mine,  but  we  both  have  lots  to  learn,"  and  he 
laughed  boyishly. 

"How  perfectly  beautiful!  It  will  be  fine  to  see  him 
again." 

Beth  was  radiant— both  the  Halliday  boys  were  successful, 
then.  She  had  often  wondered,  but  was  restrained  from  ask- 
ing after  the  affairs  of  the  almost  unknown  brother,  partly 
from  natural  reticence,  and  partly  because  she  had  never  for- 
given herself  for  her  unworthy  behavior  toward  her  lover  in 
the  old  days.  As  for  him,  he  was  generous— if  he  had  recog- 
nized her  snobbish  attitude,  as  she  feared  he  must  have — for 
he  utterly  ignored  the  whole  matter,  and  seemed  quite  content 
to  love  her  for  her  own  sweet  present  self. 

"I'm  mighty  glad  to  have  Tadema  over  here,"  went  on 
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Thaddeus,  "for  the  old  chap  has  worked  Hke  a  Turk  for  ten 
years,  never  even  taking  a  vacation  for  more  than  a  few  days. 
After  mother  died,  ten  years  ago,  I  don't  believe  he  even  took 
time  to  go  back  to  Red  Rock." 

"No,  I  don't  believe  he  did;  at  least,  I  never  heard  of  his 
commg.   It  often  seemed  strange  to  me." 

"Sheer  devotion  to  duty,  I  tell  you.  He  is  a  corker,  and 
the  best  engineer  in  the  South  today,  in  spite  of  his  bein^  a 
mere  kid." 

"I'm  ashamed  to  say  I  don't  even  remember  what  Tadema 
looks  like— except  that  you  and  he  both  had  the  reddest  cheeks 
m  the  world.  Of  course,  with  you  it  is  different— I  have  always 
carried  you— here,"  and  she  made  an  enchantingly  tender  little 
gesture  that  caused  her  lover  to  flush  with  happiness. 

"You  dear!"  he  breathed.  "But  why  not  remember  my 
brother,  too?  I  always  thought  that  you  were  such  good 
pals." 

"So  we  were  as  children  at  the  tree-climbing  age,  but  that's 
been  ages  and  ages  ago.  Tell  me,  is  he  as  good-looking  as 
his— as  ever.?"  she  amended,  mischievously. 

"Tadema  has  grown  into  a  strapping,  handsome  beggar. 
By  George!  you  just  can't  help  liking  him— nobody  can." 

"You  dear  partisan!  But  I  am  altogether  prepared  to 
like  him." 

"But,  Beth,  honey,  I  want  you  to  love  him— for  my  sake," 
and  the  enthusiastic  brother  looked  at  Beth  in  real  appeal. 

She  laughed  teasingly.  "But,  Mr.  Egotist,  maybe  I  shall 
end  by  loving  him  for  his  own  sake,  since  he  is  such  a  par- 
agon. But,  seriously,  you  silly  boy,  how  can  he  be  anything 
else  but  dear  to  me?" 

Thaddeus  looked  amazingly  contented— and  with  good 
reason,  after  the  look  that  Beth  bestowed  upon  him. 

"But  now  run  along  to  your  hotel,  for  I  must  go  tell 
Marie  about  our  trip.  No,  not  another  one,"  and  she  ran 
away,  with  a  bewitching  moue. 

It  was  a  brilliant  early-June  morning,  with  the  tang  of 
lingering  spring  still  electrifying  the  air,  when  the  gay  trio 
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started  over  the  Brunig  Pass  on  their  half-day's  journey  be- 
side the  gem-like  lakes,  over  great  mountains,  and  amidst 
lovely  rural  scenes.  Life  conspired  with  love  to  throw  a 
glamour  over  everything. 

Arrived  in  Lucerne,  Thaddeus  Halliday  made  short  work 
of  discovering  his  brother's  whereabouts  by  keeping  the 
Bahnhof  telephone  wire  hot,  and  soon  the  brothers  were 
punctuating  their  hand-shaking  and  back-slapping  by  peals  of 
boyish  laughter,  for  these  two  had  never  quite  grown  up,  and 
seemed  never  to  intend  to. 

The  two  girls  had  driven  straight  to  the  Schewitzerhof,  to 
meet  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marshall,  Marie's  uncle  and  aunt,  and 
there  they  were  soon  joined  by  Thaddeus. 

After  the  commonplaces  of  introduction,  congratulation, 
and  small  talk  were  disposed  of,  Beth  turned  to  her  lover. 

"And  where  is  Tadema?"  she  demanded  anxiously.  "Isn't 
he  here  ?  I'm  crazy  to  see  him !" 

"Oh,  my  prophetic  soul!"  he  quoted,  dramatically.  "So 
soon !  I  felt  it  in  my  reliably  premonitory  bones  that  it  would 
be  like  this." 

"Stop  your  nonsense,  goose,  and  tell  me— hasn't  he  come? 
I  thought  you  said  that  he  was  at  the  Eden.  Don't  keep  me 
waiting  a  moment  longer— and  stop  that  malicious  grinning 
at  my  eagerness,  or  I  shan't  ever  like  you  any  more."  But 
her  adorable  smile  beUed  her  menace. 

"If  the  Queen  would  but  deign  to  step  into  the  Pink 
Salon,"  bowed  Thaddeus,  with  a  solemn  flourish,  "I  would 
there  point  out  that  inimitable  brother  of  whom  I  told  your 
majesty." 

"Lead  on,  good  squire." 

"Seriously,  it  is  the  happiest  day  of  my  life,  Beth,  now 
that  you  are  to  meet  Tad." 

"Tad!"  murmured  Beth.  Wasn't  that— "  But  she  bit  her 
lips  to  stop  her  speech,  for  a  sudden  fear  clutched  her  heart 
and  drove  the  blood  from  her  face. 

Thaddeus  did  not  notice  her  distress,  for  his  hand  was  a1- 
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ready  on  the  doorknob,  and  he  was  pushing  into  the  room 
eagerly. 

"Tad,  old  man,  this  is  your  old  playmate — my  wife-that-is- 
to-be— Miss  Beth  Gordon.  Now,  make  yourself  as  agreeable 
as  you  can  while  I  go  back  to  get  acquainted  properly  with 
the  Marshalls,"  and  he  was  off. 

And  none  too  soon,  for  Beth  was  nearly  at  the  end  of  her 
self-control. 

The  two  stood  facing  each  other  tragically.  Beth  was  the 
first  to  find  voice. 

"Tad— you— I  though— oh,  now  I  see  it  all !  Thad— Tad 
— the  names  deceived  me !  And  you  are  so  much  alike,  and 
yet  so  different,  too.   I — " 

As  gently  as  he  could.  Tad  interrupted  her  and  led  her  to 
a  seat  in  the  shadows  of  the  room. 

When  at  length  Thaddeus  returned,  he  found  the  two  who 
were  so  dear  to  him  in  quite  composed  conversation. 

"It  is  not  the  name  I  have  been  loving  all  these  years/' 
said  Beth  to  herself  that  night,  "but  a  big,  generous-hearted 
man,  whose  shadow  I  began  to  love— in  his  brother  Tad." 

W.  W.  H.,  '15. 

 o  


A  Thought 

As  I  behold  the  ocean  wide, 

A  simple  thought  awakes  in  me — 

In  thirst  I'd  rather  have  one  drink 
Than  all  the  water  of  the  sea. 

As  I  look  on  this  sea  of  life, 

A  thought  controls  the  soul  of  me — 

In  truth  I'd  rather  live  one  day 
Than  years  in  sheer  perfidity. 

H.  W. 
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To  a  Lonely  Rose 

Dear  flower  sweet,  were  it  not  so 
That  you  are  blooming  all  alone, 

I'd  pluck  you,  for  you  bring  to  me 
Those  days  forever  passed  and  gone. 

My  Clara  loved  each  little  rose, 
My  Clara  now  no  more,  no  more, 

And  every  time  I  see  a  rose 
I  see  in  memory  the  yore. 

And  for  her  sake,  dear  lonesome  rose, 
Ah!  for  my  sleeping  darling's  sake, 

Were  you  not  blooming  here  alone, 
I'd  take  you,  flower,  yea,  I'd  take. 

Still,  I  bear  sympathy  for  you, 

Your  mate,  poor  rose,  from  you  is  gone. 

Plucked  by  some  thoughtless  hand,  and  now 
You  hang  upon  the  bush  alone. 

Ah!  so  am  I  on  Life's  large  tree 
Alone  without  my  life-long  mate. 

The  cruel  hand  of  death  hath  plucked 
The  rose  I  loved,  still  I  must  wait. 

So  bloom,  sweet  flower,  I  shall  not 
Dare  reach  my  hand  to  molest  you. 

Bloom  on  the  heart  which  you  have  touched, 
To  you  much  gratitude  is  due. 

W. 
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Ancient  Peru 

ERU  at  the  time  of  the  Spanish  invasion,  about 
the  year  1731,  embraced  a  much  larger  territory 
than  does  the  modern  Peru.  At  that  time  its 
western  boundary  extended  along  the  Pacific 
coast  for  nearly  the  entire  length  of  the  continent, 
  although  its  eastern  boundary  cannot  be  ac- 
curately determined,  it  is  known  to  have  extended  far  eastward 
beyond  the  Cordilleras  of  the  Andes. 

The  inhabitants  of  this  vast  empire  had  attained  a  very 
high  degree  of  civilization  at  the  time  of  the  Spanish  conquest, 
and  the  invaders  had  much  to  learn  from  them.  The  center 
of  this  civilization  was  at  Cuzco,  the  capital  of  the  monarchy 
and  the  seat  of  the  royal  palace.  From  this  palace  the  despot 
ruler,  or  Inca,  as  he  was  called,  issued  all  the  laws  concerning 
the  governing  of  his  empire. 

With  Cuzco  as  a  center,  the  Inca  divided  his  country  into 
four  parts,  over  each  of  which  he  placed  a  viceroy.  These 
viceroys,  in  turn,  placed  magistrates  or  governors  over  the 
inhabitants,  who  were  divided  into  groups  containing  from 
ten  to  ten  thousand  people.  Each  magistrate  had  jurisdiction 
over  all  petty  offences  committed  by  those  directly  under  him, 
but  if  the  crime  were  considered  a  serious  one,  it  would  be 
referred  to  the  viceroy.  As  there  was  no  appeal,  and  the  sen- 
tence of  the  court  was  usually  severe,  very  little  crime  was 
committed  in  the  empire. 

From  the  capital  diverged  four  roads,  one  to  each  of  the 
four  divisions  of  the  country.  The  most  remarkable  of  these 
roads  was  the  one  which  lay  between  the  seat  of  government 
and  Quito,  a  city  which  contained  another  palace  of  the  Inca, 
As  Quito  is  situated  in  the  very  heart  of  the  mountains,  one 
can  easily  see  how  difficult  was  the  achievement  of  such  a  pro- 
ject. But  these  semi-barbaric  people  were  dauntless,  and 
pushed  the  work  through  to  completion.  Through  solid  rock, 
over  pathless  mountains  covered  with  snow,  they  cut  their 
way.  With  huge  bridges  they  spanned  boiling  mountain  tor- 
rents and  bottomless  ravines.  These  remarkable  bridges,  which 
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vv^ere  often  two  hundred  feet  in  length,  were  made  by  fastening 
planks  to  immense  cables,  about  the  size  of  a  man's  body, 
which  were  woven  from  the  long  and  pliable  branches  of  a 
willow  tree.  The  ends  of  these  cables  were  securely  fastened 
to  abutments  of  solid  rock  on  both  sides  of  the  ravine.  Al- 
most the  entire  length  of  the  road  was  paved  with  flat  slabs  of 
stone,  over  which  a  kind  of  cement  was  spread.  This  cement 
has  helped  to  preserve  the  road,  and  today  the  traveler  can 
see  the  remains  of  this  marvelous  feat  of  engineering. 

At  intervals  of  five  miles  along  this  road,  as  well  as  along 
the  others  leading  to  the  capital,  posts  were  estabUshed  at 
which  a  number  of  runners  were  kept.  These  runners,  who 
were  selected  for  their  fidelity  as  well  as  their  speed,  were 
used  to  carry  information  and  reports  of  all  kinds  to  and 
from  the  capital.  An  insurrection  of  invasion,  even  on  the 
remotest  border  of  the  coimtry,  could  not  possibly  have  gained 
a  foothold  before  a  messenger  was  sent  speeding  to  the  court 
of  the  Inca.  When  the  Inca  was  notified,  he  would  quickly 
gather  together  all  his  troops  and  make  a  forced  march  along 
one  of  those  well-built  roads  until  he  came  to  the  seat  of  the 
trouble,  and  there  he  could  easily  crush  out  the  insurrection 
while  it  was  still  in  its  infancy. 

The  implements  of  war  used  by  the  Peruvians  were  the 
same  as  those  employed  by  the  civilized  world  before  the  in- 
troduction of  gunpowder:  the  lance,  the  battle  axe,  a  kind  of 
short  sword,  and  the  bow  and  arrow.  The  latter  was  usually 
tipped  with  metal,  although  bone  was  sometimes  used.  The 
soliders  of  the  upper  class  wore  a  helmet  of  skin,  which  was 
adorned  with  precious  stones  and  silver  and  gold.  In  his  war 
policy  the  Inca  was  somewhat  lenient,  preferring  to  destroy 
the  food  supply  of  his  foes  and  starve  them  into  submission 
rather  than  slaying  a  great  number  of  them. 

After  conquering  a  tribe,  the  first  thing  the  Inca  did  was 
to  impose  upon  it  his  religion— the  worship  of  the  sun.  The 
gods  of  the  conquered  tribe,  however,  were  not  entirely  ig- 
nored, but  were  carried  to  the  capital  and  placed  in  the  tem- 
ple where  they  were  allowed  to  hold  a  place  second  to  that 
held  by  the  sun.  W.  H.  W.,  'i8. 
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"The  Mysterious  Rug" 

T  WAS  warm  and  pleasant  the  day  that  the  Rug 
Peddler  came  through  the  streets  of  Rossville.  It 
was  to  be  his  last  trip  to  the  village,  so  he  walked 
even  more  slowly  than  usual  down  to  the  place 
where  he  had  made  his  home  on  previous  visits. 
There  was  something  queer  about  the  Rug  Ped- 
dler. Every  one  knew  it,  but  nobody  could  tell  just  what  it 
was.  He  was  tall  and  muscular  and  noble— almost  kingly- 
looking.   His  eyes  were  big  and  mysterious. 

Now,  as  he  walked  along  the  narrow  street,  his  eyes  seemed 
deeper  than  ever.  When  he  turned  down  the  path  that  led 
to  a  white  house,  he  saw  an  old  lady  at  work  in  the  garden. 
A  square  patch  of  brilliant  yellow  light  flickered  for  a  moment 
in  his  eyes— and  he  stopped.  The  old  lady  straightened  and 
looked.  A  beautiful  smile  appeared  on  her  face,  and  she  held 
out  her  hand. 

"Have  you  come  back  so  soon  ?  The  people  across  the  road 
have  just  come  from  the  city  for  the  summer,  and  Fm  sure 
they'll  be  wanting  rugs." 

She  smiled  happily  at  him. 

"You  ^can  go  right  in.  Your  room  has  been  ready  for 
weeks.   Til  be  in  by  and  by  to  get  you  a  bite  to  eat." 

A  half  hour  later  the  Rug  Peddler  sat  at  the  dining  room 
table  drinking  tea  from  Mrs.  Hughes'  best  china  cup. 

"It  is  true.  This  will  be  my  last  visit  here— I  am  going 
far  away." 

His  voice  vibrated  with  mystery  as  he  said  this,  but,  try 
as  she  would,  talkative  little  Mrs.  Hughes  could  get  no  more 
exact  information. 

The  neighbors  were  curious  enough  when  they  heard  that 
it  was  his  last  visit.   They  sought  Mrs.  Hughes. 

"There  always  was  something  queer  about  him,"  remarked 
Mrs.  Hill.  "Has  he  still  got  that  shabby  old  rug  that  he  used 
to  set  so  much  store  by  ?" 

"Yes ;  he  keeps  it  locked  up.    One  night  I  passed  by  his 
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room  when  the  door  was  open.  Thinking  it  no  harm,  I  looked 
in.  There  he  had  it,  all  unrolled,  gray,  shabby,  and  all  worn- 
out  around  the  edges.  He  sat  there  looking  at  it,  and  his 
eyes  were  so  big,  and  there  were  bright  yellow  flames  in  them, 
and  he  looked  so  terrible,  as  if  he  had  been  seeing  awful 
things,  that  I  just  turned  cold.   My  heart  fairly  pounded." 

The  long  spring  days  passed  slowly.  Mrs.  Hughes  and 
her  mysterious  boarder  had  many  a  pleasant  chat,  but  he  never 
told  her  where  he  was  going— only  that  it  was  far  away.  His 
voice  always  vibrated  when  he  said  this,  and  queer  lights 
leaped  into  his  eyes. 

The  last  day  came.  The  rugs  had  all  been  sold.  Just  be- 
fore he  left,  he  gave  Mrs.  Hughes  a  queerly-shaped  package 
and  remarked : 

'This  I  give  you  to  keep,  for  where  I  go  I  cannot  take  it." 
And  he  was  gone. 

Not  until  he  had  disappeared  did  Mrs.  Hughes  see  that  it 
was  the  gray  rug  that  he  had  given  her;  the  same  threadbare, 
shabby  rug  he  had  stared  at  evening  after  evening  with  such 
strange,  burning  eyes. 

"Poor  fellow !"  she  whispered  to  herself.  'Tt  is  not  much 
to  look  at,  but  he  certainly  thought  a  great  deal  of  this  rug. 
I'll  put  it  where  he'll  see  it  if  he  ever  does  come  back." 

Years  passed,  but  the  Rug  Peddler  never  returned.  Still 
the  faded,  fringed,  gray  rug  lay  in  its  corner  and  waited. 
Somehow  in  the  years  that  had  passed  the  old  lady  had  come 
to  fancy  that  the  rug  had  caught  a  look  of  mystery  from  the 
man  who  had  given  it  to  her.  Sometimes,  when  she  was  very 
tired  and  lonely,  she  whispered  to  it  as  one  would  to  a  living 
thing. 

"Old  Rug,"  she  said  one  evening,  'T  am  almost  going  to 
believe  that  he  will  never  come  to  get  you,  and,  though  you 
are  not  much  to  look  at,  I — " 

She  shut  her  eyes.  She  had  not  been  feeling  well  all  day, 
and  she  was  extremely  tired  now— "though  you  are  not  much 

to  look  at — "  .       ,  J 

She  looked  affectionately  in  its  direction  again  and  stopped. 
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amazed.  There,  all  around  the  edge  of  the  shabby  gray  rug, 
was  the  most  beautiful  border  of  roses.  They  stood  out,  fresh 
and  living!  Why,  she  could  even  smell  them!  She  leaned 
over,  and  as  she  came  near  she  fancied  they  changed  and 
whirled  ito  a  strange  moving  mass  that  sounded  like— where 
had  she  heard  those  sounds  before?— like  harps  and  singing 
children.  Now  she  could  see  clearly;  there  were  the  roses 
again ;  not  in  a  border  now,  but  growing  all  over  trellises  and 
all  around  a  fountain ;  and  there  were  girls  in  the  garden  sing- 
ing. They  had  small,  jeweled  harps  that  glittered  when  they 
moved.  Strange  odors  arose,  and  the  air  was  all  blue.  It 
must  have  been  from  the  smoke  that  came  out  of  the  lamp 
standing  near  the  fountain.   It  was  so  very  sweet. 

The  garden  began  to  change.  Everything  changed,  and 
was  confused.  Colors  rioted  over  the  surface  of  the  rug  and 
blended.  Then  suddenly  everything  grew  still  again.  Little 
by  little  a  new  picture  dawned  on  the  gray  background. 

It  was  night.  There  was  a  bright  moon,  and  everything 
could  be  seen  very  distinctly.  A  long,  wavering  shadow  lay 
across  the  garden;  it  moved  and  swayed  as  if  trying  to  hide 
something.  Soon  out  from  among  the  dusk  of  the  rose  trellis 
came  a  girl  with  a  harp.  She  played  and  sang,  and  it  seemed 
to  the  old  lady  that  the  music  was  wailing  and  sobbing. 

From  out  of  the  shadows  near  the  fountain  came  a  man. 
The  music  became  wilder  and  sadder.    Again  the  sweet, 
deadening  odor  arose.   The  man  approached  the  singing  girl. 

The  old  lady  could  see  them  very  distinctly,  all  but  their 
faces,  for  the  long,  wavering  shadows  hid  them. 

Suddenly  a  knife  gleamed  in  the  man's  strong  hand,  and 
then  it  flashed  a  moment  in  the  girFs  white  dress.  A  long, 
dark  spot  began  to  cover  her,  and  as  the  man  held  the  girl  in 
his  arms  her  face  was  turned  toward  the  moonlight.  Her  eyes 
were  wide  open,  and  they  blazed,  and,  oh !  they  were  the  very 
eyes  of  the  Rug  Peddler ! 

********** 

A  dull  moan  shuddered  through  the  night,  as  the  old  lady 
fell  from  her  chair. 
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Mrs.  Hill  came  in  early  the  following  morning,  for  she  was 
sure  Mrs.  Hughes  must  have  been  ill.  She  had  seen  her  light 
burning  all  night. 

It  was  strange  that  the  door  was  unlocked;  and  what  a 
queer,  deadly,  sweet  odor  came  from  the  sitting  room !  Mrs. 
Hill  walked  in.  The  kerosene  lamp  on  the  table  still  smoked. 
It  had  just  ceased  burning.  And  the  gray  morning  showed  the 
form  of  the  old  lady  lying  on  the  shabby  gray  rug— dead. 

'Terk;''i6. 



To  John  Keats 

Fve  stood  and  watched  the  evening's  setting  sun, 
And  felt  the  day  repose  mysteriously 
And  darkness  fold  about  the  world  and  me, 

It  seemed,  somehow,  ere  day  her  course  had  run. 

So  rose  thy  life,  0  thou  immortal  one, 

A  world's  bright  day  too  short,  to  close  ere  time. 
To  feel  the  twilight  hour  in  thy  prime, 

0  music -dreamer,  dear  Endymion. 

This  world  ne'er  knew  thee  till  thy  life,  like  wind 
Tossed  into  vastness,  leaving  here  behind. 

No  wreck,  no  waste,  no  blossoms  bending  down; 
But  flowers  nourished  in  the  Muses'  lane. 
As  though  thou  wert  to  them  a  tender  rain, 

Great  youth,  who  won  Parnassus'  rarest  crown. 

A  Lover  of  Keats. 
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Commercialism  and  Health 


N  THIS  many-sided  and  variegated  life  in  the 
present  century  there  are  many  evils  which  seem 
to  be  a  part  of  our  social  system.  When  we  glance 
back  into  the  civilizations  of  the  past— Egypt, 
Greece,  and  Rome— we  find  that  along  with  the 
culture  and  refinement  present  in  them,  there  were 
Similarly,  although  we  have  advanced  far  beyond 
them  in  cuture,  we,  like  them,  have  our  evils.  The  defects  in  our 
present  system  are  the  natural  outcome  of  our  growth  as  a 
people  and  a  nation.  The  crowded  tenement  districts,  mill 
communities,  child  labor,  are  products  of  the  social  instinct 
of  man  unguided  by  a  knowledge  or  observation  of  the  high 
moral  and  ethical  principles  necessary  to  the  welfare  and  con- 
tinuance of  our  nation. 

The  man  that  forces  men  and  women  to  grind  away  their 
lives  under  unsanitary  conditions,  that  robs  httle  children  of 
their  natural  heritage,  is  either  very  ignorant  or  cares  very 
little  for  the  future  welfare  of  his  race,  not  to  speak  of  his 
own  moral  responsibility.    When  we  give  close  thought  to 
labor  conditions  as  they  are  at  present,  this  fact  impresses 
Itself  most  forcibly  upon  our  minds :  that  those  who  are  the 
victims  of  these  conditions  are  totally  irresponsible  for  the 
causes  that  enable  such  conditions  to  exist.    The  man  who 
grinds  away  his  life  in  a  hot,  ill-ventilated,  foul-aired  factory 
or  the  woman  who  bends  from  early  morning  until  late  at 
night  over  the  sewing  machine  in  the  sweat  shop,  knows  no 
other  way  of  eking  out  his  or  her  existence  save  this  way. 
The  Httle  child  driven  to  work  by  a  shiftless  father  almost  be- 
fore he  reaches  the  years  of  accountability  is  almost  as  surely 
a  prisoner  as  if  he  were  bound  in  a  dungeon  beneath  the  earth. 
Since  labor  must  exist,  for  the  world  must  be  fed  and  clothed, 
and  the  needs  of  today  make  manufactured  articles  a  neces- 
sity, why  should  this  labor  not  be  carried  on  under  sanitary 
conditions  ? 

One  has  but  to  visit  a  crowded  tenement  district  in  one  of 
our  large  cities  or  a  large  manufacturing  establishment  to  see 
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under  what  miserable  conditions  some  of  our  fellow  men 
prolong  their  luckless  lives.  The  man  who  builds  these  tene- 
ment houses  or  who  owns  a  factory  looks  at  the  matter  from 
the  cold,  calculating  standpoint  of  a  monetary  investment.  He 
builds  his  tenement  house,  and  lets  it  out  to  those  who  wish  to 
live  in  it.  But  do  they  wish  to  live  there?  Are  they  not 
forced  by  conditions  to  live  there?  And,  since  this  is  true, 
why  should  not  our  government,  if  there  is  no  other  way, 
force  this  tenement-owner  to  give  its  subjects  a  decently 
healthful  place  in  which  to  live? 

The  little  child  deprived  of  that  sacred  heritage,  the  happy, 
simple  days  of  childhood,  is  forced  to  work  in  a  hot,  dusty 
factory  or  a  cool,  dark,  ill-ventilated  coal  mine.  He  receives 
no  education,  knows  none  of  even  the  fundamental  laws  of 
health,  and  cares  less  about  either.  He  works  his  eight  or  ten 
hours  a  day,  and  is  glad  enough  when  night  comes  to  fall  asleep 
in  his  filthy  bed,  in  a  room  which  probably  has  not  had  a  ray 
of  sunlight  in  it  since  it  was  built.  The  next  day  he  has  the 
same  ceaseless  grind  to  go  through  with,  and  so  on  the  rest  of 
his  life;  and  yet  we  wonder  why  anarchy  and  socialism  often 
run  riot  among  our  working  classes. 

The  time  has  now  come  when  these  conditions  should  be 
forever  blotted  out  from  our  civilization.  If  necessary,  the 
State  should  step  in,  as  she  has  done  in  many  instances,  and 
not  suffer  the  very  life  blood,  as  it  were,  to  be  dramed  drop 
by  drop  from  one  of  the  sturdiest  elements  of  its  citizenship. 
The  commercial  interests  should  realize  that  it  is  to  their  ad- 
vantage, not  to  speak  of  the  moral  law  involved,  to  give  more 
consideration  to  the  health  and  happiness  of  those  whom  tney 
employ.  Many  of  the  large  manufacturers  have  already 
awakened  to  their  responsibility  along  this  line,  but  still  there 
are  many  who  oppress  their  fellow  men. 

Now  is  the  time  for  Labor,  Capital,  and  Government  to 
get  together  and  formulate  such  laws  as  will  forever  blot  out 
these  conditions,  and  give  the  man  who  labors  for  his  da.y 
bread  a  chance  in  the  world.  ^  ■ 
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The  Undertow 

[jELP!    Help!    Quick!    I  am  sinking,"  the  cry 
ended  in  a  gurgle,  as  the  man  went  under  ao-ain. 
''What  is  that,  John?'^ 

"Look,  Theron.    A  man  is  drowning.  Come! 
To  him,  quick !" 

''Oh,  just  rest  easy,  old  chap.  Don't  get  ex- 
cited. We  will  get  the  old  gold-bug  out  quick  enough.  It  s 
one  of  those  New  Yorkers.  A  little  ducking  is  good  for  him," 
said  Theron  Prince  to  his  chum,  John  Allison. 

"Help!  Some  one  .  .  .  Oh!  .  .  .  s-s-swash~ 
slash— slash,"  came  the  sputter  of  the  drowning  man. 

"By  George,  Theron,  if  we  don't  hurry  there  won't  be  any 
need  to — see,  he  is  going  down  again." 

^  The  two  boys  reached  the  man  just  as  he  went  down  the 
third  time.  They  grasped  him  by  the  coat  collar  and  turned 
toward  the  shore.  The  breakers  broke  heavily  over  them. 
Strongly  they  pulled  with  all  their  strength.  They  were  expert 
swimmers,  having  served  as  a  light  auxiliary  of  the  life  saving 
station  for  several  summers,  and  had  had  some  experience  in 
rescuing  drowning  people.  This  was  the  reason  why  Theron 
told  his  friend  not  to  be  hasty. 

"Thanks  !  thanks !  to  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the  man  weakly, 
after  the  boys  had  worked  over  him  for  fifteen  minutes  and 
had  restored  him  to  consciousness.  'T  feel,"  he  continued, 
"that  I  owe  all  I  have  to  you,  gentlemen." 

"Oh,  say  nothing  about  it,"  Theron  replied.  "We  are  glad 
that  we  were  able  to  help  you." 

"Yes,  I  had  gone  out  too  far,"  the  man  answered,  "not 
noticing  how  strong  these  undertows  were,  and  I  kept  on  going 
farther  out,  until  I  found  my  feet  dragged  from  under  me. 
I  could  not  regain  use  of  them;  I  was  about  to  strangle— oh, 
well,  you  fellows  know  how  it  was." 

"Yep,"  the  boys  echoed.   "It's  dangerous  when  you  aren't 
acquainted  with  this  kind  of  water." 

"See  here,"  spoke  up  the  man,  "what  are  you  boys  doing 
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here?  I  mean  what  kind  of  business  have  you?  I  am  the 
head  of  a  banking  system.  Maybe  I  can  help  you,  if  you  want 
a  change  in  your  position." 

"Thank  you/'  said  Theron,  "but  we  have  a  very  good  job 
at  present.  We  are  on  the  Courier  and  Herald  staff.  The 
editor  is  a  fine  man.  He  gave  us  a  two  weeks'  vacation  and 
let  our  pay  go  on,  and  paid  us  extra  for  our  work  that  we 
sent  in." 

"Well,  in  case  you  have  to  change  your  position  or  need 
any  help,  here's  my  card.  Call  on  me.  I  feel  deeply  indebted 
to  both  of  you.  Take  the  liberty  of  calling  on  me  at  any 
time." 

"Thank  you.  We  certainly  appreciate  your  kind  offer," 
said  Theron. 

"Oh,  by  the  way,"  exclaimed  the  man,  as  he  started  for 
the  pavilion,  "what  have  you  boys  for  tonight— any  engage- 
ments? A  few  friends  and  I  are  going  to  have  a  smoker  at 
the  Savoy  Club.  Be  glad  to  have  you.  Some  other  boys  will 
be  there." 

"Am  very  sorry,  answered  Theron,  "but  John  and  I  have 
an  engagement  with  some  fellows  to  give  a  show  at  the  Ridge 
for  the  city  playgrounds." 

"Well,  can't  you  come  around  tomorrow  to  my  room  at 
the  hotel?  I  would  like  for  you  to  meet  my  daughter,"  in- 
vited the  man.  "I  know,"  he  continued,  "she  will  be  ver}^ 
glad  to  meet  you  when  I  tell  her  you  saved  my  Hfe." 

"Oh,  please  forget  this  little  service,"  said  Theron.  "It 
was  nothing.  We  would  be  glad  indeed  to  meet  your  daughter, 
but  we  have  been  off  on  a  little  fishing  trip  for  the  past  two 
weeks,  and  the  editor  expects  us  back  tomorrow.  Hope  we 
will  see  you  again." 

"I  regret  that  you  can't  come.  But  I  want  you  young  men 
to  remember  me.  If  ever  you  are  in  trouble,  let  me  be  of 
service  to  you.   I  am  very  much  indebted  to  you." 

"Sorry,  Theron,  old  chap,"  said  the  editor,  glancing  across 
his  desk  at  the  two  boys,  "but  the  paper  is  about  bankrupt. 
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It  took  our  best  to  keep  your  pay  going  while  you  were  off. 
I  did  my  best.  I  wouldn't  write  you,  for  I  wanted  you  boys 
to  have  a  good  time.  You  have  done  excellent  work  for  us. 
As  I  started  to  say,  the  paper  is  in  financial  straits,  and  we 
will  have  to  let  you  boys  rest  a  while.  Maybe  business  will 
pick  up  a  Httle  later,  and  your  places  will  be  open  for  you 
then.  You  know,  since  the  war  began  our  subscriptions  have 
grown  smaller.  Then,  our  expenses  have  advanced  out  of 
sight." 

"What  are  we  going  to  do?"  asked  John.  "Go  fishing 
again  ?" 

"I  tell  you  what,"  said  the  editor.  "I  will  give  you  both 
recommendations.  Maybe  you  can  find  some  temporary  em- 
ployment with  one  of  the  New  York  magazines.  They  want 
some  good  sportsmen  to  write  for  them.  I  think  you  boys 
would  be  suited  for  that  work." 

"All  right,"  answered  Theron. 

"Shucks !"  exclaimed  John,  when  they  reached  the  street. 
"Nice  way  to  be  treated.  A  nasty  position  indeed  we  are  in. 
Who,  do  you  think,  is  going  to  hire  us  for  our  petty  Httle 
stories.?  Think  I  will  try  some  of  these  old  farmers  for  a 
job.   I  am  going  down  to  the  market  now  to  see." 

"I  know  what  I  am  going  to  do,"  replied  Theron.  "Go 
ahead  and  get  your  farm  job." 

The  boys  separated  at  the  public  square.  Theron  had  a 
scheme.  John,  too,  had  one.  Each  when  they  parted  went  to 
see  what  he  could  do  with  his  idea. 

Presently  Theron  entered  the  tourist  hotel— the  finest  in 
Charleston— and  went  to  the  clerk's  office.  He  presented  a 
card  and  inquired  whether  that  man  was  in  the  hotel. 

"Let's  see,"  said  the  clerk,  as  he  took  the  card. 

"John  Wade,"  he  read,  "338  West  15th  Wall  street.  New 
York  City." 

''Is  Mr.  Wade  still  here?"  asked  Theron. 

"No,  Mr.  Prince,"  answered  the  clerk.  "He  left  this 
morning  on  the  Connaught  for  New  York.  At  least,  that 
daughter  of  his  said  so  when  she  had  her  luggage  sent  to  the 
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wharf.  By  jingoes,  Theron,  old  chap,  he  has  a  bean  of  a  girl ! 
Tall— kind  of  a  blonde  type— pretty  as  a  peach.  If  she  would 
set  those  blue  eyes  on  you— she  would  capture  any  man  with 
them.  What  do  you  want  to  see  him  for,  anyway?"  further 
inquired  the  clerk.  "Have  you  an  interview  with  the  old 
financier  for  the  Courier 

"No.  Hang  the  paper!  When  does  the  steamer  leave?" 
Theron  interrupted  abruptly. 

"Ten-twenty." 

"Bah !  it's  ten  of  that  now." 

"Bang !"  went  the  office  door,  as  Theron  hurried  oui. 

"By  George,  I  must,"  he  ground  out,  "catch  that  steamer." 

Arriving  at  the  wharf  just  five  minutes  of  the  time  the 
steamer  was  scheduled  to  leave,  he  immediately  rushed  down 
the  gang  plank  to  the  deck.  He  then  ran  up  and  down  the 
deck  and  into  the  smoker,  but  nowhere  did  he  see  Mr.  Wade. 

"All  aboard!"  shouted  the  captain,  as  the  gang  plank  was 
pulled  in. 

"Wait !  Wait,  there,  Captain !"  the  boy  exclaimed  excit- 
edly, rushing  madly  on  the  edge  of  the  deck. 

"Keep  back,  young  man,"  ordered  the  captain.  "You  are 
liable  to  fall  overboard,  and  right  there  the  propeller  would 
carry  you  under." 

"Yes;  but,  Captain,  I  must  get  off.  I  have  no  ticket.  I 
did  not  get  on  to  make  the  trip." 

"Sorry,  young  man,  but  I  can't  help  you.  The  boat  can't 
stop  now.  We  are  under  steam." 

"Well,  of  all  luck  this  is  the  limit !"  said  the  boy  to  him- 
self, as  he  thrust  his  hands  into  his  pockets  and  strode  down 
alongside  of  the  rail. 

It  won't  be  a  death  crime.  The  boat  crew  would  not 
drown  him,  and  maybe  he  would  find  Mr.  Wade  when  he 
reached  New  York.  "Anyway,"  he  said  aloud,  as  he  gazed  at 
the  receding  lighthouse  tower,  "I'll  make  the  best  of  it.  As 
long  as  I  stay  aboard  the  ship  it's  better  than  remaining  in  that 
old  hole  of  a  place,  Charleston,  without  a  job." 
********** 
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This  was  the  fortieth  time  he  had  paced  backward  and 
forth  across  the  deck.  He  tried  to  pretend  that  he  was  watch- 
ing the  sharks,  but  in  reahty  his  whole  attention  was  turned  on 
the  girl  who  sat  in  a  big  deck  chair  near.  She  was  busy  writ- 
ing. Once  or  twice  he  fancied  she  raised  up  and  glanced  his 
way  when  he  passed  by.  He  felt  like  he  had  caught  a  glimpse 
of  Paradise  once  when  their  eyes  met  just  for  an  instant. 
They  exchanged  smiles. 

"Oh,  I  am  so  sorry !  Pray  pardon  me  \"  What  was  that— 
was  it  a  voice—he  could  scarcely  believe  his  own  ears—was  he 
dreaming— was  he  seasick ?— "Oh,  my!  I  have  ruined  your 
trousers." 

"That's  nothing.  Didn't  hurt  them,"  he  felt  himself  an- 
swering.  Yes,  the  girl  was  really  talking  to  him. 

"Won't  you  please  sit  down,"  she  invited,  "and  let  me  see 
how  bad  I  have  soiled  your  trousers.  This  cranky  old  pen 
wouldn't  work,  and  I  shook  it.  Really,  I  am  very  sorry,  in- 
deed, I  have  ruined  your  nice  suit." 

"No,  no,"  he  mumbled.  "It  is  not  hurt.  Don't  be  wor- 
ried." 

"Yes,  I  can't  help  being  worried.  And  that's  the  only  one 
you  have  with  you,  too." 

How  does  she  know  this,  he  thought— almost  strong 
enough  for  her  to  read  from  the  expression  on  his  face.  It 
was  all  too  true,  though. 

"Yes,"  she  continued  in  her  sweet  voice,  "I  know  what  an 
embarrassing  position  you  are  in.  I  saw  you  when  you  came 
aboard  and  got  carried  off." 

"Oh,  what  a  vision!  Those  eyes  and  that  smile!"  he 
mumbled  to  himself. 

"Father  and  I  started  for  New  York  this  morning,  but  just 
as  we  came  down  to  the  wharf  father  received  a  telegram  call- 
ing him  back  immediately  to  his  business.  He  took  the  through 
train  instead  of  the  boat— he  makes  better  time." 

"May  I  ask  who  your  father  is  ?" 

"Oh,  I  forgot  we  had  not  been  introduced.   This  pen  got 
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me  so  excited.    Why,  daddy  is  John  Wade,  of  the  firm  of 
Wade  and  Morgan,  Bankers." 

"Is  that  so  ?"  the  boy  exclaimed.  "Why,  he  is  the  very  man 
I  want  to  see.   My  name  is  Theron  Prince." 

"Oh!    Why,  Mr.  Prince,  I  am  so  glad.    Aren't  you  the 
man  who  daddy  told  me  saved  his  life?" 

"Please  don't  say  anything  of  it.    It  wasn't  anything," 
blushed  the  boy. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Prince,  I  am  so  delighted  that  you  came  on 
board!  Daddy  will  be  so  pleased  when  he  meets  us.  We 
missed  you  at  our  dinner.  I  scolded  daddy  for  not  bringing 
you." 

"I  regretted  very  much  not  being  able  to  go.  It  was  not 
your  father's  fault." 

"Come,  Mr.  Prince,  let's  take  a  walk." 

He  took  her  by  the  arm  and  they  promenaded  the  deck. 
Heaven  and  earth  seemed  to  meet— Paradise  itself  was  there, 
he  thought,  as  they  gazed  across  the  blue  ocean.  Once,  while 
they  were  standing  near  the  pilot  house,  her  hand  touched  his 
unconsciously.  In  her  joy  upon  seeing  the  breakers,  she  had 
put  her  hand  upon  his,  and  felt  it  warm  with  the  rush  of  blood 
at  her  touch.   Both  were  embarrassed— both  grew  pale. 

"Can  you— can  you  afford  the  time  to  stop  over  with  daddy 
and  me  a  few  days  while  you  are  in  New  York?"  she  stam- 
mered. 

He  did  not  remember  what  he  answered.  He  knew  he  had 
answered  something  about  having  to  return  immediately.  He 
also  remembered  her  sweet  smile  and  her  saying:  "Not  be- 
fore you  stop  over  with  us." 

On  the  morning  of  the  second  day  the  Connaught  began 
picking  her  way  between  the  little  craft  and  the  mighty  ocean- 
going steamers  as  she  entered  the  New  York  harbor. 

"See,"  she  exclaimed,  waving  her  handkerchief.  "Yonder 
is  daddy  now,  standing  on  the  pier.  He  has  recognized  our 
ship." 

"All  off!"  the  captain  shouted,  just  as  the  gang  plank  was 
lowered. 
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Immediately  the  boy  found  himself  in  the  mid^t  of  the 
girl's  friends. 

"Elsie,  dearie,  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you.  Meet  my  friend, 
Mr.  Prince." 

"Daddy,  here.   You  remember  Mr.  Prince  ?" 

-Why— eh— yes.  Glad  to  see  you,  my  boy.  Tried  to  find 
you  before  I  left.   Am  very  glad  you  came." 

^  Then,  turning  around  to  his  daughter,  "Let's  be  off,"  he 
said,  "Jeanne,  dear.    Our  car  is  waiting." 

Into  a  big  Packard  limousine  climbed  the  boy,  girl  and 
her  father.  Up  the  street  they  went,  Jeanne  rattling  on  all  the 
way  to  Theron  about  her  friends  and  the  excursion  she  had 
just  taken.  The  boy  thought  he  was  in  the  last  realm  of  glory 
as  the  car  came  to  a  halt  in  front  of  a  large  stone  mansion. 
He  followed  Jeanne  into  the  parlor. 

"Make  yourself  comfortable,"  she  said.  Then  she  rang 
for  the  footman.  "See  to  this  gentleman's  needs.  Show  him 
to  the  east  room." 

He  found  in  the  room  an  evening  suit  already  laid  out  on 
the  dresser.  A  valet  was  busy  arranging  the  studs  in  a  shirt 
when  he  entered.  The  valet  then  asked  him  to  allow  him  to 
remove  his  soiled  clothes.  He  protested  against  putting  on 
the  dress  suit,  but  the  valet  said:  "These  were  sent  with  the 
orders  to  dress  you."  So  he  yielded,  thinking  of  the  dinner 
and  the  blue  eyes  and  the  sweet  smiles  that  awaited  him. 

He  found  himself  seated  at  dinner  a  few  minutes  later. 
She  sat  opposite  him,  presiding  over  the  table.  Oh,  the 
thought— if  she  would  preside  over  his  table ! 

"Daddy,"  she  broke  the  silence,  "aren't  we  very  fortunate 
m  running  across  Mr.  Prince?  I  was  so  afraid  I  would  not 
see  our  hero." 

"Oh,  please  don't  call  me  a  hero,"  the  boy  stammered.  "I 
am  not  worthy  of  the  name." 

"Yes  you  are.  You  are  the  greatest,  too.  Daddy  has  told 
me  all  about  you." 

He  merely  smiled,  and  let  her  have  her  own  way. 
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"Mf.  Prince,"  Mr.  Wade  asked,  ''yon  have  come  to  spend 
some  time  in  New  York,  haven't  you  ?" 

"Well,  I  don't  exactly  know  at  present.  I  will  probably  be 
here  a  few  days.  You  know,  I  left  home  rather  hurriedly." 

"I  have  some  fine  investments  made  for  you,"  Mr.  Wade 
continued.  "When  I  returned  home  I  saw  a  fine  chance  to 
make  a  couple  of  million— so  I  bought  a  few  stocks  and 
bonds." 

"But  I  can't  accept  this,"  interrupted  the  boy.  "I  can 
never  pay  you  back.  I  don't  deserve  your  good  investment. 
I'm  afraid — " 

"Tut !  tut !  my  boy.  Afraid  of  what?  I  owe  you.  There 
is  nothing  to  pay  back.  I  owe  you  my  hfe.  Think  I  will 
mind  such  a  small  investment  ?" 

When  the  dinner  was  over,  they  arose  and  went  into  the 
library.  Theron  noticed  a  picture  hanging  on  the  wall  as  he 
entered,  a  picture  painted  of  the  Isle  of  Palms  beach.  He 
could  see  the  breakers  foaming  as  they  rolled  on  toward  the 
beach.  Within  a  short  time  Mr.  Wade  asked  to  be  excused, 
since  he  had  some  important  writing  to  do. 

"Jeanne,"  he  said,  as  he  went  through  the  doorway,  "you 
may  take  Mr.  Prince  around  and  entertain  him  just  as  you  see 
fit.   My  chauffeur  is  idle.   Suppose  you  go  for  an  auto  ride." 

"Certainly,  daddy.  I  will  show  Mr.  Prince  that  we  have 
as  nice  a  city  as  his  own  southern  city." 

They  were  left  alone.  They  sat  fully  a  minute  facing  each 
other  without  speaking. 

"Miss  Wade,"  spoke  up  Theron. 

"Oh,  call  me  just  Jeanne,"  she  interrupted.  "We  are  good 
friends,  you  know."  .  . 

"Jeanne,  that  picture  hanging  on  the  wall,"  pomtmg  to- 
wards the  picture,  "of  the  beach  brings  back  to  me  many 
pleasant  memories.  I  did  not  know  how  to  appreciate  the 
beauty  before,  especially  of  the  sea.  I  always  felt  the  sea 
held  great  secrets." 

"What  secrets  ?"  she  led  him  on. 
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"I  have  often  stood  and  watched  those  breakers  coming  in. 
I  asked  them  would  they  bring  to  me  a  treasure.^" 

"What  kind  of  a  treasure?"  she  smiled. 

"Have  you  ever  heard  of  the  old  fisherman's  boy's  ro- 
mance 1" 

"No.   Please  tell  me. 

"Well,  just  after  the  Civil  War,  there  lived  along  the  shore 
a  fisherman's  son.  He  was  left  alone,  his  father  being  killed 
in  the  war,  and  his  mother  had  died  from  worrying  about  her 
lost  husband.  He  loved  the  sea  so  well  that  he  always  lived 
by  it.  The  boy  grew  into  a  man.  His  neighbors  would  often 
gossip  about  the  poor  boy  being  left  alone. 

'Tis  a  pity,'  one  good  old  fisherman's  Mandy  often  said, 
'that  John,  poor  boy,  has  no  good  woman  to  take  care  of  him. 
But  he  seems  to  be  devoted  to  the  sea.  He  should  know  that 
the  sea  will  not  bring  him  a  wife.  He  should  go  among  the 
people.  There  is  Eleanor  Harbor,  Edna  Blakney,  and  lots  of 
other  pretty  girls  he  could  get,  but  he  won't  leave  the  sea  long 
enough  to  find  a  wife.' 

"But,  undaunted,  John  continued  his  faithful  watch  by  the 
sea.  'Some  poor  critter  might  be  wrecked  out  there,'  he  would 
answer  his  inquisitive  neighbors,  'and  the  Lord  says  for  us  to 
throw  out  the  life  line,'  he  would  continue,  when  they  per- 
sisted in  their  argument.  And  in  reply  to  the  questions  about 
finding  him  a  sweetheart  he  would  say,  'My  girl  will  come 
some  day.  I  shall  make  the  sea  give  her  up— the  sea  has  told 
me  so.'  Sure  enough  the  sea  did.  There  was  a  great  storm 
one  night.  John,  as  usual,  was  ready  with  his  lantern  watch- 
ing for  a  distressed  ship.  Off  to  the  east  he  sighted  the  dis- 
tress signals  of  a  big  passenger  steamer.  As  he  neared  the 
water,  he  saw  her  strike  a  coral  reef  and  dash  herself  to 
pieces.  He  waded  out  as  far  as  he  could  into  the  sea.  The 
undertow  was  very  strong.  He  was  almost  lifted  off  his  feet 
-by  the  waves.  But  on  he  waded  toward  an  object  floating  on 
the  crest  of  a  wave.  When  the  wave  brought  it  close  to  him, 
he  grasped  it.  Then,  with  all  his  strength,  he  hurried  to  the 
shore.    He  carried  the  white  form  to  his  cottage.    Gently  he 
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laid  it  on  his  cot.  By  the  light  of  the  dim  lantern  burning  on 
his  table  he  saw  a  beautiful  face— the  face  of  a  young  girl. 
He  worked  over  her  for  hours,  dashed  out  once  for  a  moment 
and  called  in  old  Mandy  to  help  him.  He  breathed  his  very 
life  into  her.  He  prayed  that  she  might  live.  Finally,  after 
long,  exhaustive  work,  he  saw  the  pair  of  eyelids  open,  and 
into  a  pair  of  sweet,  lovely  blue  eyes  he  gazed. 

"  'Oh,  Mandy!'  he  shouted  with  joy,  'my  periwinkle!' 

"To  make  the  story  short,  he  and  the  girl  became  devoted 
very  much  to  each  other.  Mandy  took  care  of  her.  One 
day,  after  listening  to  his  sea  tales,  she  smiled  sweetly  at  him 
and  from  their  little  promontory  in  front  of  his  cottage  she 
pointed  to  the  sea  with  her  little  hand. 

"  'And  from  that  deep  blue  world  you  saved  me — ^you  res- 
cued me  ?' 

"  'Yes,  dear,'  he  whispered.  'I  knew  you  would  come.  I 
knew  you  were  my  periwinkle.' 

"Now,  Jeanne,  I  have  often  wondered  if  the  sea  held  a  se- 
cret for  me.  Jeanne,  I  know  it  has— it  told  me  so  the  night  we 
were  by  that  pilot  house." 

"Yes,  I  knew  it,  too.  Your  sea  is  kind.  I  knew  you  were 
the  man'daddy  told  me  of  when  I  saw  you  rush  on  the  deck. 
I  knew  you  were  our  hero-boy." 

"And  I  think,  Jeanne,  it  was  that  undertow,"  he  contin- 
ued, "that  did  this." 

"Yes,"  she  whispered. 

"Won't  you  be  my  periwinkle,  Jeanne?  Won't  you  let  the 
sea  bring  my  dreams  true?" 

"Yes,"  she  sweetly  smiled,  looking  into  his  eyes.  "This 
is  what  I  wanted  you  to  say.  I  knew  you  were  my  fisher- 
man's son— the  sea  brought  you  to  me." 

"Joe,"  'i6. 
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A  Romance  of  Ninety-Six 


N  1750  CAPTAIN  JAMES  FRANCIS  and  his  two 
sons,  Allan  and  Henry,  together  with  two  other 
pioneers,  Messrs.  Goudey  and  Savage,  came  to 
the  vicinity  of  Ninety-Six,  S.  C,  and  established 
a  trading  post  with  the  Cherokee  Indians.  Allan 
„  ^  „  Francis,  on  one  of  his  expeditions  into  the  Cher- 
okee  country,  met  Cateechee,  the  girl  slave  of  Chief  Kuruga, 
whose  Choctaw  name  was  Isaqueena,  both  names  meaning  m 
English  "Deer's  Head." 

Young  Francis  fell  in  love  with  this  Indian  maiden,  and 
he  made  many  more  trips  to  the  Cherokee  village  m  the 
Keeowee  valley. 

Several  years  later  she  had  an  opportunity  to  prove  her 
devotion  to  him.  The  old  Chief  Kuruga  determined  to  slay 
all  of  the  whites  in  his  domain,  but  while  his  warriors  danced 
and  sang  the  horrible  war  dance  and  songs  around  the  fires, 
Cateechee  slipped  away  on  her  pony  through  the  darkness  to 
warn  her  lover  of  his  peril.  She  traveled  for  a  night,  a  day 
and  until  dawn  the  next  day,  and  reached  the  fort  m  time  to 
save  the  people. 

Cateechee  traveled  ninety-six  miles  in  order  to  warn  the 
people  of  the  Indian  attack,  and  the  place  at  which  the  fort 
was  located  was  afterwards  named  "Ninety-Six,  as  a  me- 
morial to  this  brave  Indian  maiden. 

Cateechee  did  not  return  to  her  people,  but  remained  with 
her  white  friends,  and  became  the  wife  of  Allan  Francis. 
They  lived  happily  together  for  two  years,  until,  one  cold, 
stormy  knight,  Kuruga's  warriors  broke  into  their  log  cabin 
and  led  them,  together  with  their  baby,  out  into  the  snow  and 
the  night,  up  the  long  trail  to  their  village  in  Keeowee  valley. 
There  they  were  nominally  adopted  into  the  Cherokee  tribe, 
but  in  reality  they  were  captives.   They  remained  there  over 
a  year,  when  one  day  the  Indian  women  who  watched  them 
went  out  into  the  woods  to  gather  strawberries.    Suddenly  a 
thunder  shower  came  up,  and,  in  the  rush  to  get  to  their  huts 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


35 


the  Indians  did  not  miss  Cateechee  and  her  baby,  who,  being 
joined  by  her  husband  during  the  confusion,  fled  to  Stump- 
House  Mountain.  At  the  foot  of  this  mountain  they  hid  be- 
hind the  falls  of  Isaqueena  Creek  and  escaped  their  pursuers. 
They  fled  down  this  creek,  out  along  the  Savannah,  and  across 
the  country  to  their  former  home,  where  they  lived  happily 
the  rest  of  their  lives.  J.  L.  Calhoun,  'i6. 
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Experience 

HE  CHILD  was  tired  of  the  yard.  Every  day 
since  she  could  remember  she  had  played  in  that 
yard  with  her  dolls  and  her  big  shepherd  dog. 
Sometimes  some  of  her  little  friends  came  and 
played  with  her,  but  her  home  was  far  from  any 
neighbor's,  and  so  she  was  often  lonely  and  longed 
_  venture  beyond  the  big  front  gate  into  the  vast  unknown 
realmxs  beyond.  However,  she  had  never  been  able  to  find  the 
gate  open,  and  so  had  had  to  pass  her  lonely  little  life  within. 

At  last  one  day  a  careless  farm  hand  gave  the  long-hoped- 
for  opportunity  by  leaving  the  gate  open,  and  the  child  was 
soon  trotting  down  the  long  lane  to  the  road.  Once  there  she 
stood  undecided.  Should  she  turn  to  the  right  or  to  the  left. 
She  chose  the  latter,  and  was  soon  on  her  way  down  the  hill 
to  the  creek,  laughing  in  her  joy  of  being  free  at  last  from 
the  narrow  little  yard  that  she  had  come  to  almost  hate.  There 
was  a  patter  of  soft  footsteps  behind  her,  and  her  shepherd 
playmate  came  bounding  up  to  her,  wagging  his  tail  and  smil- 
ing at  her  folly. 

At  last  she  stood  on  the  big  bridge  gazing  down  at  the 
waters,  turbulent  from  the  recent  rains.  A  strange  fear  pos- 
sessed her  as  she  looked.  Something  indescribably  terrible,  it 
seemed  to  her,  and  she  shrank  back,  looking  about  for  some 
more  pleasant  sight.  A  few  brilliant  blue  violets  bloomed 
just  across  the  bridge  by  the  roadside.  She  decided  that  it 
would  be  wise  to  pick  them.  The  shepherd  tried  to  dissuade 
her  by  running  on  ahead  and  barking  back  to  her  m  a  mad 
effort  to  get  her  to  follow  him.  She  paid  no  attention  to  him, 
however,  as  she  was  just  then  attempting  to  pick  a  particularly 
blue  violet  just  beyond  her  reach  down  the  bank.  She  tried 
again;  she  almost  had  it,  she  slipped,  she  fell.  There  was  a 
startled  gasp  as  she  hit  the  water  and  disappeared  from  view. 

An  old  negro  mammy  came  slowly  waddling  down  the  road, 
and  eyed  with  distrust  the  big  shepherd  dog  barking  on  the 
bridge. 
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"I  wonder  wot  dat  dawg  am  er  barkin'  at?"  she  asked 
herself.   "I  b'leves  dere's  sompin'  under  dat  bridge." 

She  lifted  the  bundle  of  clothes  from  her  head,  and,  with 
many  groans,  lay  down  on  the  bridge  and  peeped  under.'  The 
pale,  frightened,  tear-stained  face  of  a  child  looked  up  at  her 
from  the  sandbank  upon  which  she  had  crawled  from  the 
shallow  water. 

"Lawdy  mussy,  if  dat  ain't  Mis'  SalHe's  Dor'thy!  How 
yer  manage  to  git  down  dere,  chile.?" 

She  scrambled  to  her  feet  with  a  mighty  effort,  and,  by 
much  puffing  and  blowing,  managed  to  descend  the  embank- 
ment and  bring  the  crying  child  up.  Half  way  up  the  hill  she 
met  the  distracted  mother,  and  placed  the  little  girl  in  her 
arms,  where  she  was  hugged  and  kissed  and  kissed  again. 

That  night  the  child  rolled  and  tossed  in  her  little  bed,  and 
once  she  cried  out  so  as  to  wake  her  mother  and  bring  her  to 
her  side.  Confused  voices  muttered  around  her,  and  there 
was  the  twinkle  of  many  lights. 

"She  has  a  fever  on  account  of  her  exposure,"  said  the 
doctor,  "but  we'll  have  her  all  right  in  a  day  or  two." 

The  doctor  was  a  wise  man,  but  he  had  made  an  unwise 
statement,  as  events  proved;  for  the  Httle  girl  grew  steadily 
worse,  and  it  was  many  weary  weeks  before  she  again  played 
in  the  yard. 

Finally,  however,  one  bright,  sunny  afternoon,  when  she 
was  almost  well  and  her  father  sat  in  his  big  chair  on  the 
porch  holding  her,  she  slipped  from  his  arms  and  toddled 
down  the  steps  into  the  yard;  her  big  shepherd  friend  came 
boundmg  to  meet  her,  whining  with  joy,  and,  with  a  delighted 
httle  cry,  she  waved  a  stick  at  him  and  followed  happily  when 
he  retreated.  In  the  course  of  their  play  they  came  near  the 
gate,  which  again  stood  open.  For  a  moment  the  child  gazed 
at  It  in  perplexity;  then,  with  the  light  of  recollection 
breaking  on  her  face,  pushed  it  shut.  "Jay  " 
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The  way  of  the  Freshman 

is  also  hard. 

*  *  * 

Most  students'  running  ex- 
penses travel  pretty  fast. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  rest  for  a  stu- 
dent pursued  by  his  debts. 

*  ♦  * 

It's  a  lucky  Freshman  who 

has  had  no  beating. 

*  *  * 

A  lot  of  students  mean 
well,  and  that  is  about  all. 

*  *  * 

The  way  of  most  students 
is  also  paved  with  good  inten- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

What  has  become  of  the  old- 
fashioned  Sophomores  who 
used  to  carry  Freshmen 
"snipe  hunting?" 


"Heavy,  heavy  hangs  over 
your  head."   Whaddye  mean 

— ^back  exams? 

*  *  * 

Hundreds  go  broke  in  Eu- 
rope.—Headline.  Very  much 

the  same  here. 

*  *  * 

Some  students  would  like 
to  see  a  jitney  'bus  line  run 
from  Wofford  to  Converse. 

*  *  * 
Needles  and  pins,  needles 

and  pins,  when  a  fellow  starts 
loafing  his  flunking  begins. 

*  *  * 

A  school  boy  could  get  up 
his  lessons  in  one-half  the 
time  he  spends  in  trying  to 
think  up  some  way  to  get  out 
of  them.— Prof.  Rembert. 
Seems  like  this  may  be  ap- 
plied to  college  fellows  also. 

H.  L.  C,  '15. 
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During  the  month  of  February 
Captain  Petty  Spartanburg  lost  one  of  her  most  re- 
spected and  loved  citizens  in  the  person 
of  Captain  Charles  Petty.  For  years  Captain  Petty  was  con- 
nected with  newspaper  work  in  Spartanburg,  and  his  influence 
and  leadership  through  this  medium  was  always  for  the  best 
interests  of  his  community  and  State.  There  is  a  distinct  feel- 
ing, wherever  he  was  known,  that  a  real  man  has  finished  his 
labors  in  this  world  and  passed  to  the  great  beyond.  He  is 
gone,  but  his  influence  lives  after  him  and  continues  in  all  the 
things  that  are  best  in  Ufe. 

Captain  Petty,  at  the  time  of  his  death,  was  the  oldest  liv- 
ing graduate  of  Wofford  College,  and  the  campus  mourns  the 
loss  of  its  esteemed  alumnus.  Such  a  man  is  a  power  for  good 
in  his  community,  and  his  place  will  indeed  be  hard  to  fill. 

One  of  the  outgrowths  of  the  recent 
A  Cleaner  Spartanburg    Holcomb  revival  is  a  movement  for  a 
city  free  from  moral  pitfalls.  Plans 
have  been  made  to  sweep  the  dens  of  vice  and  temptation  from 
the  city,  and  to  keep  them  out.    Public  sentiment,  that  most 
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potent  weapon,  has  been  aroused  on  the  side  of  decency  and 
the  law.  If  these  plans  are  carried  out,  Spartanburg  will  be 
a  safer,  better  place  for  the  young  people  who  live  here,  and 
also  for  those  who  come  here  from  over  this  State  and  from 
other  States  to  attend  its  educational  institutions. 

We  are  sure  we  voice  the  sentiment  of  a  majority  of  the 
Wofford  College  students  when  we  say  that  we  are  heartily 
in  sympathy  with  every  movement  to  make  this  city  a  safer 
place  for  young  men.  Coming  from  the  country  and  small 
towns,  as  most  of  us  do,  and  being  thrown  at  once  into  the 
temptations  of  the  city,  each  year's  group  of  new  students  are 
particularly  susceptible  to  falling  into  habits  and  practices 
which  not  only  undermine  their  college  work,  but  threaten 
their  entire  moral  life.  Everything  that  is  done,  therefore,  to 
remove  these  temptations  is  that  much  done  towards  lessening 
the  danger  of  the  moral  decay  of  many.  If  the  temptation  is 
removed,  those  who  are  now  so  easily  led  astray  will  have 
no  such  undercurrent  to  tend  to  drag  them  down,  and  their 
chances  of  starting  right  and  keeping  right  will  be  greatly  in- 
creased. 

The  people  of  Spartanburg  have  reahzed  their  responsibil- 
ity and  are  making  an  effort  to  discharge  it.  They  cannot 
fully  succeed  without  our  co-operation.  It  is  our  duty  to  not 
only  keep  ourselves  right,  but  to  do  all  we  can  to  co-operate 
in  cleaning  up  this  city. 


From  the  earliest  dawn  of  history 
Temperance  there  have  been  instances  of  the  use  of 

various  kinds  of  alcoholic  drinks.  Just 
how  and  why  man  began  to  make  and  to  use  such  drinks  is 
not  known,  but  to  the  thinking  and  progressive  man  of  today 
there  are  many  reasons  why  their  manufacture  and  use  should 
stop.  Of  course,  if  we  believe  that  our  ancestors  did  nothing 
wrong,  and  that  what  was  good  enough  for  them  is  good 
enough  for  us,  thus  becoming  worshipers  of  the  men  of  past 
generations,  as  are  the  Chinese,  then  we  must  let  the  drink 
problem  alone,  together  with  all  the  other  problems  of  our 
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time,  and  cease  to  attempt  to  make  progress  and  to  better 
mankind.  The  white  race  has  generally  stood  for  progress, 
however  slow,  and  has  almost  always  been  willing  to  accept 
reason  in  regard  to  human  problems.  Today  we  are  facing 
many  problems,  not  the  least  of  which  is  the  one  of  Uquor. 
Why  not  apply  reason  to  it  ? 

This  question  can  be  considered  from  three  standpoints: 
Abstinence,  Moderation,  and  Excess,  but  out  of  these  three 
only  one  can  be  shown  to  be  good  for  man  morally,  mentally, 
and  physically.  If  we  would  but  stop  and  consider  that  alco- 
holic drink  causes  725,000  deaths  in  the  United  States  every 
year,  that  two  billion  dollars  in  actual  taxation  is  spent  annu- 
ally to  care  for  the  criminals,  paupers,  and  insane  people  who 
have  come  to  that  condition  from  either  the  direct  or  indirect 
effects  of  drink,  it  would  not  be  long  before  America  would 
be  free  from  this  curse.  The  whole  spirit  and  teaching  of  our 
Christian  religion  protests  against  the  use  of  alcoholic  drink, 
and  as  an  aid  to  this  has  come,  slow  but  accurate  and  undeniable, 
scientific  investigation.  The  effect  of  alcohol  upon  the  brains 
and  minds  of  men  has  been  proved  beyond  doubt  to  be  ex- 
ceedingly injurious;  traceable  to  its  effects  are  75  per  cent,  of 
all  the  crimes  committed  in  our  country,  and  also  33  per  cent, 
of  all  the  cases  of  insanity. 

With  these  facts  in  mind,  there  can  be  no  other  argument 
but  that  whiskey  must  be  destroyed,  but  how?  To  us  the 
best  method  seems  to  be  to  educate  the  coming  genera- 
tions in  regard  to  the  evil  effects  and  consequences  of  drink, 
and  to  teach  them  that  the  only  way  to  avoid  these  effects  is 
to  destroy  the  liquor  manufacture.  This  great  task  of  educat- 
ing the  masses  of  people  as  to  whiskey  rests  largely  with  the 
college  men,  and  if  they  will  but  realize  their  responsibility 
and  opportunity,  the  time  will  not  be  long  before  the  white 
flag  of  Temperance  will  wave  triumphantly  over  the  land  of 
the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave,  and  from  its  shores  go 
forth  to  the  innermost  parts  of  the  earth. 
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EDITORIAL  NOTES 


Haven't  the  March  winds  blown  you  off  the  map  yet? 


Why  is  it  that  things  all  go  wrong  when  they  don't  go  our 
way? 


Mexico  is  relegated  to  the  rank  of  a  sideshow  now;  Eu- 
rope is  the  "big  top." 


To  some  students  the  college  bell  seems  merely  to  ring ;  to 
others  it  seems  to  toll. 


In  regard  to  the  Newberry  Indians,  the  Terrier  did  scalp, 
was  scalped,  and  will  scalp. 


Some  of  the  Seniors  are  waking  up  to  the  fact  that  the 
way  of  transgressors  is  hard. 


Some  of  these  days  some  one  will  be  claiming  that  he  is 
the  guy  that  put  the  Ford  in  Wofford ! 


We  would  recommend  Sloan's  Liniment  for  that  Tiger 
who  had  his  tail  so  badly  bitten  by  a  certain  Terrier  lately. 


Both  the  baseball  and  track  teams  are  hard  at  work  trying 
each  of  them  to  put  out  successful  teams  for  Old  Wofford. 
Here's  hoping. 


Whether  we  wish  it  or  not,  we  have  an  influence  either  for 
good  or  bad.  We  may  not  care  for  ourselves,  but  we  should 
take  thought  for  that  fellow  who  is  influenced  by  us. 


Even  while  the  dogs  of  war  are  gnashing  at  each  other's 
throats  the  advocates  of  international  peace  are  pressing  for- 
ward with  unshaken  faith.   Their  ideals  may  be  impossible  of 
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attainment,  but  their  courage  and  conviction  are  worthy  of 
the  greatest  praise. 

There  is  only  one  more  issue  of  The  Journal  this  year  in 
which  contributions  will  be  published.  Now  is  the  last  chance 
to  compete  for  the  several  medals  which  The  Journal  gives 
each  year  at  commencement.  Contributions  must  be  in  the 
hands  of  the  editors  by  April  the  ist. 

The  student  volunteer  movement  is  one  of  the  big  things 
in  student  activities.  Young  people  of  the  highest  type  have 
been  led  by  the  score  to  devote  their  lives  most  herocially  and 
unselfishly  to  the  enlightenment  of  benighted  humanity  in 
heathen  lands  by  this  movement.  We  doubt  not  that  our  dele- 
gates who  attended  the  recent  convention  in  Columbia  have 
brought  back  with  them  many  new  ideas  and  much  enthusiasm 
for  missions. 


J.  C.  Hutchison  Editor 


LYCEUM. 

There  have  been  two  Lyceum  attractions  here  during  the 
past  month.  One  was  an  illustrated  lecture  on  "The  City  of 
Dreams."  After  noticing  the  pictures  for  only  a  short  while, 
many  of  us  began  to  think  that  we  will  miss  the  greatest  pleas- 
ure that  can  come  into  our  lives  if  we  fail  to  take  a  trip  to 
the  great  Pan-American  Exposition  in  San  Francisco.  How- 
ever, we  fear  that  it  will  be  no  more  than  a  city  of  dreams 
sure  enough  to  the  larger  portion  of  us. 

In  our  last  Lyceum,  Miss  Dunaway,  assisted  by  a  very  tal- 
ented pianist,  gave  a  reading,  'The  Lady  of  the  Decoration.*' 
It  was  enjoyed  by  all.  She  presented  it  so  artistically  that  our 
manager  has  about  decided  to  have  her  here  again  in  the  fu- 
ture. 


THE  OLD  GOLD  AND  BLACK. 
All  of  us  are  proud  of  the  new  weekly  paper  which  has 
just  been  started  by  the  Wofford  students.  A  large  number 
of  the  alumni  have  already  given  us  their  subscriptions,  which 
certainly  is  very  encouraging.  Let  all  of  us  co-operate  with 
the  editor-in-chief,  and  make  the  Old  Gold  and  Black  a  great 
success. 
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PROHIBITION  MOVEMENT. 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  a  campaign  for  State-wide  prohi- 
bition has  been  started  in  South  Carolina.  And  we  are  especi- 
ally glad  to  see  that  a  club  has  been  organized  in  Wofford  to 
help  forward  this  great  movement. 

This  club  was  organized  several  weeks  ago.  They  elected 
officers  and  appointed  several  men  to  represent  us  at  a  con- 
vention which  was  held  in  Columbia.  These  men  say  that  we 
missed  a  treat  by  not  being  with  them  in  Columbia  to  hear  the 
speeches  that  were  made  for  prohibition.  But,  although  we 
were  not  there  to  hear  those  speeches,  we  are  sure  that  every 
Wofford  student  is  going  to  do  all  that  he  can  to  drive  the 
saloons  and  whiskey  out  of  South  Carolina. 

Let  all  of  us  join  the  Anti-Saloon  League  and  make  South 
Carolina  a  dry  State. 

THE  ORATORICAL  CONTEST. 
Our  annual  preliminary  contest,  in  which  a  speaker  is  se- 
lected to  represent  us  at  Rock  Hill,  was  held  on  the  22nd  of 
February.  Quite  a  large  crowd  came  out  to  hear  the  speak- 
ers deliver  their  orations,  and  by  their  hearty  applause  they 
seemed  to  have  enjoyed  them  very  much.  All  of  the  speeches 
were  well  prepared  and  abounded  in  good  thought.  Mr.  H. 
N.  Dukes,  of  the  Carlisle  Society,  whose  subject  was  "The 
Passing  of  the  Home,"  was  the  sucessful  contestant.  Mr. 
Ramseur  and  Mr.  Glenn,  both  from  the  Preston  Society,  re- 
ceived honorable  mention.  Mr.  Dukes,  who  will  be  our  rep- 
resentative in  the  State  contest,  is  not  only  a  good  speaker,  but 
he  has  a  splendid  speech  with  which  we  hope  he  will  be  able 
to  win  in  the  final  contest,  as  many  of  his  predecessors  have 
done. 

.  o  

Jokes 

"Styx"  Harmon— "Why,  man,  she  is  in  love." 
"Who  with?" 

"Styx"— "Why,  with  me,  you  boob !" 
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"Rat"  Browning,  coming  into  class  with  a  despondent  look 
on  his  face,  was  asked  by  the  professor  why  he  looked  so  sad. 

Browning  (sobbing)— "I  just  gotten  a  letter  from  home, 
and  they  have  sold  my  old  mule." 


Fresh.  L— "Scout,  let  me  hit  you." 
Soph.  Bowen— "I  independently  refuse." 


Senior  W — "Yancy,  how  is  it  that  I  haven't  seen  you  at 
the  services  ?" 

Yancy— "I  haven't  been  there." 


Young  Lady  (on  way  home  at  Xmas  on  train) — "May  I 
have  this  seat  with  you.^" 

"Rat"  Lawton  (rising) — "No,  but  you  may  have  the  seat." 


Prof.  Rembert— "What  is  memory.?" 

"Foxy"  Wolfe— "A  thing  that  you  forget  with. 


Why  is  it  that  "Red"  is  so  struck  on  "Greene?" 


Wanted — To  know  why  Dunnovant  likes  the  right  hand 
corner  in  the  Society  Hall. 

"Fresh."  White  (talking  to  a  young  lady  over  the  'phone). 
Young  Lady— "Who  is  this?" 

"Fresh."  White— "Don't  you  realize  (recognize)  my 
voice  ?" 


Gary  Edwards  says  he  wants  to  go  to  Indiana  so  he  can 
see  the  Indians ! 


Soph.  Daniel — "Manning,  did  you  shoot  Heine  today?" 
Fresh.  Manning— "Yes,  but  the  cartridge  was  blank." 


CURRENT  EVENTS  at  WOFFORD 


By  H.  L.  CLINKSCALES 


J.  R.  Frey 


Editor 


The  Chimes,  with  all  its  very  attrac- 
The  Chimes  tive  features,  is  the  best  magazine  we 

have  received  this  month.  The  entire 
edition  presents  a  very  neat  appearance.  The  student  body 
is  to  be  commended  for  issuing  such  an  odd  and  attractive 
issue. 

"A  Critical  Estimate  of  Edgar  Allen  Poe"  is  a  thorough 
study  of  Poe  and  his  works.  A  fine  bit  of  criticism  is  shown 
from  beginning  to  end.  "Hard  Luck  Bill"  is  a  corking  good 
story  and  somewhat  out  of  the  ordinary.  "A  Summer  at 
Northfield"  is  as  good  a  description  as  the  place  itself.  "Just 
Nancy"  is  more  a  picture  of  everyday  life  and  crime  than 
any  in  the  book.  The  story  is  not  quite  as  well  developed  as 
It  could  have  been.  "The  Vow  That  Binds"  is  just  a  little 
pathetic,  and  does  not  contain  the  pathos  that  it  should  with 
the  plot  it  has.  The  magazine,  taken  as  a  whole,  shows  that 
the  student  body  supports  it  as  they  should.  We  are  glad  to 
see  so  much  interest  taken  in  the  different  departments. 
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The  February  number  of  The  Radi- 
The  Radiant  ant  is  filled  to  overflowing  with  criti- 

cisms and  shows  a  great  lack  in  stories. 
''A  Tiptoe"  is  a  good  essay  for  its  kind,  and  well  covers  the 
age.  The  one  story,  "How  Billy  Smith  Kept  Mamma  Smith 
from  Being  Lonesome,"  is  a  poor  story  for  a  college  student. 
It  would  do  very  well  for  a  high  school  pupil.  "Marjorie's 
Birthday"  is  good  so  far  as  it  lasts.  It  is  not  as  well  devel- 
oped as  it  should  have  been.  The  criticisms  show  a  clear 
insight  into  the  works  of  Shakespeare. 

The  Furman  Echo  impresses  us  as 
The  Furman  Echo       being  a  good  piece  of  work.    The  en- 
tire magazine  does  credit  to  the  student 
body.    "The  Bumble-Bee  Maiden"  is  a  clever  piece  of  wit, 
and  Saunter-a-Long  is  to  be  commended  for  the  same.  "The 
Traitor"  is  a  fine  story,  and  holds  one's  interest  all  the  way 
through.   "When  Evelyn  Dreamed"  is  also  a  good  story.  The 
author  brought  it  to  a  climax  at  the  right  point.  Interest 
never  lags  from  beginning  to  end.    "The  Atonement"  shows 
true  life  in  several  instances.   The  plot  is  well  developed  and 
speaks  good  for  a  Sophomore.    "Siberia"  is  a  good  descrip- 
tion of  the  waste  lands.    It  shows  that  the  writer  has  a  good 
insight  into  the  conditions  prevailing  there.    The  translation 
from  French  into  English  from  Daudet  is  very  interestmg. 


We  can't  say  very  much  for  the 
Woman's  College  Journal  February  issue  of  the  Woman's  College 
Journal,  of  Due  West.  The  drawmgs  are 
not  up  to  the  standard  and  the  general  appearance  of  the  mag- 
azine is  poor.    "The  Junior  Republic"  is  rather  blunt  m  its 
style  and  composition.    "A  Campfire  Tale"  is  poorly  devel- 
oped with  the  plot  the  composer  has.   It  is  rather  short  for  a 
Senior.    "Their  Crisis"  is  the  best  story  in  the  entire  maga- 
zine   The  story,  as  a  whole,  is  well  developed  and  the  writer 
deserves  credit.    "Secrets  of  Success"  is  well  written  and 
contains  good,  sound  advice.   We  can't  see  much  to  '  Just  to 
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Fate"  for  college  work.  It  is  entirely  too  short  and  has  no 
plot  to  it. 


It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  read  the 
TheMercerian         February  number  of  The  Mercerian. 

This  magazine  is  one  of  the  best  to 
reach  us  this  month.  "The  Way  of  a  Woman"  is  a  fine  writ- 
ing of  human  nature.  The  work  shows  that  the  composer  is 
a  close  observer  of  nature.  It  is  well  developed  and  deserves 
praise.  "The  Return  of  Margaret  De  Loach"  is  a  very  at- 
tractive and  unique  piece  of  work.  Being  out  of  the  ordinary 
alone  makes  it  a  good  story.  The  editorials  of  the  magazine 
are  well  written.  It  shows  that  there  is  a  great  deal  of  in- 
terest in  athletics.  The  two  poems  are  real  good,  and  show 
that  something  of  a  poetic  taste  prevails  in  the  college. 

The  Wesleyan  comes  to  us  rather 
TheWesIeyan         late.    The  magazine  shows  work  from 
all  classes  except  the  Sophomores.  The 
Freshman  writing  "Sonole"  has  the  best  story  in  the  whole 
issue.    "To  the  Memory"  is  a  pretty  fair  story  and  is  a  little 
-  out  of  the  ordinary.    "The  Way  of  a  Woman"  is  true  to  na- 
ture in  every  detail.    Other  than  that  we  can't  say  much  for 
it.    The  contributions  to  this  issue  of  the  magazine  seem  to 
be  slightly  partial  to  mythology.   The  two  pieces  on  mythology 
are  very  good.   The  issue  as  a  whole  is  a  pretty  good  piece  of 
college  work.    The  poems  also  are  good,  giving  special  men- 
tion to  "Christmas  Stars." 

 o  — 

Clippings 
"MOTHER." 
Don't  call  my  mother  old !  That  form  to  me  so  fair. 
Though  her  forehead  may  be  wrinkled  and  silvery  her  hair; 
For  oft  in  infant  helplessness  she  bent  in  loving  mood 
To  satisfy  my  every  need  and  give  me  daily  food  ; 
And  then,  as  I  grew  stronger,  it  was  she  who  led  the  way, 
And  taught  my  little  feet  to  run  in  merry  baby  play; 
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And  when  our  evening  romp  was  o'er,  our  game  of  hide  and 
seek 

She  taught  my  lisping  tongue  to  pray,  "I  lay  me  down  to  sleep." 

Don't  call  my  mother  old!   'Twould  almost  break  my  heart 
To  be  constantly  reminded  that  she  and  I  must  part ; 
For  we  have  passed  together  full  many  a  happy  year 
As  companions  to  each  other  in  every  joy  and  fear ; 
And  as  time  shall  narrow  down  between  her  life  and  mine, 
Oh,  let  me  still  be  happy  as  my  heart  would  e'er  incline ; 
And  when  the  cord  is  broken  unto  which  I've  ever  clung, 
'Twill  be  sweet  then  to  remember  mother  as  always  young. 

—Philadelphia  Methodist. 

Clerk— You  wish  me  to  take  out  these  stones  and  put  ir 
imitations? 

Customer— Yes.  It's  a  wedding  present  for  a  girl  wh( 
threw  me  down,  you  know. — Life. 

THAT  WEATHER. 
Winter,  with  varied  weather,  moves  along. 

Freezes  us  not,  nor  sweats  us  overmuch ; 
We  tolerate  it,  since  it  does  no  wrong 

Nor  good  to  us,  as  such. 

A  Christmas  snowfall  for  the  looks  of  things, 

A  January  thaw,  for  it's  the  style ; 
A  hint  of  spring,  some  of  all  sorts  of  things 

Most  every  little  while. 
And  then— a  horrid,  unexpected  cold ! 

A  freeze,  a  blizzard— something  over  wrong ! 
A  chill  that  never  came  in  days  of  old 

To  choke  the  robin's  song ! 
That's  why  we  always  hate  and  always  must 
This  wintry  month,  whose  ways  are  queer ; 
It  brings  an  unexpected  frost  at  just 
The  same  time  every  year. 

-^Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


53 


An  aged  German  and  his  wife  were  much  given  to  quar- 
rehng.  One  day,  after  a  particularly  unpleasant  scene,  the 
old  woman  remarked,  with  a  sigh : 

"Veil,  I  vish  I  vas  in  heafen/' 

*1  vish  I  vas  in  a  beer-garden!'^  shouted  the  husband. 
"Ach,  ja,"  cried  the  old  wife,  ''always  you  try  to  pick  out 
the  best  for  yourself  —Everybody's. 


He— When  I  proposed  to  Flossie,  she  asked  me  for  a  little 
time  to  make  up  her  mind. 

She  (the  hated  rival)— Oh!  So  she  makes  that  up,  too, 
does  she? — London  Opinion. 


Wife— John,  the  bill  collector's  at  the  door. 
Hubby— Tell  him  to  take  that  pile  on  my  desk.— P^ww 
State  Froth. 


When  women  vote— and  who  shall  say 

How  soon  will  dawn  that  thrilling  day  ?  

I  know  the  things  we  now  abhor 
Will  disappear  forevermore, 
And  be  as  dust  along  the  way. 

O  man,  why  loiter  and  delay  ? 

The  summons  of  your  brain  obey, 

For  progress  comes  through  life's  great  door 

When  women  vote. 

Let  there  be  justice!   Let  us  slay 

The  ancient  pride,  the  old  dismay, 

Knowing  that  Greed  and  Gain  and  Thor, 

The  awful  burden  of  wild  War, 

Will  vanish  like  the  twilight  gray 

When  women  vote.   Puck 


BASKETBALL. 
Since  the  February  issue  of  The  Journal,  the  Wofford 
basketball  team  has  been  going  at  a  rapid  clip.  The  students 
of  Wofford  have  never  before  experienced  such  success  in 
this  line  of  athletics  as  has  been  experienced  this  season.  It 
was  evident  at  the  beginning  of  the  season  that  the  Terrier 
quintet  was  in  line  for  the  State  championship.  Starting  with 
this  determination— the  State  championship  as  a  goal— the  fast 
Wofford  team  has  defeated  the  strongest  teams  of  the  State. 

Beginning  with  Erskine,  she  has  defeated  the  fast  Carolina 
five  upon  two  occasions;  Clemson  twice;  P.  C.  twice;  and 
Newberry  once.  No  one  of  these  teams  has  been  able  to  break 
the  winning  streak  of  the  Terriers  until  Newberry  came  back 
for  revenge  of  her  former  defeat  on  March  2nd.  The  result 
of  this  game  tied  Newberry  and  Woiford  for  State  champion- 
ship  honors.  As  each  of  the  teams  have  played  one  game  on 
their  respective  floors,  it  has  been  agreed  that  the  decidmg 
game  should  be  played  in  Columbia  on  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  court. 
The  exact  date  for  the  game  has  not  been  decided. 

CLASS  BASKETBALL. 
The  class  basketball  games  this  season  have  been  hotly  con- 
tested and  interesting.    Since  all  men  wearing  "block"  letters 
for  basketball  were  eliminated  from  the  games,  the  teams  con- 
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sisted  of  entirely  new  material.  This  does  not  mean,  however, 
that  the  games  were  poor  exhibitions  of  basketball. 

The  Juniors  led  off  by  defeating  the  Sophomores  by  the 
score  of  27-24.  Then  the  Seniors  captured  a  game  from  the 
Freshmen  by  an  overwhelming  score.  The  Seniors  overcame 
the  Juniors  by  the  small  margin  of  one  point.  To  tie  up  things, 
the  Sophomores  came  back  and  beat  the  Seniors  to  the  tune  of 
27-24.  The  victory  of  the  Sophomores  tied  the  Seniors, 
Juniors,  and  Sophomores  for  first  place.  The  teams  seemed 
so  evenly  matched  that  none  are  anxious  to  play  the  deciding 
game  and  break  the  tie.  It  is,  therefore,  quite  likely  that  the 
results  will  be  left  as  they  are,  with  the  three  higher  classes 
tied  for  first  place.  Following  is  the  number  of  games  won 
and  lost  by  each  team : 

Won.  Lost. 

Seniors    2  i 

Juniors    2  i 

Sophomores    2  i 

Freshmen    o  -i 


CLASS  BASEBALL. 
The  Freshmen  pulled  off  a  stunt  this  year  that  no  Fresh- 
man class  at  Wofford  has  ever  been  able  to  do  before— win 
the  class  baseball  cup.  This  incident  is  the  first  to  happen  in 
the  history  of  Wofford  College.  Classes  heretofore  have  come 
very  near  winning  the  championship  honors,  but  none  have 
been  fortunate  enough  to  cop  the  prize  except  the  class  of  '18. 
This  is  partly  explained  by  the  fact  that  all  men  wearing 
"block"  letters  for  baseball  are  excluded  from  the  class  games. 
This  rule  does  not  eliminate  any  of  the  Freshmen  because  they 
have  not  had  an  opportunity  to  earn  a  block.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  best  material  of  the  upper  classes  is  denied  the  priv- 
ilege of  winning  athletic  honors  for  their  classes.  The  Fresh- 
men, nevertheless,  put  up  a  hard  fight  and  overcame  their 
opponents  in  a  creditable  manner. 

The  first  game  played  was  between  the  Juniors  and  Seniors. 
Beginning  at  4  :oo  o'clock,  these  teams  battled  until  dark  for 
the  big  end  of  the  score.    It  was  never  evident  which  would 
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be  victorious.  The  game  being  a  batters'  battle,  one  side  would 
go  ahead  only  to  be  outnumbered  again  when  the  other  team's 
time  to  the  bat  came.  In  the  seventh  inning  the  Juniors  took 
the  lead  by  four  scores,  and  right  here  it  looked  as  if  the  game 
would  really  end  in  the  Juniors'  favor.  But  in  the  eighth  the 
Seniors  ran  in  seven  scores,  giving  them  a  lead  of  three.  In 
the  last  part  of  the  ninth,  the  Juniors,  deciding  that  darkness 
should  end  the  game,  gave  up,  giving  the  Seniors  the  game, 
14  to  II. 

Batteries:    Seniors,  Evans  and  King;  Juniors,  \^'harton 
and  Pruitt. 

The  next  game  was  between  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores. 
This  was  probably  the  most  interesting  and  hard  fought  game 
of  the  series.  It  was  a  pitchers'  battle  from  start  to  finish. 
Boulware,  for  the  Sophomores,  did  superb  work,  while  Eaddy, 
for  the  Freshmen,  by  his  cool  and  steady  work,  was  a  constant 
terror  to  the  Sophomores.  The  winning  runs  were  made  in 
the  tenth  inning,  when  Frey,  for  the  Freshmen,  got  a  two- 
bagger  with  bases  full,  giving  the  game  to  the  Freshmen  by 
the  score  of  4  to  3. 

Batteries:  Sophomores,  Boulware  and  Brunson;  Fresh- 
men, Eaddy  and  Moore,  Roy. 

The  deciding  game  of  the  series  was  played  on  March  2nd 
between  the  Seniors  and  Freshmen.  As  the  Seniors  were  the 
winners  of  the  Senior-Junior  game,  and  the  Freshmen  of  the 
Sophomore-Freshman  game,  it  was  clear  that  a  hot  contest 
was  to  ensue.  Evans,  for  the  Seniors,  did  some  good  box 
work,  while  Eaddy,  for  the  Freshmen,  was  in  his  old-time 
form,'  which  downed  the  Sophomores.  It  was,  therefore, 
somewhat  of  a  pitchers'  battle. 

The  Seniors  were  the  first  to  score,  making  a  run  in  the 
second  inning;  then  tallying  one  in  the  third  and  fourth  in- 
nings each.  The  Freshmen  did  not  seem  to  get  on  to  the 
knack  of  hitting  until  about  the  sixth  inning,  when  they  began 
to  pound  out  a  few  hits,  netting  two  scores.  No  more  runs 
were  made  by  either  side  until  the  ninth,  when  the  Freshmen, 
by  one  hit  and  a  number  of  errors,  tied  the  score  and  ran  m 
the  winning  run. 
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The  Freshmen  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  achieve- 
ment. From  this  class  we  are  expecting  some  good  'varsity 
material. 

Batteries:  Seniors,  Evans  and  King;  Freshmen,  Eaddy 
and  Barber  and  Easterling, 


BASEBALL  PRACTICE. 

Coach  McCoy  and  Captain  Frey  began  to  line  up  the  ma- 
terial for  Varsity  baseball  on  Wednesday,  March  3rd.  From 
the  looks  of  daily  practice,  it  seems  that  Wofford  will  again 
be  in  the  circuit  for  State  champion  this  season.  She  plays 
her  first  game  with  Elon  College  at  Spartanburg  on  March  26. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  Coach  McCoy  and  Captain  Frey  will 
have  developed  a  strong  team  by  that  time. 

Following  is  the  baseball  schedule  for  this  season  : 

March  23— Woiford  vs.  W.  F.  S.,  at  Spartanburg. 

March  27— Woiford  vs.  Elon  College,  at  Spartanburg. 

March  30— Wofford  vs.  W.  Virginia  Wesleyan,  at  Spar- 
tanburg. 

April  I — Wofford  vs.  Guilford  College,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  2 — Wofford  vs.  Clemson,  at  Clemson. 

April  6— Wofford  vs.  P.  C.  of  S.  C,  at  Clinton. 

April  7 — Wofford  vs.  Newberry,  at  Newberry. 

April  13 — Wofford  vs.  Davidson,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  14 — Wofford  vs.  Clemson,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  15 — Wofford  vs.  Clemson,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  16 — Wofford  vs.  Newberry,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  20 — Wofford  vs.  Erskine,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  21— Wofford  vs.  P.  C.  of  S.  C,  at  Spartanburg. 

April  24— Wofford  vs.  N.  C.  A.  &  M.,  at  Raleigh. 

April  26— Wofford  vs.  Elon,  at  Elon. 

April  27— Wofford  vs.  Elon  College,  at  Elon. 

April  28— Wofford  vs.  Guilford  College,  at  Guilford. 

April  30— Wofford  vs.  Furman,  at  Rock  Hill  (two  games). 

May  I — Wofford  vs.  Davidson,  at  Davidson. 

May  6 — Wofford  vs.  Erskine,  at  Due  West. 
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IN  AND  OUT  OF  COLLEGE-GOOD  WORK  WITH  THE  STICK 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr  Editor 


FEBRUARY  THE  TWELFTH. 
At  this  time  the  union  revival  meeting  which  was  con- 
ducted by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Holcomb  was  in  progress.  As  many 
of  the  students  were  taking  an  active  interest  in  this  meeting, 
the  regular  Friday  evening  service  of  the  Young  Men's  Chris- 
tian Association  was  not  held,  but  the  Rev.  Mr.  Walter  I. 
Herbert  conducted  a  short  prayer  service,  from  which  the 
students  went  to  the  church. 


THE  PROHIBITION  MOVEMENT. 

On  February  the  19th  the  Rev.  Mr.  John  L.  Harley,  Pres- 
ident of  the  State  Anti-Saloon  League,  addressed  the  Associa- 
tion. Mr.  Harley  made  a  strong  appeal  to  the  college  men  to 
rally  to  the  support  of  the  movement  for  State- wide  prohibi- 
tion. This  question  of  whether  or  not  South  Carolina  shall 
have  liquor  will  soon  be  voted  on,  and  every  college  man  should 
do  his  very  best  to  win  his  State  for  prohibition. 

There  is  now  a  national  organization  known  as  the  Inter- 
Collegiate  Prohibition  Association.  Wofford  was  the  first 
college  in  this  State  to  form  a  local  prohibition  association  as 
a  branch  of  the  national  organization.  The  officers  of  this 
local  association  are :  President,  C.  J.  Tyler ;  Vice-President, 
O,  P.  Huff;  Secretary,  J.  P.  Earle;  Treasurer,  John  Harlee; 
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Committeeman,  C.  A.  Carter.  A  class  led  by  Prof.  Mason 
DuPre  is  now  studying  a  book  on  the  liquor  question,  and 
within  several  weeks'  time  a  preliminary  oratorical  contest 
will  be  held  to  select  a  representative  for  a  State  contest.  We 
earnestly  hope  that  every  man  in  college  will  fall  in  line  and 
help  win  this  fight  against  one  of  the  greatest  curses  that  is 
now  on  our  State.  If  you  don't  know  anything  about  this 
new  movement  for  prohibition,  get  busy  and  find  out  about  it. 

THE  COLUMBIA  CONFERENCE. 
The  annual  conference  of  the  South  Carolina  Student  Vol- 
unteer Movement  was  held  in  Columbia  from  February  the 
nineteenth  to  twenty-first.  Wofford  sent  the  following  dele- 
gation: T.  K.  Fairey,  Chairman;  C.  E.  King,  J.  C.  Cauthen, 
O.  P.  Huff,  and  G.  D.  Sanders.  Mr.  D.  L.  Betts,  '09,  who  is 
a  Student  Volunteer,  also  attended  the  conference. 


MR.  HARRISON  S.  ELLIOTT. 
Mr.  Elliott,  Secretary  of  the  Bible  Study  Department  of 
the  International  Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  spent 
Sunday,  February  the  twenty-first,  on  the  campus.  He  visited 
several  of  the  local  Bible  study  classes  led  by  students,  and  in 
the  afternoon  lectured  to  the  cabinet  of  the  Association. 


THE  COLLEGE  REVIVAL. 
This  is  truly  a  time  when  men  all  over  the  world  are  be- 
coming more  concerned  about  the  salvation  of  their  souls. 
The  union  revival,  which  lasted  five  weeks  here  in  the  city, 
and  the  revival  services  which  have  just  been  held  in  the  col- 
lege are  only  parts  of  the  great  movement  which  is  going  on 
almost  everywhere.  It  is  a  time  of  revival  of  the  deepest  in- 
terest of  men. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Walter  1.  Herbert,  of  the  class  of  '85,  who  is 
now  Commissioner  of  Education  for  the  Methodist  Church  of 
this  State,  conducted  the  college  revival  this  year.  Two  ser- 
vices were  held  every  day  for  ten  days,  and  many  men  were 
blessed.  The  life  of  the  campus  is  high-toned,  and  it  is  up  to 
each  man  to  help  keep  it  so. 


FREE  SCHOLARSHIPS 


Review  of  Reviews  Awards  Them  for 

Summer  Work 

College  men  who  earn  a  large  part  or  all  of  their  college 
expenses  will  doubtless  be  greatly  interested  again  this  year  in 
the  free  scholarships  offered  under  the  direction  of  their  fund 
to  self-supporting  students.  For  the  past  six  years  over  1,200 
students  have  won  free  cash  scholarships  worth  $100  to  $1,000 
apiece. 

President  Wilson,  together  with  five  prominent  college 
presidents,  has  endorsed  this  plan  of  awarding  free  scholar- 
ships to  ambitious  students.  A  certificate  of  such  endorsement 
IS  placed  in  the  hands  of  every  student  whose  application  for 
enrollment  as  a  candidate  is  accepted. 

These  scholarships  are  not  competitive  in  any  sense  of  the 
word,  but  are  available  to  any  student  of  good  character.  Each 
student  is  apportioned  an  exclusive  radius.  The  scholarship  is 
won,  not  for  class-room  efficiency,  but  for  practical  work  dur- 
ing the  summer  months  or  in  spare  time  through  the  college 
year. 

College  employment  bureaus  from  Maine  to  California 
recommend  this  plan  as  a  sure  means  of  meeting  college  ex- 
penses for  self-supporting  students.  The  work  possesses  a 
dignity  and  distinction  which  invariably  appeals  to  the  college 
men.  It  is  always  congenial  and  eminently  satisfactory  finan- 
cially. Over  150  scholarships  were  awarded  students  the  past 
summer,  Mr.  Arthur  Henkel,  of  Valparaiso  University,  win- 
ning a  $1,000  scholarship  by  ten  weeks*  work. 

^  Any  self-supporting  student  can  secure  full  particulars 
without  obligation  by  dropping  a  postal  card  at  once  for  "The 
Adventures  of  T.  Courtney  Perkins"  to  The  Review  of  Re- 
views Scholarship  Fund,  28  Irving  Place,  New  York  City. 


I  BOUQUETS  AND  BRICKS  'I 

The  plan  of  having  a  staff  artist  as  carried  out  by  The  Wofford 
College  Journal  seems  to  be  a  good  one.  It  makes  the  departments 
much  more  attractive.  The  drawings  of  the  artist  of  that  magazine  are 
unusually  good.— The  Criterion,  Columbia  College,  Columbia,  S.  C. 

If  all  college  journals  were  up  to  the  standard  of  The  Wofford 
College  Journal,  the  task  of  the  exchange  editors  would  be  a  pleasant 
one,  and  what  some  term  as  "slinging  mud"  would  be  a  thing  of  the 
past    The  January  issue,  as  the  previous  ones,  is  very  neat,  with  de- 
partmental division  of  the  journal  representing  all  the  important  phases 
of  college  life.   The  staff  artist's  handy  pen  has  added  a  special  feature 
to  the  magazine  by  his  pictorial  and  illustrative  work.    Such  works 
are  not  merely  space  fillers,  either,  but  are  apt  in  each  mstance  as 
"Resolutions,"  on  the  first  page.    This  issue  contains  several  numbers 
of  verse,  which  are  all  good,  especially  "A  Lament"  and  "The  Tower 
of  Fame,"  because  they  carry  the  New  Year's  spirit.    The  essays  and 
short  stories  are  all  above  the  standard.   "A  Child  Shall  Lead  Them, 
"Ralph  Wilkins'  Delusion,"  and  "Only  a  Woman"  are  three  articles 
that  deserve  to  be  read  by  all,  because  of  the  plot,  intense  mterest,  and 
morals  that  each  convey.— The  Trinitonian,  Waxahachie,  Texas. 

The  Wofford  College  Journal  continues  to  be  about  the  best  all- 
round  magazine  we  receive.  All  the  college  organizations  seem  active 
and  are  given  considerable  space  in  the  magazine.  The  drawmgs  are 
always  original  and  well  placed,  and  the  stories  and  poems  are  especi- 
ally commendable.  The  poems  "To  Mother,"  "Hope,"  and  "The  Tower 
of  Fame"  deserve  special  attention.  The  thought  contained  in  them 
is  pleasing.  In  fact,  the  last  issue  is  a  worthy  representative  of  the 
school.— r/i^  Radiant,  Atlantic  Christian  College,  Wilson,  N.  C. 

We  are  so  glad  to  read  The  Wofford  Journal,  especially  since 
Wofford  is  so  near  our  own  campus.  First  of  all,  we  want  to  wish 
you  luck  in  beginning  your  weekly  paper.  It  is  such  a  big  undertakmg. 
and  our  good  wishes  go  with  you.  The  poems  in  your  January 
Journal  are  interesting,  but  not  especially  musical.  We  cannot  crit- 
icise however,  when  you  are  able  to  present  four  in  one  edition.  To 
Mother"  is  beautified  by  the  thought  which  elevates  the  entire  maga- 
zine. There  is  a  good  thought  in  the  little  poem  "Hope."  A  New 
Start"  has  used  suspense  effectively  in  making  a  good  stofy  of  the 
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life  of  an  escaped  convict.  "A  Child  Shall  Lead  Them"  is  poorly 
written  and  highly  improbable  in  small  details,  which  verge  on  the 
melodramatic.  "Only  a  Woman"  ends  cleverly.  We  congratulate  the 
writer  of  the  essay  on  Life  Insurance  on  having  won  the  prize.  The 
merit  of  the  essay  is  beyond  our  criticism.  The  editorials  are  good,  and 
the  Editorial  Notes  a  unique  feature  for  a  college  magazine.  We  must 
not  forget  to  mention  the  cartoons.  We  only  wish  we  had  such  a  de- 
partment.—TAe  Concept,  Converse  College. 


The  Wofford  College  Journal  has,  since  the  beginning  of  the 
college  year,  made  an  improvement  that  is  almost  phenomenal.  A 
comparison  of  the  initial  copy  with  the  January  number  would  lead 
one  to  believe  they  are  different  magazines,  were  it  not  for  the  inferior 
cartoons  which  are  scattered  through  both  issues.  Were  these  omitted, 
the  appearance  of  the  magazine  would  be  greatly  benefited.  "To 
Mother"  is  a  poem  full  of  feeling  and  sincerity.  As  an  example  of 
"atmosphere,"  the  first  two  paragraphs  of  "A  New  Start"  are  worthy 
of  consideration.  The  story  is  intensely  human.  "Life  Insurance"  is 
a  convincing  essay,  but  its  nature  and  the  probable  incentive  to  its 
composition  should  have  relegated  it  to  a  place  among  the  advertise- 
ments. "A  Lament"  is,  oh,  well,  a  lament.  "A  Child  Shall  Lead 
Them"  is  hardly  true  to  life.  "Ralph  Wilkins'  Delusion"  has  no  real 
plot,  and  calls  forth  no  interest  or  feeling  from  the  reader.  "Only  a 
Woman"  is  an  anti-feminist  story  with  an  unlikely  plot.  We  also 
think  that  "Hen"  is  rather  ludicrous^  as  the  hero's  pet  name  for  his 
heroine.— 7/1^  Arkansan,  University  of  Arkansas,  Fayetteville,  Ar- 
kansas. 


The  Wofford  College  Journal  lacks  the  dignity  in  its  cover  de- 
sign which  should  characterize  the  magazine  of  such  an  institution. 
Space  prevents  us  from  discussing  its  more  attractive  contents.— I?a- 
vidson  College  Magazine,  Davidson,  N.  C. 


FELLOWS! 

The  advertisements  in  this  magazine  go  a  long  way 
towards  paying  for  its  publication.  We  can  make  ad- 
vertising with  us  a  paying  proposition  by  patronizing 
our  advertisers.  You  can  do  this  without  much  ef- 
fort on  your  part.  Think  about  it. 
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CffNNON  I  fETZCR  CO. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 

Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $J5.00  AND  UP 


WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 


CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 


Pressing  By  Steam 


SEE  MR.  G.      WANNAMAKER,  IR.,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPRESENTATIVE 


IT  PAYS  TO 
TRADE  AT 


Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS^  CANDIES 

B  U  R  N  E  T  T  '  S 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 


iii 


Advertisements 


Turner's  Cigar  Store 

J20  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Qgarst  Tobaccos^  Soda,  Lunches 

Agents  for  the  Celebrated 

Martha  Washington  Home-Made  Candies 

College  Men,  Make  Out  Plaee  Yo«r  Headqoartets 
 PHONE  56 

ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  High-Class  Cafe*  Everything  New 
and  Up-to-Date 

132  N.  Church   Phone  1180 


For  First-Class  Groceries 

Chapman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally's  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


G.  D.  KENNY  CO. 

 LEADER  IN   

Teas,  Coffee 

AND  SUGAR 

Phone  747  127  Morgan  Square 


Wofford  Students  Patronize  Wofford  Advertisers, 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and   delicious   Home  -  Made 

=======================^^  Candies  ======= 


117  EAST   MAIN  STREET 


GOOD  (K)  NIGHT      Money  Talks,  and  to  Most  Students  it  says.  "Farewell." 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 
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Advertisements 


THE 


9 


DuPre 
Book  Store 


The  Largest  Book  Store  in 
South  Carolina 


STUDENTS  CORDIALLY 
WELCOMED 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner.  The  value  of  your  dollars  will  be  m- 
creased  as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing — to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
— deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everything  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your  Money  Headquarters.       :       :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  Over  Two  Million 

A.  M.  Chreitzberg,  President  Roy  E.  Leonard,  Assistant  Cashier 

{phn  B.  Cleveland,  Vice-President  W.  Frank  Klugh,  Assistant  Cashier 

'rank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier  Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 


JLI^T.  WOFFORD  GRADUATES 


Herring  Furniture  Go. 

We  Save  you  20^6  on  your 

Drug  Bills 

FURNISHERS 

COME  AND  SEE  US 

OF 

Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 

Up-to-Date  Homes 

Store 

130  East  Main  Street 

CALL  AT 

S.  B.  EZELL'S 


HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spark  Guards 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  advertisers. 
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THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 

A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 


Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 


Hatters^  Furnishers 


MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
121  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S»  C. 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 
and  Supplies  in  town 

Firms  zmnting  Wofford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications. 


A.  B.  CORRELL 
JEWELER 
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A.   L.   HUDSON  I.   T.  WILLIAMS 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS 
Printers,  Stationers  and  Office  outfitters 

188  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C.  October  1,  1914 

itadents,  One  and  All, 

Wofford  CoUeec 

Gentlemen: 

RemembcT  that  when  we  sell  you  anything  and  you  find  it  is  not  what  you  wish,  it  docs 
not  make  us  mad  if  yon  bring  it  back.  We  firmly  believe  a  satisfied  customer  is  the  best  adver 
tisement,  and  we  stand  ready  to  please  you. 

For  any  information  regarding  our  methods  of  dealing,  ask  Walter  Daniel. 

Yours  to  serve  you, 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS. 

Call  or  write  SYLVAN  BROS,  when  in  need  of  something 
ELEGANT  in  QUALITY  and  Appearance  in  the  lines  of 

Class  Rings 

Diamond  Jewelry 

Sterling  Silver 

Or,  in  other  words,  SUITABLE  PRESENTATION  GOODS. 
Our  stock  affords  the  Largest  Selection  in  the  State  of  all  Solid 
and  Genuine  goods.  We  also  have  our  own  manufacturing  plant 
where  we  can  make  up  special  designs  in  MEDALS,  CLASS 
RINGS  and  Diamond  Jewelry. 

SYLVAN  BROS. 

JEWELERS      SILVERSMITHS  OPTICIANS 
Corner  Mam  and  Hampton  Sts.  COLUMBIA*  S*  C. 

WORTH  LITTLEJOHN 
BARBER 

6  CHAIRS       107  MAGNOLIA  STREET 
Hot  and  Cold  Baths  Electric  Massage 

Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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How  Much  Money  did  You  Waste  last  Year? 

Wouldn't  it  make  a  nice  little  bank  account? 
Why  not  put  this  year's  waste  to  use? 
If  you  deposit  it  with  us  we  will  pay  you  4 
per  cent,  interest  in  Savings  Department 

CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 


Nicholas  Sanitary 
Barber  Shop 

MOVED  TO 

114  North  Church 

Opposite  Central  National  Bank 

AT  SPIGEL  BROS. 

you  will  find  a  large  selection  of 
Jewelry,  Watches  of  every  descrip- 
tion; also  a  large  variety  of  College 
Badges  and  Pins  at  the  very  lowest 

SPIGEL  BROS. 

Practical  Jewelers  and  Opticians 

Champion  Shoe 
Repair  Factory 

See  our  Agent 

ECONOMY  SHOE  SHOP 

HIGH-CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

Shoes  called  for  and  delivered 

131  N.  Church  St.               Phone  1498 

Medical  College  of  the  State  of  South  Carolina 

CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 
SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 

Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State 
Eighty-Sixth  Session  Begins  October  1st,  1914,  and  Ends  June  3rd,  1915 

Fine  new  building  ready  for  occupancy  October  1st,  1914.  Advantageously  situated  opposite 
Roper  Hospital,  one  of  the  largest  and  best  equipped  hospitals  in  the  South,  containing  218  beds. 

Very  extensive  out-patient  and  dispensary  service,  offering  exceptional  opportunities  for  practical 
work  in  medicine  and  pharmacy.  _ 

Two  years  graduated  service  in  Roper  Hospital  with  six  appointments  each  year. 

Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.  D-,  Ph.  G.,  and  Phar.  D. 

Modern  and  well  equipped  laboratories  in  both  schools.     ,  ^    ^  , 

Department  of  Physiology  and  Embryology  in  affiliation  with  Charleston  Museum. 

Ten  full-time  teachers  in  laboratory  branches. 

For  catalog  address  OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER.  Resistrar, 

Queen  and  Franklin  Sts.  Charleston,  S.  C, 
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GREENEWALD'S 

THE  LEADING 

Clothiers^  Hatters  and  Furnishers 

J05-J07  W.  MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG      :      :  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

YOUR  GOAL  and  OURS 

If  you  want  a  Shoe  that  is  '*IT"  from  the  kick-off — a  Shoe  that 
will  stand  all  the  mass  plays  and  scrimmages — a  Shoe  with  which 
you  can  buck  up  against  anything — tackle  a  pair  of  "Wright- 
Scruggs"  Specials  at  $4.50 

"The  Shoe  Store" 

WRIGHT-SCRUGGS  SHOE  CO. 

Next  to  the  Skyscraper 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

L  £.  Waterman  Co.  173  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 
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Wofford  College 

Henry  N.  Snyder,  LL.  D.,  Litt.  D.,  President 

Two  degrees,  A.  B.  and  A.  M.  All  courses  leading  to  the 
A.  B.  Degree.  Twelve  Professors.  Departments:  Ethics, 
Astronomy,  Mathematics  (pure  and  applied).  Physics,  Chem- 
istry, Biology  and  Geology,  Latin,  Greek,  English,  German 
and  French,  History  and  Economics,  Library  and  Librarian. 
The  W.  E.  Burnett  Gymnasium,  under  a  competent  director. 
J.  B.  Cleveland  Science  Hall.  Carlisle  Hall,  a  magnificent 
new  Dormitory.  Athletic  grounds.  Course  lectures  by  the 
ablest  men  on  the  platform.  Rare  musical  opportunities. 
Table  board  $12.00  a  month.  Next  session  begins  February 
1st.   For  catalogue  or  other  information,  address 

J.  A.  GAMEWELL,  Secretary, 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

WOFFORD  COLLEGE 

Fitting  School 

Two  dormitories  and  one  class-room  building.  The  dormi- 
tories contain  40  bed-rooms.  Electric  lights  ^and  steam  heat 
in  one  dormitory.  Teachers  and  matron  live  in  the  build- 
ings, so  that  at  all  times  there  is  a  close  supervision  of  the 
students.  The  buildings  are  on  the  college  campus.  The 
students  take  a  regular  course  in  the  gymnasium,  and  have 
access  to  the  College  Library.  Expenses  for  the  year,  $155. 
For  further  information,  address 

A.  W.  HORTON, 

Head  Master. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


Wofford  Students  Patronise  JV afford  Advertisers. 
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FOR 

FIRST-CLASS 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

Cf\i  I  cr^r  TP  A II 
CULiLiIIVaIl  1 AILUK 

Spartanburg,  S.  C 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  on 
all  new  orders 

154>^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chines*  Laundry.   B««t  Quality 
in  Town 

r\.ii  tne  Jooys  i  racie  witn  joe 

Shirt  10c 

Collar  2c 

Undershirts   5c 

N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

^■Bgi  If  Your  Eyes  Trouble  You 
Consult 

Lir.  Cnas.  K*  ijaillard 

Eyesight  Specialut 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St..  Phone  453 

Holmes  6  Blakely 
Drag  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  dear  the  reason  why 

SPALDING'S 

are  outfitters  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spalding  Trade-Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
equipment 
Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 
74  N.  Broad  St.           ATLANTA,  GA. 

BALLENGER'S  PAINT 
STORE 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Pictures  and  Picture  Framing 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 
125  N.  Church  St.                Phone  733 

UNIVERSITY  OF  SOUTH  CAROUNA 

Founded  by  the  State  in  1801 

The  University  is  organized  with  the  follow" 
ing  divisions: 

I.  ScHooi.  OF  Arts  and  Science. 

II.  School  of  Education. 

III.  Graduate   School,   with  advanced 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts. 

The  Graduates  of  the  colleges  of  South  Caro- 
lina are  admitted  to  the  University  in  all  courses 
except  Law,  without  charge  for  tuition 

IV.  School  of  Engineering,  Civil  and 
Electrical. 

V.  School  of  Law,  with  a  course  leading 
to  the  degree  of  LL.B. 

For  catalogue  address  W.  S.  CURRELL,  Pres- 
ident, Columbia,  S.  C. 

Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  Advertisers, 
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R.  F.  PETERSON,  -j5?JSf?(S!S'^ 

1^1  j4  E.  Main  St.,  Spartanburg.  S.  C. 

I  Know  My  Business  and  Attend  to  it. 

COLLEGE  WORK  MY  GREAT  SPECIALTY 

JOHN  A.  WALKER 

—AGENT  FOR— 


CLAPP,  WALKOVER  AND  JETILT  SHOES 
Wofford  Boys  Always  Given  a  Warm  Welcome 
TERMS  CASH 


WoFFORD  College  Journal  xiv 

PAUL  E.  CROSBY 

IKanufacturing  ^eu)e(er 

EAST  MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

We  want  every  Wo fford  man  to  be  as  enthusiastic  about  our  shoes 
as  we  are,  and  to  do  this  all  we  have  to  ask  is  that  you  wear  your 
first  pair — we  are  sure  of  the  balance.  We  carry  only  lines  made 
by  the  world's  best  shoemakers,  and  specialize  on  Young  Men's 
  goods   

We  do  Repairing,  too.  Telephone  264 

Wofford  College  Students 

Will  Always  Find  at  the 

BANK  OF  SPARTANBURG 

A  desire  to  serve  the  wants  of  every  student  in  a  prompt  and 
efficient  manner  and  a  sincere  appreciation  of  any  business 
intrusted  to  its  care. 
Arch  B.  Calvert,  President        V.  M.  Montgomery,  V-Presidcnt 
John  B.  Cannon,  Cashier 

,P.TBE.,E.ov.M.o.  Kuppenheimer 

:i::i-:.r.a:C!i!L_Ed.V.  Price  &  Co, 

CHICAGO 

Clothes  bought  here  cleaned  and  pressed  free 

P  R  I  C  E'S 


Make  Journal  advertisements  pay  the  advertiser. 
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COME  TO 

LIGON'S  DRUG  STORE 

FOR  COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 
And  Everything  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles^  Kodaks 
and  Supplies,  Safety  Razors  and  Fountain  Pens* 
WE  ARE  GLAD  TO  SEE  YOU 


/  BALL  PLRYERS  WHO  USE  \ 

/^^^  TAYLOR 

UNIFORMS 

gloves 

A        V*  ^fcslJ^^^^II  MASKS 
\                 ^%  *^PJ  SWEATERS 

Always  There  With  the  Wallop 

Alex.  Taylor  &  Co. 

Athletic  Outfitters 

26  E.  42nd  STREET.  NEW  YORK 

SEND  FOR  CATALOG  No.  23. 

J.  C.  CAUTHEN,  Agent  ^ 

The  Scenic  Route 


TO 

SEATTLE,  WASHINGTON 

ACCOUNT 

Nobles  Mystic  Shrine,  July,  1915 

AS  FOLLOWS 

Southern  and  Queen  &  Crescent,  Cincinnati 

Big  Four  Route,  Chicago 

Burlington.. ,    St.  Paul 

Great  Northern,   ,  Seattle 

Great  Northern  Portland 

Southern  Pacific,  S.  S.  Co.,  San  Francisco 

Southern  Pacific,  Los  Angles 

Salt  Lake  Route,   Salt  Lake 

Denver  &  Rio  Grande,  Denver 

C.  R.  I.  &  P., ,  Kansas  City 

Frisco  Birmingham 

Southern  Railway   Original  Starting  Point 

Omar  Temple  of  South  Carolina  have  Selected  the 
Above  as  their  Official  Route 

For  detailed  information  call  on  nearest  Agent  or 

address 

R.  C.  Coiner,  T.  P.  A.        W.  P.  Irwin,  Jr.,  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 
Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

W.  E.  McGee,  A.  G.  P.  A. 

Columbia,  S.  C. 


Do  not 

Stare  up  the  steps  of  success- 
Step  up  the  stairs ! 


THE  QUALITY  OF 

Printing 

WE  DO  WILL  HELP  YOU  UP 


BAND   8s  WHITE 


"THE  COLLEGE  PRINTERS" 

142  SPRING  STREET  PHONE  363 


TRAVEL  IE  SOUTHERN  RAILWAY 

Premier  Carrier  of  the  South 
TO 

Panama-Pacific  International 
Exposition 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  19115 

OPENS  PER.  20tli,  CLOSES  DEC.  4th  .  1915 


Return  Tickets  to  be  sold  March  I  st  to  November 
30th.  Final  Limit,  90  days  from  date  of  sale.  Stop 
Overs  allowed  at  various  points. 


For  detailed  information  call  on  nearest  Agent  or 
address 

R.  C.  Cotner,  T.  P.  A.        W.  P.  Irwin,  Jr.,  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

W.  E.  McGee,  A.  G.  P.  A. 

Columbia,  S.  C. 


Received  July  14,  1982,  from 
Columbia  College,  Columbia, 
S.  C.  (Library) 

Sandor  Tcszlcr 
Library 
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Daybreak  at  the  Old  Farm 

The  rosy  morn  is  coming  on, 

And  shadows  flee  from  out  the  east; 

The  darker  shades  of  night  are  gone, 
'Tis  waking  time  for  man  and  beast. 

There  comes  from  out  the  distant  wood 
The  sound  of  bird  songs  on  the  air ; 

And  where  last  night  the  fairies  stood 
Sweet  wildwood  blossoms  now  appear. 

And  from  the  far-off  garden  gate 

There  comes  a  love  song — plaintive,  low — 

The  bluebird's  calling  for  his  mate 

To  come  where  woodland  flowers  grow. 

The  dogwood,  in  the  distance  seen. 

Is  like  a  cloud  of  morning  light. 
Or  like  some  wondrous  fairy  queen, 

Who  with  the  darkness  takes  her  flight. 

Thus  dawns  another  happy  day. 

Which  all  this  wealth  of  beauty  brings; 

While  youth  goes  merrily  down  the  way, 
And  songs  of  joy  and  gladness  sings. 

G.  D.  S.,  'i8. 


The  Ku-Klux 


AMES  SUMNER  at  dinner  that  evening  was 
silent;  silent  as  he  had  been  for  a  week;  and 
his  care-worn,  old,  gray-haired  mother,  too,  was 
silent.  They  were  seated  at  their  dinner  table. 
The  mother  felt  something  was  vv^orrying  her  son. 
She  looked  out  through  the  window  which  faced 


the  public  square  as  she  poured  out  a  glass  of  water  and 
handed  it  to  him. 

"Oh,  son,  look  at  those  brutes  drilling  out  there  on  the 
square.   What  does  this  mean  ?" 

"Why,  mother,  that  is  Colonel  Lynch's  famous  African 
regiment.  He  has  sent  it  up  here  from  Columbia  today.  You 
know,  the  election  takes  place  tomorrow  over  at  Stabia.  These 
illustrious  African  gentlemen,  as  I  learned  from  our  Aleck, 
are  to  march  over  to  cast  their  ballot.  And  you  may  judge 
what's  going  to  be  from  Aleck's  statement :  'All  de  free  nig- 
gers am  gwine  ter  vote,  and  fudermo'  us  niggers  am  gwine 
ter  hab  forty  acres  and  a  mule.'  " 

"Son !  Can  it  be  that !  After  we  suffered  the  horrors  of 
the  war,  are  we  to  have  these  drunken  brutes  increasing  the 
mischief  done  by  the  Freedmen  Bureau  negroes  and  the 
League  negroes?  Are  we  to  have  insults  and  abuses  heaped 
upon  us?  Oh,  son,  the  horrors  of  this  Reconstruction  pe- 
riod !" 

"Mother,  dear,  don't  be  worried  and  frightened.  No,  not 
as  long  as  we  Southern  men  have  red  blood  in  our  veins  will 
we  submit  to  insults  to  our  women  and  to  ourselves." 

"Son,  I  know —  But  these  scalawags  have  the  army 
back  of  them.  Do  be  careful.  It  would  kill  me  if  I  were  to 
lose  you.    It  was  terrible  to  give  your  father." 

"Yes,  mother.  Father's  place  can  never  be  filled.  He 
gave  his  life  for  his  country.  He  wouldn't  want  his  son  to 
show  a  white  feather  in  defense  of  his  people." 

Having  finished  his  dinner,  James  pushed  his  chair  back 
from  the  table  and  gazed  through  the  window.    He  watched 
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intently,  for  several  minutes  without  speaking,  the  negro  regi- 
ment drilling  on  the  square. 

"Mother,"  he  said,  breaking  the  silence,  "I  forgot  to  tell 
you  I  must  be  away  tonight.'' 

"Son !" 

"Yes,  mother,"  he  continued.  "I  must  meet  the  Klan  at 
our  rendezvous  tonight.   Keep  Jacquelin  home,  won't  you  ?" 

"Yes,  son,  I  shall  try.  But  the  boy  is  so  headstrong  that 
I  can't  do  much  with  him." 

"He  must  stay,  mother.  He  is  so  hot-headed  that  he  will 
bring  trouble  on  us  and  ruin  on  his  ov/n  head  if  he  goes.  The 
Klan  is  going  to  pay  the  arsenal  and  the  Hon.  Lynch's  African 
regiment  a  call.   We  can't  have  boys  with  us." 

"Pray  be  careful,  my  boy.    May  God  save  you !" 

"Mother,  be  calm.  Nothing  will  hurt  me.  Besides,  you 
need  Jack  here  while  I  am  off.  Tell  him  you  need  him.  The 
boy  loves  you — he  will  do  anything  for  you,  mother,  if  he 
really  believes  you  want  him  to." 

"Will  you  be  here  for  supper,  Jim?"  the  mother  inquired, 
looking  wistfully  into  his  eyes. 

"Why — er — er — I  'spect  I  won't  have  time,"  stammered 
James. 

The  mother  smiled  at  her  son. 

"Better  mind  how  you  call  on  that  radical's  daughter,"  she 
said,  teasingly.  "Old  Stonnaman  will  call  out  his  negro  troops 
to  mob  you." 

"Oh,  I  guess  not,"  the  boy  laughed. 

"Are  you  going  to  take  supper  with  Miss  Stonnaman?" 

"Mother,  you  won't  do,"  replied  James,  smiling.  "I  see 
this  now." 

Then  he  bent  over  his  mother's  shoulders  and  planted  a  kiss 
on  her  cheek. 

"I  suspect  I'll  stop  over  with  Miss  Stonnaman  for  tea  this 
afternoon,  since  we  boys  don't  meet  until  after  dark.  You 
know,  mother,  Miss  Stonnaman  is  not  like  the  radical,  any- 
way— she  is  'most  a  Southern  girl  now." 

The  mother  smiled.     She  knew  once — she  remembered 
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when  a  tall,  handsome  young  man  had  bent  over  her  while 
she  was  sitting  beneath  an  old  appje  tree — it  was  long  years 
ago,  but  how  real  it  seemed  now — this  tall,  handsome  young 
man,  too,  had  whispered  into  her  ear  that  she  was  not  like 
any  other  girl.  As  she  smiled  at  her  son,  two  large  tears 
trickled  slowly  down  her  care-worn,  wrinkled  cheeks,  for  he — 
her  hero — was  dead.  The  boy,  gently  embracing  her,  kissed 
her  again. 

''Don't  be  worried,  mother,  dear,"  he  whispered. 

He  strode  out  through  the  dining  room  door  into  the  back 
porch  and  on  down  the  steps.  His  mother  followed  him  as 
far  as  the  door.  She  watched  him  mount  his  old  war  horse. 
Stonewall,  and  gallop  off  toward  the  square.  She  stood  very 
still,  following  with  her  eyes  the  strong,  soldierly  form  gallop- 
ing on  the  spirited  black  horse.  She  remained  in  this  position 
a  long  time — until  the  horse  and  rider  disappeared  around  the 
corner  of  the  square.  As  the  rider  turned  his  horse  down 
a  street  from  the  square,  he  waved  his  hand,  then  disappeared 
from  view. 

That  bright  summer  afternoon  a  girl — not  a  very  tall  girl, 
nor  a  very  small  girl,  but,  in  James'  words  to  his  mother,  "She 
has  the  right  size,  the  best  sparkling  eyes,  and  the  sweetest 
smile" — sat  rocking  on  the  porch  of  an  old  colonial  house. 
She  was  busily  engaged  in  reading  a  book ;  but  from  time  to 
time  she  would  glance  up  the  road.  Presently  her  father, 
dressed  in  his  traveling  suit,  came  out  on  the  porch. 

"Oh,  daddy,"  the  girl  asked,  "you  aren't  going  off?" 

"Yes,  Rebecca,  I  must  make  a  hurried  trip  to  Columbia 
this  afternoon,"  the  father  answered.  "I  must  see  Lynch 
on  some  important  business.  These  confounded  rebels  think 
they  will  continue  to  run  things  their  way.  But  Lynch  and  I 
are  going  to  pull  one  off  on  them  tomorrow,  when  we  have 
the  negroes  to  elect  their  own  legislature.  Darling,  I'll  make 
a  hurried  trip  and  will  be  back  on  the  first  train  tonight." 

"Daddy,"  she  pleaded,  "don't  stay  away  very  long.    I  am 
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so  afraid  of  those  black  brutes  when  you  are  away  from  home 
— they  remind  me  of  the  picture  of  Satan." 

"Rebecca,  they  would  not  hurt  you.  Poor  devils !  They 
have  been  oppressed  so  long  by  these  blamed  rebels  that  it's 
nothing  but  right  for  them  to  enjoy  the  privilege  due  them." 

Then  the  old  radical  picked  up  his  handbag,  kissed  his 
daughter  good-bye,  and  walked  down  the  large  stone  steps. 
The  girl  threw  aside  her  book  and  watched  her  father  walk 
down  the  long  avenue  of  oaks  that  led  out  into  the  highway. 
This  old  colonial  house  was  one  formerly  owned  by  a  planter, 
but  after  the  war  the  enormous  taxes  had  forced  the  owner  to 
sell  to  the  radical.  As  the  girl  saw  her  father  disappear  down 
the  highway,  she  again  took  up  her  book;  but  she  was  no 
longer  interested  in  reading  it.  Her  thoughts  wandered  back 
to  the  events  of  yesterday. 

'T  wonder,"  she  said  aloud  to  herself,  "if  that  rebel  really 
intends  to  call  this  afternoon,  as  he  said.  I  never  gave  him 
permission,  though,"  she  pouted.  Presently  she  heard  the 
clatter  of  horse's  hoofs  on  the  highway.  Then,  in  a  cloud 
of  dust,  she  saw  a  rider  turn  into  the  long  avenue  of  oaks.  He 
was  riding  at  full  speed,  mounted  on  a  large,  spirited  black 
horse.  He  soon  came  to  a  halt  a  few  feet  from  the  door 
and  threw  the  reins  over  a  post. 

"Well,  here  I  am !"  he  exclaimed,  dismounting  and  walking 
toward  the  stone  steps. 

"Oh,  you  rebels!"  she  smiled.  "You  are  always  doing 
something  unconventional." 

"You  didn't  believe  me  yesterday  when  I  asked  for  this 
afternoon  ?" 

She  hesitated  a  little  and  laughed.  "Didn't  I  tell  you  I 
was  going  to  New  York  early  tomorrow?" 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  coming  up  the  steps;  "but  I  knew 
you  would  go  with  me  for  a  ride  this  afternoon." 

The  afternoon  before  he  had  called  on  the  Radical's 
daughter.  He  was  in  the  little  Piedmont  town  when  the  old 
Radical  and  his  daughter  came  to  live  there.  He  and  several 
others  met  the  old  Radical  and  gave  him  and  his  daughter 
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a  warm  welcome.  Since  that  time  on  several  occasions  he 
was  thrown  with  Miss  Stonnaman  at  parties  and  dances. 
Gradually  it  dawned  upon  him  that  he  was  in  love,  or  very- 
near  to  it.  He  had  made  love  to  many  a  pretty  girl  in  South 
Carolina,  when  the  great  tide  of  war  ebbed  and  flowed  around 
Hampton's  magic  war  camps.  But  this  was  only  his  boyish 
way  of  having  a  good  time.  Yesterday  afternoon  Miss  Ston- 
naman had  told  him  she  intended  to  go  to  New  York  to  study 
art  until  her  brother  had  finished  his  term  of  enlistment  in  the 
Union  army.  Then  it  dav/ned  on  him,  "Could  he  win  her?" 
The  word  "fail"  was  unknown  in  his  vocabulary.  On  parting, 
he  told  her  he  would  take  her  for  a  ride  the  next  afternoon. 

"You  rebels,"  she  said  demurely,  "are  so  chivalrous  in 
offering  to  take  girls  riding."  Rising,  she  continued:  "Be 
seated,  please.  Make  yourself  comfortable.  I  must  have 
Julius  Caesar  bring  my  horse." 

She  entered  the  hall  and  called  an  old  mammy,  telling  her 
to  call  Julius  Caesar.  She  was  gone  several  minutes.  James, 
in  the  meantime,  became  interested  in  reading  her  book,  but 
in  a  short  time  she  returned,  dressed  in  a  simple  suit  of  navy 
blue.  He  smiled  as  he  looked  at  her.  She  had  bidden  defi- 
ance to  the  fashion  of  the  day  in  her  costume,  but  he  thought 
her  lovelier  in  her  simple  dress.  About  this  time  the  horse 
was  brought  around  to  the  steps.  They  went  down  the  steps 
together,  and  he  helped  her  to  mount  her  horse.  Then  he 
leaped  astride  Stonewall,  and  off  they  cantered  down  the  ave- 
nue. 

"Where  are  you  going  to  take  me?"  she  inquired,  as  they 
reached  the  end  of  the  avenue. 

"How  would  you  like  to  go  to  Lover's  Leap  ?"  he  asked. 
"Lover's  what?" 

"Lover's  Leap.  Come,  I  know  you  will  be  interested  to  see 
the  place.   It's  quite  historical." 

"Why,  to  be  sure  I  want  to  see  it  if  it's  historical.  You 
rebels  have  many  historical  things,  especially  the  negro,"  she 
fired  at  him. 

"A  good  shot,  Yank,"  he  laughed. 
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This  kind  of  conversation  kept  them  lively.  They  rode  on , 
leisurely  toward  the  river,  which  was  only  a  few  miles  out- 
side the  little  town.  Here  was  Lover's  Leap  on  a  high  bend 
of  the  stream.  For  untold  ages,  probably,  this  stream  had 
cut  its  way  through  the  rocks,  until  a  precipice  of  several 
hundred  feet  was  made.  On  coming  up  to  the  river,  they 
went  to  the  bend,  where  the  banks  were  low,  and  watered  their 
horses.  He  dismounted  and  helped  the  girl  to  dismount.  Then 
picketing  their  horses,  he  led  her  up  a  gentle  slope  to  the 
steep  bank. 

"Here,**  he  said,  "is  Lover's  Leap.  See  yonder,"  pointing 
his  finger  toward  the  top  of  the  rock,  **is  a  natural  seat.  It 
is  made  of  rocks.  There's  an  old  Indian  tradition  about  this 
place." 

"Please  tell  me,"  she  eagerly  asked. 

By  this  time  they  were  at  the  hewed-out  rock,  which  was 
in  the  shape  of  a  seat. 

"Well,  once  an  old  Indian  chief  loved  an  Indian  maid  of 
another  tribe.  These  tribes  were  hostile  to  each  other,  and 
for  the  chief  to  marry  his  enemy's  daughter  the  chief's  people 
thought  was  worthy  of  death  punishment.  One  day  the 
chief  and  the  Indian  girl  met  here  and  exchanged  their 
pledges  of  love.  To  outwit  their  own  clansmen,  they  carved 
that  little  picture  you  see  in  the  center  of  the  seat — the  negroes 
all  say  to  haunt  the  world — then  leaped  to  their  death." 

"How  romantic!"  exclaimed  Rebecca.  "What  is  the  pic- 
ture ?    Oh !  is  it  two  lovers  ?" 

"Yes,"  he  replied.  "And  those  names,  or  rather  initials, 
you  see  are  those  of  other  lovers  who  have  carved  their 
pledges  of  love  in  the  old  Indian's  stone." 

They  then  sat  down  on  the  rock.  She  was  seated  on  his 
left,  with  her  hands  idly  playing  with  some  pebbles,  gazing 
into  the  silvery  water  below.  Neither  of  them  spoke  for  some 
minutes.  No  girl  could  be  so  still  who  was  unmoved.  Was 
she  really  thinking  of  going  away? 

"Are  you  dead.^"'  she  asked,  turning  around  and  throwing 
a  pebble  at  him. 
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"No,"  he  answered;  "but  am  like  the  old  Irishman  said 
to  his  mate,  'Not  dead,  but  jist  spachless.'  " 
She  laughed. 

"See  here,  Miss  Rebecca,  you  mustn't  play  hide-and-seek 
with  me — ^you  are  too  honest  a  girl.  Own  up — aren't  you  going 
away  to  get  rid  of  me?  It  isn't  so  much  that  you  want  to 
study  art  ?" 

She  laughed  again. 

"Oh,  you  bad  rebel!"  she  answered,  with  a  toss  of  her 
head.    "I  'spect  it's  time  for  us  to  return." 

"Let's  don't  go  yet,"  he  pleaded.  "I'll  be  good.  If  you  will 
keep  a  secret — I  know  you  will — I  will  show  you  the  den 
of  the  Ku-Klux  Klan.    It  is  very  near." 

"Aren't  you  afraid?"  she  cynically  asked. 

"No.  The  secret  is  as  safe  with  you  as  if  it  were  locked 
in  the  heart  of  God." 

She  smiled  as  he  led  her  down  a  flight  of  steps  cut  into 
the  side  of  the  precipice.  On  reaching  the  last  step,  he  led  the 
way  around  a  little  bend  in  the  river  very  close  to  the  preci- 
pice. 

"How  romantic  a  place  you  have  selected." 

"Yes,  and  superstitious,  too,"  he  rephed.  "No  man  ex- 
cept the  Klan  dares  to  venture  here.  All  the  negroes  are 
afraid  of  that  old  Indian  chief's  ghost." 

At  the  entrance  of  a  cave,  which  was  beneath  a  large  over- 
hanging rock,  they  stopped.  This  cave  was  well  shielded  from 
the  river  by  the  shelving  rocks  above. 

"Behold  the  Piedmont  den  of  the  Klan !"  he  said,  pointing 
his  finger  to  the  cave  mouth. 

Then  they  entered  a  narrow,  crooked  entrance,  which  soon 
opened  out  into  a  large  hall,  which  had  been  worn  out  of  the 
solid  rock  by  the  current  of  the  river  at  an  age  past,  when 
the  river  was  at  a  higher  level. 

"What  a  hideous  place,"  she  cried,  when  he  struck  a 
Ught.   "An  ideal  den !" 

Then  he  took  her  over  to  one  corner,  where  a  ray  of  light 
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came  through  a  small  crevice.  He  raised  the  cover  from  a 
pot  sunk  in  the  ground,  from  which  he  produced  a  key. 

*'Now/'  he  said,  "Fll  show  you  our  secrets,  which  no 
woman's  eye  ever  seen  before — the  secrets  of  the  Invisible 
Empire.  I  am  now,  by  this  act,  imperiling  no  one's  Ufe  save 
my  own." 

With  a  mysterious  turn  of  the  key  in  a  crevice,  a  large 
stone  door  flew  open. 

"See,"  he  exclaimed,  "the  package  of  papers  on  that  shelf. 
They  are  the  passwords,  signs,  ritual,  oaths,  and  secrets  of  the 
Empire.   Here  are  the  disguises." 

Rebecca's  hand  trembled  as  she  read  by  the  dim  light  the 
pages  and  the  strange  formulas. 

"I,  as  the  chief,  meet  the  Klan  here." 

"Oh!  then  you  are  the  chief?" 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  with  a  genuine  ring  of  boyish  pride. 
"We  are  the  sole  guardians  of  the  white  man's  civilization.  It 
is  necessary — our  last  resort." 

"Then  you  sentence  men  in  secret  here;  sentence  them 
without  any  hearing;  execute  them  in  the  middle  of  the  night 
without  warning,  showing  no  mercy  or  right  of  appeal?" 

"There's  no  other  way  when  your  father  and  that  scalawag 
Lynch  have  millions  of  soldiers  behind  them,  and  when  they 
caused  the  negroes  to  run  amuck." 

"How  dreadful !"   She  stamped  her  foot. 

"But  we  must  protect  our  women.  We  must  strike  where 
there  is  power  of  least  resistance,  and  when  the  blow  is  least 
expected  and  discovery  impossible — under  the  cover  of  dark- 
ness." 

"Oh,  horrible !"  she  screamed,  and  ran  out. 

When  he  reached  the  entrance  of  the  cave,  she  was  half 
way  up  the  steps  on  the  side  of  the  cliff.  He  followed  rapidly 
and  caught  up  with  her  when  she  caught  hold  of  her  horse's 
rein.  As  she  did  not  speak,  he  silently  helped  her  into  the 
saddle.  Then  in  silence  they  crossed  the  river  and  came  to 
the  main  road,  which  was  a  little  distance  from  the  river.  They 
rode  at  a  brisk  canter,  looking  straight  ahead.  A  short  distance 
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from  the  river  the  road  branched  out — one  branch  leading  to- 
ward the  town  and  the  other  toward  the  Stonnaman  home 
through  a  roundabout  way  in  the  woods. 

''Miss  Stonnaman,"  he  asked,  on  reaching  the  forks  of  the 
road,  ''which  way  would  you  like  to  return— through  the  town 
or  this  way  through  the  woods  ?" 

"Let's  take  the  way  through  town.  I  want  to  see  those 
new  troops  which  daddy  said  would  be  here  this  afternoon." 

"I  am  afraid,  Miss  Stonnaman." 

"Of  what?" 

"Those  sons  of  Africa  are  a  little  direspectful,"  he  con- 
tinued, "especially  since  tomorrow  is  election  day.  Lynch  is 
apt  to  have  them  drilling,  and  they  will  not  turn  aside  from 
trampling  you  down  as  they  rush  down  the  road  shouting  their 
drunken  curses." 

She  determined  to  show  him  that  she  would  not  be  fright- 
ened by  any  of  his  threats.  And,  furthermore,  she  intended  to 
show  him  that  she  was  strong  enough  to  stand  her  ground. 

"Oh,  fiddlesticks !"  she  laughed.  "Let's  see  how  those  black 
men  look  in  uniform." 

They  were  now  near  the  town.  The  sun  was  just  peeping 
above  the  tree  tops,  reflecting  its  fiery  splendor  from  the 
clouds.  Suddenly,  as  they  entered  a  back  street,  a  column  of 
negro  troops  wheeled  across  in  front  of  them. 

"Fo'  de  lub  of  Gawd,  if  heah  ain't  de  po'  white  trash  dat 
Colonel  Lynch  sed  fo'  us-uns  to  tak' !"  a  gruff  old  negro 
shouted. 

"Dat  so?"  came  a  rejoinder  from  the  other  reeling,  drunken 
brutes. 

"Look  out,  you  black  devil !"  James  commanded,  brandish- 
ing his  revolver. 

"Bang !  bang !"  and  down  fell  the  surly  black  speaker. 
The  mob  closed  in  on  James. 

"Fly !  fly !  Miss  Stonnaman !"  he  ordered,  fighting  desper- 
ately. He  had  already  emptied  his  revolver,  and  two  more 
negroes  were  writhing  in  the  throes  of  death. 

"Bang!  bang!"  spoke  a  blue-steel  weapon  in  the  hands  of 
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the  girl.  Then  the  girl's  horse  became  frightened,  and  dashed 
off  at  a  run. 

"Bang!  bang!"  sounded  the  reports  of  pistols.  ''Spat! 
spat!  spat!"  came  the  sound  of  bullets  battering  themselves 
against  the  stone  walls.  What  does  this  mean?  What  are 
those  shots?  were  the  questions  in  the  mind  of  a  prisoner. 
He  looked  around,  first  to  his  right  and  then  to  his  left.  The 
place  was  dark — only  a  small  ray  of  light  shone  through  a 
small  window  in  the  wall.  He  arose  from  his  half-sitting  and 
half -reclining  position  and  took  a  step  forward.  Then  sud- 
denly his  brain  became  clear.  He  remembered  all  the  things 
that  had  just  occurred.  The  realization  flashed  across  his  mind 
that  he  was  in  a  dungeon.  But  those  shots!  ''Bang!  bang! 
bang!"  the  pistols  cracked  sharper  than  before.  Then  came 
a  few  groans.  A  heavy  door  grated  on  its  hinges  as  it  swung 
open.  Instantly  it  was  slammed.  A  moment  passed,  and 
there  came  a  sound,  "Thud !  thud !"  from  a  big  hammer.  An 
old  iron  door  groaned  under  the  heavy  blows.  Presently,  un- 
der a  terrific  blow,  it  flew  open.  An  owl  screeched.  What 
was  this?  Was  a  mob  breaking  in  to  lynch  him?  Well,  the 
carpet-baggers  and  the  old  Radical  hated  him,  he  knew,  and 
this  was  probably  their  mob  of  infuriated,  drunken  negroes 
breaking  in  the  jail. 

"Isaac,  give  up  those  keys !"  ordered  a  strong  voice. 
"Oh,  Gawd,  save  dis  nigger !" 

"We  are  from  the  infernal  regions.  Pretty  warm  down 
there,  too;  but  I  spec'  it  will  be  heated  a  little  more  with 
your  bones  if  you  don't  hand  over  those  keys." 

"Fo'  Gawd,  mister  ghos',  I'se  er  tellin'  de  truf.  I  hain't 
seed  dem  keys  fer  two  mont's." 

"You  black  devil !" 

There  was  the  sound  of  a  blow,  a  grunt,  and  a  big  mass 
hit  the  stone  floor  with  a  thud.  Two  tall,  ghost-like  figures 
appeared  at  the  cell  door.  A  key  was  fitted  in  the  lock,  the 
iron  door  swung  open. 
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"Come,  Grand  Dragon/'  one  figure  whispered,  taking  him 
by  the  hand — it  was  a  soft  hand. 

Did  he  know  this  voice?  Ah !  he  thought  he  did.  Down  a 
long  corridor  he  followed.  Soon  they  came  out  into  the  rear 
of  the  jail  yard.  Here  the  two  ghostly  figures  were  joined  by 
other  white  figures,  clad  in  the  same  way.  He  recognized 
them  by  their  yellow  circles  with  a  red  cross  within  it— they 
were  his  own  Klan. 

"Boys,"  he  asked,  "whom  am  I  indebted  to  for  this — to 
whom  do  I  owe  my  Hf  e  ?" 

"Jim,''  one  figure  said,  stepping  up  to  him  and  pointing 
his  finger  toward  another  ghostly  form  which  was  a  few 
paces  away,  "yonder  he  stands." 

"What!   Jack?   You  here?   How  came  you  here?" 

"Brother,"  Jacquelin  repHed,  **he — " 

"I  don't  understand.   I — " 

By  this  time  around  him  and  his  brother  and  the  unknown 
clansman,  who  stood  a  few  paces  away,  had  gathered  twenty 
or  more  clansmen  in  their  uniform,  completely  disguised.  And 
the  strange  clansman  wore  a  yellow  sash,  trimmed  in  gold, 
around  his  waist,  and  on  his  breast  two  large  yellow  circles 
with  red  crosses  interlapping.  This  denoted  that  he  was  the 
commander-in-chief.  All  the  clansmen  whispered,  "Who  can 
he  be?" 

Jacquelin  took  the  Grand  Dragon's  hand  and  led  him  up 
to  James.  Quick  as  a  flash  of  lightning,  James  snatched  off 
the  white  cap.  A  loud  applause  rose  from  the  throats  of  all 
the  clansmen. 

"What?"  stammered  James.  "You?  Miss  Rebecca— am  I 
dreaming?" 

The  ghost  smiled,  then  laughed— the  clear,  sweet  laughter 
of  a  mischievous  girl. 

"Miss  Stonnaman,  why,  I  thought  you  were  angry  with 
me  and  hated  the  Klan." 

"Pshaw!"  she  again  laughed.  "Don't  you  see  I  am  the 
Grand  Dragon.   You  rebels  are  always  thinking  wrong." 

Jacquelin  told  how  he  came  to  be  in  the  Klan :   "I  was  in 
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town  late  that  evening  at  the  hotel,  when  a  girl  ran  in  at  full 
speed.  Her  hair  was  streaming  behind  her,  and  her  horse  was 
very  much  frightened.  Jumping  on  my  horse,  I  came  up  with 
her  just  outside  on  the  main  street.  Reining  up  in  front  of  her, 
I  asked  what  was  the  trouble.  She  told  me  about  being  at- 
tacked. I  tried  to  calm  her  by  telling  her  I  would  rescue  you. 
I  suggested  that  she  could  return  to  the  hotel,  but  she  would 
not  listen  to  me.  She  said :  'I  am  going  myself  to  take  him 
out.  Come,'  she  ordered,  'let's  meet  his  clansmen.'  I  didn't 
know  you  were  to  meet  them  until  then.  We  hurried  out  of 
town  by  an  out  of  way  street  and  hastened  to  Lover's  Leap. 
Here  we  quickly  disguised  ourselves.  She  took  your  disguise. 
'Oh,  such  fun,'  she  exclaimed  when  she  seized  it,  'to  be  the 
Grand  Dragon !  Please  let  me.'  A  few  minutes  later  we  met 
your  men,  disguised,  at  the  mouth  of  the  cave.  Without  any 
words,  we  signaled  for  them  to  follow.  Evidently  they  thought 
she  was  you,  for  they  asked  no  questions.  And  when  we  came 
to  the  jail  one  of  them  said:  'He  must  be  going  to  give  the 
old  jailer  a  scare.  He  needs  it,  for  he  insulted  my  wife  this 
morning.  I'll  get  even  with  him.'  Another  one  repHed :  'Yes, 
Bill,  he  is  going  to  get  all  the  guns  from  those  negroes,  you 
know.  This  is  what  we  are  to  do  tonight — Ben  Cameron's 
bunch  and  all  the  other  Klans  are  to  disarm  the  negroes.'  We 
let  these  remarks  go,  and  when  we  came  up  to  the  jail  there 
were  several  drunken  negroes  with  the  jailer.  We  immedi- 
ately proceeded  to  scare  them  with  a  few  shots.  The  last  one 
we  saw  was  making  forty  miles  an  hour  up  Main  street.  If  he 
has  kept  up  his  record-breaking  pace,  he  must  be  in  New  York 
at  this  moment.   And  now,  here  we  are." 

"Oh,  Miss  Rebecca,  how  can  I  pay  you?  I  owe  my  Hfe  to 
you!" 

Then,  turning  back  to  Jacquelin,  he  said:  "Meet  me  at 
Brown's  crossing  with  the  boys.  I'll  see  Miss  Stonnaman  to 
the  hotel.  When  I  join  you,  we  will  complete  our  work  with 
the  Hon.  Lynch's  army." 

Taking  the  girl  by  the  arm,  he  led  her  away.   A  little  dis- 
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tance  from  the  jail,  in  the  shadow  of  a  large  sycamore  tree— 
the  moon  was  shining  bright  as  day — he  paused  a  moment. 

"Rebecca,  I  love  you,"  he  quietly  said,  bending  nearer.  A 
sob  caught  her  breath,  as  she  turned  her  face  away. 

"I  thought  you  and  your  Klan  were  cruel,  your  trials  un- 
merciful and  horrible  until — "  she  sighed. 

"Yes;  but,  girlie,  you  see  now  it  is  the  South's  only  protec- 
tion— we  must  strike  where  there's  least  resistance  to  drive 
out  these  blood-sucking  carpet-baggers.  You  see  ?"  he  pleaded. 

"Yes." 

"GirUe,  I  am  for  you  and  you  for  me.  The  South  needs 
you.  She  called  you  from  your  cold  fields.  She  drew  you 
to  me,  and,  O  God,  how  I  love  you !" 

She  Ufted  her  eyes  to  him,  and  her  face  beamed  her  an- 
swer.  "I  am  a  Ku-Klux  now,"  she  whispered. 

10-2-18,  '16. 
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the  solemnity  of  marriage.  If  the  divorce  rate  is  being  in- 
creased year  by  year  with  a  rapid  stride;  if  legal  separation 
is  constantly  being  made  easier  to  be  obtained;  if  the  public 
conscience  is  gradually  becoming  immune  to  the  evil  effects 
of  marital  infidelity — if  these  conditions  exist,  moral  degener- 
ation and  physical  disintegration  must  of  necessity  ensue. 

During  the  last  fifty  years  the  percentage  of  divorce  has 
increased  three  times  as  fast  as  that  of  population.  It  is  also 
true  that  the  number  of  divorces  reported  in  the  United  States 
is  approximately  double  the  number  reported  in  the  remainder 
of  the  Christian  world.  If  it  were  true  that  the  divorce  situ- 
ation in  our  land  was  even  on  a  parity  with  the  conditions 
found  in  other  nations,  it  would  serve  only  to  lighten  our 
merited  humiliation;  but  when  our  men  and  women  break 
their  marriage  vows  with  so  great  ease  that  we  have  outstrip- 
ped our  sister  nations  to  the  extent  noted  above,  well  indeed 
may  every  lover  of  the  best  interests  of  our  country  have  cause 
to  be  alarmed.  It  is  no  light  matter  when  a  marriage  may  be 
dissolved  for  the  mere  shadow  of  an  excuse.  If  the  children 
of  today  are  to  be  taught  that  such  a  thing  is  justifiable,  it  is 
not  too  much  to  expect  that  the  children  of  tomorrow  will 
have  far  less  respect  for  the  permanence  of  marriage  and  the 
sanctity  of  the  home. 

Up  to  the  middle  of  the  last  century  a  decree  of  divorce 
could  be  granted  only  by  the  legislatures  in  most  of  the  States 
of  our  Union.  But  now  what  a  change  has  been  wrought! 
The  power  has  been  given  to  the  multitude  of  law  courts, 
where  many  a  divorce  suit  is  hastily  and  rashly  granted,  soon 
to  be  thoroughly  regretted  by  those  concerned.  The  very 
looseness  of  our  divorce  laws  stand  as  a  constant  invitation  to 
crime;  and  acknowledgment  of  the  crime  is  revealed  in  the 
proceedings  of  not  a  few  divorce  cases.  Insincere  marriages 
are  sure  to  result  from  the  wrongly  conceived  idea  of  mar- 
riage fostered  by  lax  divorce  regulations ;  moral  relaxation  is 
the  probable  outcome  of  insincere  marriages. 

The  attitude  of  the  day  seems  to  grant  the  justifiability  of 
comparatively  easy  divorce.  If  this  tendency  be  left  unchecked, 
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it  is  reasonable  to  say  that  our  eventual  end  will  be  a  nation 
with  a  moral  level  wholly  inferior  to  the  standard  of  today. 
And  now  is  the  time  for  the  moral  forces  of  our  country  to 
take  a  vigorous  stand.    Although  the  situation  is  already 
mildly  realized,  a  more  profound  sense  of  responsibiHty  is 
necessary.   Divorce  is  distinctly  social  in  its  nature,  and  hence 
the  reform  must  come,  in  the  long  run,  by  means  of  a  stricter 
training  of  the  nation,  and  especially  of  the  youth  of  the  na- 
tion, in  affairs  social.    This  training,  it  seems,  should  fall  to 
the  lot  of  the  three  greatest  institutions :  the  home,  the  church, 
and  the  school.    The  combined  efforts  of  these  three  forces 
can  be  stopped  by  no  agency  but  by  determined  effort;  time 
enough  being  given,  the  evils  of  divorce  can  be  completely 
wiped  away.    The  social  conscience,  after  a  generation  or 
two  has  passed,  will  countenance  no  such  social  evil.  And, 
while  this  is  going  on,  our  law-makers  may  render  valuable 
service.   They  should  throw  safeguards  around  the  institution 
of  marriage.    A  limit  should  be  prescribed  below  which  no 
one  should  be  allowed  to  marry ;  the  union  of  those  unfit  for 
the  marriage  state  should  be  prohibited ;  and  the  right  to  per- 
form the  marriage  ceremony  should  not  be  granted  so  pro- 
miscuously as  it  now  is.    With  these  restrictions  placed  over 
the  marriage  state,  the  problem  of  divorce  will  in  due  time 
become  much  less  serious.    Likewise,  our  law-makers  should 
make  statutes  allowing  marriages  to  be  dissolved  only  in  rare 
instances,  and  this  would  suffice  to  make  every  one  seriously 
think  before  entering  into  marriage  relations.    When  these 
things  have  been  brought  to  pass,  we  may  firmly  say  that  the 
foundation  of  our  nation  rests  on  a  permanent  basis — a  founda- 
tion of  more  importance  to  our  national  welfare  than  would 
be  the  largest  army  and  navy  we  are  able  to  maintain. 

M. 


The  Rose  and  You 


I've  held  the  rose,  hut  not  the  love, 

Thou  gavest  me  down  by  the  old  orchard  wall. 
When  you  whispered  in  gentle,  trustful  words. 

That  seemed  hut  a  dream  in  Paradise  Hall. 

The  rose,  as  your  love,  has  faded  and  died. 

The  remnants  of  hoth,  their  lost  beauty  and  truth. 

Cling  spectre-like  'round  those  false  memories  of  thee, 
Whose  own  fickle  heart  crushed  the  ideal  of  youth. 

In  the  candle-lit  chapel  of  old  C  aerie  on. 

When  I  knelt  at  the  shrine  where  the  holy  had  prayed, 
I  asked  the  Sweet  Prince  for  forgiveness  for  thee. 

And  a  hand  to  relieve  the  burden  you  laid. 

I  have  clung  to  the  rose  as  my  heart's  clung  to  you. 
Though  so  false,  your  love  seemed  a  gift  from  above. 

Given  to  me  in  the  dim  evening  hour 

When  you  were  my  angel,  my  goddess  of  love. 

Though  the  heart  cannot  choose  but  send  forth  its  love, 
The  power  of  God  through  the  dim  faded  past 

Has  renewed  and  kept  sacred  our  unconquered  will 
To  shun  the  false  ever,  he  true  to  the  last. 

XXIII,  '15. 


The  Irretrievable 


ARGARET  and  I  had  been  companions  from  baby- 
hood, and  all  the  little  social  functions  that 
brighten  the  days  and  nights  of  youth  found  us 
partners  and  then  sweethearts. 

It  was  a  simple  little  birthday  party  one  evening 
in  April.  Though  it  has  been  thirty-eight  years 
ago,  I  remember  it  as  well  as  if  it  were  yesterday.  We  had 
spent  most  of  the  early  part  of  the  evening  together,  then  for 
some  reason  we  were  each  thrown  with  another  companion. 
She  was  very  proud  as  well  as  beautiful,  and  she  loved  me 
intensely,  as  I  did  her,  and  we  were  both  very  jealous.  This 
was  the  cause  of  the  quarrel  that  followed  on  our  way  home. 
Margaret  thought  that  I  had  left  her  to  go  with  some  one 
else,  and  she  was  very  angry,  and  I  felt  that  she  had  been 
unjust  in  condemning  me.  So  we  parted  at  her  gate  in  a  very 
unsatisfactory  way,  both  of  us  angry  and  determined  not  to 
surrender  our  point.   We  never  spoke  again. 

Margaret  was  of  the  middle  class,  both  socially  and  finan- 
cially, as  was  I.  We  had  a  common  tie  at  many  points.  As 
it  is  usually  the  people  of  this  class  and  relationship  who  are 
the  most  proud  and  bull-headed,  it  will  not  seem  unnatural 
that  our  little,  insignificant  disagreement  resulted  in  blighting 
three  lives. 

A  year  after  our  quarrel  Margaret  announced  her  engage- 
ment to  the  richest  old  fellow  in  town.  He  had  formerly  been 
the  sole  owner  of  the  largest  hardware  store  in  the  county,  but 
as  he  became  older  he  took  others  into  the  business,  and  had 
now  retired,  or  practically  so,  with  a  handsome  fortune  as  the 
result  of  his  labors.  He  had  married  once  and  very  happily, 
but,  of  course,  his  wife  was  nearly  his  own  age.  She  had 
died  eleven  years  previous  to  his  second  engagement. 

The  date  of  the  marriage  was  set  for  a  day  in  June,  some 
fifteen  months  away.  Whether  or  not  this  was  an  attempt  on 
the  part  of  Margaret  to  give  me  time  to  reahze,  before  the 
final  event  came,  that  I  would  lose  her  unless  I  bent  to  her 
will  I  will  not  attempt  to  say. 
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They  were  married  at  the  appointed  time.  How  hard  the 
blow  fell  on  me  I  will  leave  you  to  judge.  The  misery  of  being 
there  at  such  a  time  was  more  than  I  could  stand,  so  I  got  a 
leave  of  absence  from  my  work,  and  was  away  about  seven 
weeks.  I  learned  on  my  return  that  Margaret  and  her  hus- 
band were  living  a  regular  cat  and  dog  life.  It  recalled  to  me 
her  little  proverb  during  our  days  of  companionship:  that  it 
was  better  to  be  a  young  man's  slave  than  an  old  man's 
darling. 

My  hands  were  tied.  I  was  powerless  to  do  anything  for 
her,  or  even  for  myself.  But  I  wished  a  thousand  times  that 
I  had  buried  my  false  pride  and  gone  back  to  her,  and  now 
she  would  be  the  ornament  of  my  home.  It  has  never  been 
beautified,  for  my  misfortune  made  me  a  grouch  and  a  cynic, 
and  no  one  cared  to  come  in  contact  with  me. 

Two  years  after  her  marriage,  Margaret's  husband  died.  I 
saw  her  a  month  later,  and  she  looked  fifty  instead  of  the  girl 
of  twenty-two  that  she  was.   It  was  the  last  time  I  saw  her. 

After  finishing  supper  yesterday  evening,  I  sat  before  the 
fire  to  read  the  paper.  The  boy  whom  I  have  to  wait  on  me 
came  to  the  door  and  announced  that  a  gentleman  wished  to 
see  me  on  business.  The  gentleman  came  in,  and,  after  in- 
troducing himself,  unfolded  a  handful  of  papers  and  handed 
me  a  sealed  letter.  The  other  papers  he  held  in  his  hand  until 
I  should  read  the  one  I  held.  I  tore  it  open  and  found  a  letter 
from  Margaret,  dated  in  April  of  1901.  It  would  be  a  sacri- 
lege to  record  here  the  contents  of  that  letter,  which  told  me 
of  her  love  for  me,  of  her  disappointments,  and  of  her  years 
of  sorrow. 

After  reading  the  letter,  the  gentlemen,  who,  by  the  way, 
was  a  lawyer,  told  me  that  Margaret  had  died  the  week  before 
while  traveling  in  the  West.  Her  papers  had  been  forwarded 
to  him  for  settlement.  Her  entire  fortune,  which  had  formerly 
been  that  of  her  husband,  had  all  been  willed  to  me,  and  no 
strings  to  it.  I  could  use  it  as  I  thought  best.  I  didn't  know 
what  to  do  with  it,  and  would  gladly  have  given  it  and  twenty 
years  of  my  life  to  recall  the  time  when  I  was  eighteen.  I 
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would  go  to  Margaret  and  tell  her  the  truth — that  life  without 
her  was  worse  than  death,  and  I  would  have  her  at  any  cost. 

Did  I  think  of  marriage  ?  Yes ;  there's  no  fool  like  an  old 
one.  I  will  not  marry,  however,  for  as  I  sit  here  tonight 
dreaming  before  my  fire,  I  naturally  reason  the  matter  out.  A 
young  woman  could  not  love  me,  she  would  only  marry  me 
for  my  money,  and  what  would  I  want  with  an  old  one  ? 

X.  Y.  Z. 

 .  o  
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America's  Supreme  Opportunity 


T  IS  A  FACT  universally  recognized  that  man, 
when  history  first  sheds  its  light  upon  him,  bore 
the  same  relation  to  his  fellow  men  that,  accord- 
ing to  the  theory  of  Charles  Darwin,  the  elements 
and,  in  fact,  all  forms  of  hfe  do  to  each  other. 
Co-operation  was  a  thing  undreamed  of,  much 
less  practiced.  In  modern  slang,  it  was  "every  man  for  him- 
self, and  the  devil  take  the  hindmost."  Nor  in  this  battle  for 
self-preservation  was  man  at  all  cpnsiderate  of  the  rights, 
much  less  the  feelings,  of  others.  If  he  wanted  a  wife,  he 
courted  her  with  the  same  club  which  he  used  in  the  chase. 
If  he  wanted  any  of  his  neighbor's  possessions,  his  only 
thought  was,  "Am  I  powerful  enough  to  take  them?"  And 
if  such  did  not  happen  to  be  the  case,  he  immediately  set  about 
to  make  it  so  by  any  means  that  either  augmented  his  own 
power  or  lessened  that  of  his  neighbor.  Indeed,  it  seems  as 
if  each  man  thought  that  in  order  for  him  to  increase  his 
neighbor  must  decrease.  Nor  did  a  change  come  over  this 
manner  of  thought  when,  at  a  later  date,  the  tribe  was  formed, 
nor  later  still,  when  these  tribes  merged  into  nations.  There- 
fore, the  advancement  of  all  nations  has  ever  been  accom- 
panied by  the  useless  spilling  of  an  untold  amount  of  blood. 
And  since  this  blood  came  from  the  veins  of  her  noblest 
specimens  of  manhood,  the  pathway  of  history  is  found  to  be 
lined  with  the  wrecks  of  nations  which  for  a  little  while  held 
the  supremacy,  but  later,  because  of  their  false  foundations, 
crumbled  away.  No  one  would  take  lessons  from  another,  but 
each  was  always  ready,  if  not  seeking  a  pretext,  for  war. 
Blood  has  ever  been  the  ink,  and  death  has  at  all  times  written 
the  judgment. 

As  man  advanced  further  and  further  in  civilization,  how- 
ever, there  entered  into  his  mind  the  thought  that  surely 
there  must  be  some  better  method  for  settling  disputes,  and 
he  began  to  look  longingly  for  its  appearance.  "Thought  and 
wish,  however,  were  but  the  shadowy  pictures  of  a  dream." 
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It  was  not  until  just  about  two  thousand  years  ago  that  this 
dream  began  to  take  on  the  semblance  of  a  reality.  At  that 
time  a  little  child  was  born  in  a  crude  manger  in  Bethlehem, 
whose  birth  even  the  white-robed  choir  of  heaven  saw  fit  to 
announce  to  man.  "The  only  song  of  the  heavens  ever  heard 
by  the  children  of  man  broke  the  stillness  of  the  night  as  this 
choir  proclaimed  peace  on  earth  and  good  will  among 
men."  Such  a  great  message,  and  yet  how  has  the  heart  of 
man  received  it !  Either  because  of  a  misinterpretation  of  its 
meaning,  or  else  because  of  an  entire  disregard  of  its  great- 
ness, these  same  plains  on  which  the  adoring  shepherds  re- 
ceived this  the  greatest  of  all  proclamations  have  since  been 
desecrated  and  torn  by  the  hoof  of  the  war  horse,  and  the 
heavens  which  once  resounded  with  the  song  of  the  angels 
have  been  compelled  to  echo  and  re-echo  "the  blare  of  the 
bugle  and  the  roll  of  the  drum." 

In  the  last  few  decades  history  has  been  called  upon  to 
record  deeds  of  an  entirely  new  nature  on  its  pages.  In- 
fluenced either  by  a  deeper  or  more  inteUigent  understanding 
of  the  song  of  the  angels  or  probably  by  the  message  of  the 
Prince  of  Peace  Himself,  or,  it  may  be,  by  a  realization  of 
the  vast  emptiness  of  either  conquest  or  settlement  of  disputes 
by  war,  "the  world  has  been  training  itself  up  for  a  new  era." 
More  and  more  men  have  been  prevailed  upon  to  see  the  su- 
perior quahties  of  a  peaceful  settlement  of  difficulties.  Very, 
very  far  wrong  are  those  pessimists  who  would  insinuate  any- 
thing to  the  contrary  or  those  press  agents  and  scheming  man- 
ufacturers of  military  supplies  who  try  to  persuade  the  people 
that  such  is  not  the  case.  The  forward  advancement  of  ar- 
bitration of  international  controversies  speaks  for  itself. 

Many  things  whose  influence  and  efforts  have  greatly 
aided  this  advancement  are  easily  distinguished.  Far  from  the 
least,  if  not  the  most  influential,  of  these  is  what  are  known  as 
"The  Hague  Peace  Conferences."  The  work  done  by  these 
conferences  shows  such  to  be  the  case.  They  both  have  helped 
to  bring  about  the  elimination  from  our  public  life  of  that 
spirit  of  reckless  jingoism  that  masquerades  as  patriotism.  At 


WoFFORD  College  Journal. 


29 


the  first  conference,  though  the  work  to  be  done  was  of  a  new 
sort  and,  therefore,  its  exact  character  Uttle  understood,  much 
was  accomplished.  Led  by  the  United  States,  this  conference 
estabHshed  the  ''International  Arbitration  Tribunal,"  than 
which  no  greater  monument  could  have  been  erected.  It  has 
been  criticized  severely  and  opposed  by  some,  it  is  true,  but, 
nevertheless,  it  has  been  a  success  and  has  worked  well. 

The  "Executive  Committee"  provided  for  by  this  confer- 
ence is  also  worthy  of  note,  for  on  it  depends  the  preparation 
for  and  the  care  of  the  court. 

The  proposal  and  adoption  of  a  plan  providing  for  "Com- 
missions of  Enquiry"  merits  close  attention  also.  The  averting 
of  possible  trouble  from  accidents,  like  the  Dogger  Bank 
catastrophe,  shows  the  wisdom  of  having  such  commissions. 
How  easily  was  a  misunderstanding,  greater  than  many  which 
have  led  to  war,  most  easily  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  both 
parties  concerned  in  this  case.  If  the  United  States  and  Mex- 
ico had  also  submitted  their  difficulties  to  some  such  commis- 
sion, a  peaceful  settlement  would  more  than  Ukely  have  been 
brought  about  between  them  also;  or,  if  Austria  and  Servia 
had  submitted  their  quarrel,  who  will  say  that  the  awful 
carnage  and  bloodshed  now  seen  on  Europe's  battlefields  would 
not,  in  all  probability,  have  been  prevented  ? 

Other  questions  of  less  importance  were  discussed  in  this 
conference  also.  Some  of  these  were  the  immunity  of  private 
property,  not  contraband  of  war,  from  seizure  on  the  high 
seas;  the  laws  and  customs  of  war;  the  ofifer  of  good  offices 
by  neutral  nations  to  belligerents;  and  obligatory  arbitration 
for  certain  classes  of  cases.  All  were  considered,  though  not 
acted  upon.  The  way  was  paved  for  other  conferences  to 
advance  this  worthy  work. 

When  the  first  conference  closed,  it  was  with  the  under- 
standing that,  at  no  very  remote  date,  it  would  convene  again. 
It  did  so  in  1907,  and  before  it  again  closed  very  much  in  the 
furtherance  of  international  arbitration  was  done.  The  work 
of  the  first  conference  was  most  admirably  developed,  and  new 
achievements  of  great  value  added  as  well.    An  attempt  was 
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made  to  establish  a  permanent  ''Court  of  Arbitration,"  to  be 
constantly  in  session  at  The  Hague,  but  sundry  subordinate 
considerations,  which  it  is  hoped  a  future  conference  will  re- 
move, caused  it  to  fail.  An  endeavor  was  also  made  to  estab- 
lish a  ''Court  of  Appeals  in  Prize  Cases/'  but  with  little  suc- 
cess. This  conference  did,  however,  erect  a  barrier  against 
any  scheming,  unscrupulous  person  who  would  drag  nations 
into  war  for  private  financial  gain.  There  vv^as  also  much  im- 
provement made  in  the  customs  and  laws  of  war  which  the 
first  conference  had  promulgated  to  lessen  human  suffering 
and  misery.  A  movement  for  improvement  in  dealing  with 
torpedoes  and  flying  machines  used  in  war  was  started  also. 
Indeed,  this  conference  had  plans  for  many  wise  proceedings, 
but  unfortunately  could  not,  for  some  reason,  succeed  in 
embodying  them  in  the  international  code  of  laws.  Its  greatest 
work  was  the  endorsement  it  gave  to  an  "International  Court 
of  Arbital  Justice  or  Judicial  Arbitration.''  Nor  should  the 
fact  that  no  such  court  was  estabUshed  call  forth  any  harsh 
criticism.  The  time  was  probably  not  ripe  for  it.  Rather  let 
all  who  have  had  any  part  in  the  promotion  of  international 
good  will  be  highly  praised;  for,  taken  as  a  whole,  the  work 
of  both  conferences  has  very  much  encouragement  for  all 
those  who  are  looking  forward  to  the  day  when  we  shall  have 
every  dispute  submitted  to  arbitration. 

As  has  already  been  stated,  the  United  States  has  taken  a 
most  active  part  in  the  work  of  these  two  conferences.  It  is 
now  about  time  for  another  one  to  be  called.  The  United 
States  should  take  a  greater  interest  and  more  active  part  in 
this  one  than  ever  before.  She  should  do  this  not  just  because 
she  has  done  so  heretofore,  but  because  she  now  has  the  op- 
portunity of  a  lifetime  to  formulate  international  laws  as  they 
should  be.  The  winners  in  the  present  war  can  gain  nothing 
more  than  a  Pyrrhic  victory,  and  the  losers  will  be  utterly 
crushed.  All  will  come  out  bankrupt  in  both  men  and  money, 
and  will  be  only  too  glad  to  accept  almost  any  proposal  which 
will  do  away  with  things  such  as  led  to  this  war.  Therefore, 
it  will  be  comparatively  easy  to  formulate  and  pass  such  acts 
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at  the  next  conference  as  will  henceforth  compel  all  nations 
to  submit  their  misunderstandings,  difficulties,  and  "interna- 
tional controversies"  to  the  forum  of  reason  and  common 
sense,  instead  of  allowing  them  to  take  their  chances  in  the 
arena  of  blind  and  senseless  brute  force,  'Vhere  might  makes 
right,"  and  where  justice  is  rarely  ever  found.  This  present 
crisis  should  show  the  world  more  clearly  than  ever  the  dire 
need  of  surer  safeguards  against  even  the  possibility  of  an- 
other sudden  outbreak  of  war.  It  has  been  said  that  a  little 
soap  and  water  with  a  great  deal  of  wind  will  make  a  beau- 
tiful bubble,  most  pleasing  to  the  eye.  But  presently  the  bub- 
ble bursts  and  the  beauty  is  gone  forever.  Nothing  remains 
but  the  common,  everyday  soap  and  water.  Such  has  been  and 
is  to  be  the  history  of  militarism  and  war.  The  greatest  crime 
of  the  ages,  namely :  the  present  ''European  Dance  of  Death," 
is  not  going  to  pass  without  changing  very  materially  the 
world's  present  way  of  thinking.  Men  have  been  blindly  led 
to  believe  that  armaments  are  necessary  for  the  maintenance 
of  peace.  The  brass  buttons,  glittering  braid,  clanking  sword, 
and  cheers  of  the  soldiers  have  filled  men's  heads  with  ro- 
mantic but  sadly  false  visions  impossible  of  attainment.  The 
bubble  has  indeed  been  a  beautiful  one,  but  at  last,  as  if  so 
decreed  by  fate,  it  has  burst.  Worse  than  soap  and  water 
remains,  hovs^ever.  Instead  of  brass  buttons,  one  now  sees  holes 
bored  by  bullets;  instead  of  strands  of  glittering  braid,  one 
sees  streams  of  blood  flowing  from  ghastly  wounds;  instead 
of  the  clanking  of  the  sword,  one  hears  the  "rip,  rip"  of  the 
bayonet;  instead  of  cheers,  one  hears  the  death  cry  of  those 
poor  boys  who  have  been  torn  by  thie  cruel  hand  of  some 
despotic  ruler  from  mother,  home,  and  sweetheart  to  rot  and 
die  of  gangreen  in  a  foreign  land,  or  to  fill  the  maw  of  some 
blazing  crematory,  which,  as  it  belches  forth  its  charge  of 
human  sacrifice,  fills  the  whole  atmosphere  with  the  fumes  of 
burning  flesh — a  strange  incense,  but  just  the  sort  that  pleases 
most  that  cruel  god  of  this  hellish  occupation. 

Not  forever  is  this  state  of  afifairs  to  last,  for  people  are 
looking  earnestly  for  something  more  substantial.    It  is  a 
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time  of  mediation,  and  a  great  international  peace  movement 
is  to  be  the  order  of  the  day.  Men  are  tired  of  blowing  out 
one  another's  brains  just  to  please  a  paranoical  leader.  The 
Stars  and  Stripes  now  have  the  opportunity  "to  lead  the  way 
for  the  dove  of  peace  around  the  earth,  declaring  to  all  nations 
the  diplomacy  of  good  will  and  arbitration."  The  United 
States  has  no  need  to  fear  any  one,  and  therefore  if  she  holds 
out  the  olive  branch,  it  will  not  be  regarded  as  symboHcal  of 
weakness  on  our  part,  but  rather  as  indubitable  testimony  of 
our  superior  greatness  and  our  genuine  love  of  justice,  peace, 
and  international  good  will.  Yes,  indeed,  enUghtened  Europe 
will  not  only  regard  such  a  move  with  favor,  but  is  even  now 
waiting  expectantly  for  such  a  move  on  our  part.  The  United 
States  has  but  to  make  a  start,  and  then,  slowly  though  it  may 
be,  ''here  a  little  and  there  a  little,  line  upon  line,  precept  upon 
precept,  will  the  high  ethical  and  political  ideals  of  civilized 
man  assert  themselves  and  take  on  such  forms  as  may  be 
necessary  for  the  fullest  accomplishments  of  world  peace  and 
federation."  This  arbitration  movement  can  no  longer  be 
looked  upon  as  an  experiment  or  series  of  experiments  of 
college  professors  who  have  nothing  else  to  do,  as  some  short- 
sighted, belated  wiseacres  choose  to  call  it.  The  advisability, 
wisdom,  and  success  of  such  a  movement  has  already  been 
proved  by  work  along  this  line  since  1875,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  two  hundred  or  more  cases  settled  in  this  manner  during 
the  preceding  seventy-five  years. 

Some  may  ask  when,  where,  and  how  is  this  world  peace 
and  probable  federation  to  be  brought  about?  The  time  is 
already  here.  Many  ways  may  come  up.  Probably  the  best 
way  will  be  to  use  a  concentrated  movement  at  the  next  Hague 
conference  for  international  disarmament  on  both  land  and 
sea  to  just  the  number  of  men  and  ships  needed  for  a  sort  of 
police  force.  When  this  disarmament  has  been  brought  about, 
then,  and  not  till  then,  will  good  will  between  nations  replace 
suspicion,  and  a  feeling  of  international  brotherhood  eject  the 
now  prevalent  desire  for  fratracidal  strife.  This  in  itself  will 
not  stop  warfare,  but  when  the  causes  of  anything  are  re- 
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moved  there  can  never  arise  an  occasion  for  that  thing,  and,  as 
every  one  knows,  the  fact  that  all  nations  are  "toting  a  loaded 
gun"  is  one  of  the  chief  causes  of  this  avoidable  accident 
called  war. 

In  1914  "Europe  exploded  because  Europe  was  loaded.'* 
The  whole  continent  was  armed  to  the  teeth — every  nation,  as 
it  were,  daring  any  other  one  to  touch  it.  The  fallacy  of 
armed  peace  was  exposed,  however,  when  in  an  evil  hour  a 
fanatical  Servian,  hoping  to  aid  his  country  thereby,  assas- 
sinated an  Austrian  nobleman.  Little  did  any  one,  when  he 
read  an  account  of  this  deed  in  the  paper  next  morning,  dream 
of  the  far-reaching  effects  it  would  have.  The  shot  fired  by 
this  would-be  patriot  has  been  felt  the  world  over.  Especially, 
however,  has  Europe  felt  it.  Nation  after  nation  has  been 
sucked  into  a  veritable  maelstrom.  Most  of  them  were  foolish 
enough  to  make  no  attempt  whatever  to  steer  clear  of  it,  but 
heedlessly  flew  to  arms  at  the  mention  of  war.  They  said 
their  national  honor  was  at  stake,  but  the  secret  of  it  all  lies 
in  the  fact  that  they  were  already  provided  with  the  instru- 
ments of  war.  Europe  flew  to  arms  because  Europe  was  al- 
ready at  arms.  It  needed  but  the  spark  kindled  by  a  madly 
zealous  Servian  to  start  a  conflagration  which  is  consuming 
all  Europe.  Magnificent  cathedrals  are  being  demolished; 
fields  are  being  devastated ;  homes  are  being  broken  up ;  fath- 
ers and  brothers  of  one  nationality  are  shooting  hell  into  fath- 
ers ^nd  brothers  of  another  nationality,  against  whom  they 
have  no  grudge  whatever ;  mothers  and  daughters,  having  been 
left  without  support,  are  having  a  fearful  fight  with  hunger, 
while  many  babes,  on  account  of  neglect  in  this  state  of  tur- 
moil, are  dying  from  lack  of  attention.  Words  fail  any  one 
who  attempts  to  describe  one  iota  of  the  awful  horrors  which 
accompany  this  infernal  business  called  war. 

If  America  will  at  this  period  call  for  disarmament,  she 
will  thereby  strike  the  death  blow  to  this  world's  greatest 
scourge.  The  death  knell  of  militarism  will  have  been  tolled. 
No  more  will  strong,  virile,  red-blooded  men  then  be  com- 
pelled to  send  the  soul  of  a  brother  just  as  noble  to  eternity 
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merely  to  satisfy  the  ambition  of  some  paranoical  ruler.  When 
this  war  is  over  Mars  will  be  worshiped  no  more.    He  de- 
mands too  dear  a  sacrifice.   Henceforth  the  "Prince  of  Peace" 
is  to  reign  supreme.    Who,  however,  is  to  establish  His  wor- 
ship?   America?    Yes,  America,  the  champion  of  democracy 
and  lofty  ideals,  the  sworn  and  avowed  enemy  of  all  that  is 
sordid,  base,  and  vile.    Yes,  America  can  fill  this  mission  as  no 
other.    She  is  marked  out  by  geography,  by  the  genius  of  her 
people,  by  the  spirit  of  her  institutions,  and  by  the  dominant 
purposes  of  her  history  to  act  as  peace-maker  of  the  world, 
n  she  cast  the  opportunity  aside,  then  it  may  be  that  some 
other  nation  will  receive  it.    If,  however,  she  accepts  this  the 
noblest  of  all  offices  and  starts  a  movement  which  will  emanci- 
pate mankind  from  its  greatest  scourge  and  thus  bring  the  dawn 
of  a  new  day,  then,  amid  the  plaudits  of  the  world,  her  brow 
will  be  righteously  adorned  with  the  wreath  of  immortality, 
and  she  will  have  attained  the  highest  honor  possible  for  a 
nation  to  obtain.  R.  H.  Best,  'i6. 


The  Race 

N  A  SMALL  village,  at  the  closing  of  a  day  in 
the  beautiful  spring,  men  were  coming  home  from 
their  work,  children  were  playing  on  the  shady 
sidewalks,  everybody  was  happy ,  and  the  day 
seemed  to  be  willing  to  die  because  of  the  happi- 
ness it  had  brought  to  the  world. 
In  the  midst  of  this  quietness  the  fire  alarm  was  given, 
and,  as  usual  in  a  small  village,  people  rushed  out  of  their 
houses  and  inquired  where  it  was. 

The  great,  red,  steaming  fire  engine  came  whirling  around 
the  corner.  A  beautiful  shepherd  dog,  becoming  excited, 
rushed  out  ahead  of  the  engine.  The  dog  was  barking  and 
the  engine  bell  was  ringing. 

"Come  back!  Come  back.  Jack!"  screamed  a  little  girl 
from  the  sidewalk. 

Nobody  heard  this,  but  Jack  heard  and  turned  his  head 
toward  the  little  girl  as  he  went  rushing  on  ahead  of  the  roaring 
engine.  Jack  seemed  to  realize  that  it  was  his  last  race.  He 
knew  if  he  tried  to  get  out  of  the  way  the  wheels  would  crush 
him.  The  poor  Httle  dog  was  running  as  fast  as  he  could  and 
was  keeping  ahead  of  the  car,  but  he  could  not  hold  out. 

"Slow  up  and  let  the  pup  get  out  of  the  way,"  shouted  the 
man  who  was  seated  by  the  driver  of  the  car. 

"No !  no !  Can't  do  it.  I've  got  orders  from  the  Cap. 
Can't  stop,"  spoke  the  rough-looking  chauffeur. 

People  who  were  standing  on  the  streets  saw  this  race,  and 
one  man  shouted :  "Stop  !  stop !  You'll  kill  the  poor  dog.  He 
can't  last." 

"That's  Jim  Owens,  that  rough-neck  scoundrel  driving  the 
car.   He'll  never  stop  to  save  a  dog,"  said  another  fellow. 

Women  screamed  and  admired  the  courage  of  the  dog, 
which  was  fighting  for  life.  The  streets  closed  with  people 
behind  the  car,  and  there  was  a  rush  to  see  what  would  be- 
come of  the  dog.  The  engine  was  gaining  on  the  dog.  Jack 
gave  one  look  behind  at  the  huge  car.  He  made  one  last 
desperate  effort  to  run  out  of  reach  of  the  car  because  he 
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was  out  of  breath  and  could  run  no  longer.  As  he  turned  out 
of  his  course,  the  front  wheel  struck  him. 

Meanwhile,  the  little  girl  crying  for  Jack  was  left  on  the 
street.  She  was  wondering  why  Jack  had  left  her.  Jack  had 
always  been  a  faithful  and  excellent  companion  to  the  girl, 
ever  since  his  birth  three  years  ago.  He  was  a  dog  of  the 
finest  pedigree,  and  he  understood  that  it  was  his  sole  duty  to 
protect  the  child.  Now,  however,  in  his  excitement,  he  had 
left  her. 

An  automobile  came  by  the  little  girl.  Some  one  looked 
out  and  saw  her  on  the  sidewalk.   The  car  stopped. 

"What  are  you  doing  here,  EUzabeth?"  asked  the  man  who 
had  just  stepped  out  of  the  car. 

"Papa !  Oh,  papa !  Jack  has  gone  with  the  fire  engine.  He 
must  be  hurt,  because  he  has  not  come  back  to  me,"  cried  the 
little  girl  between  sobs. 

"Get  in  here  quick,  and  we'll  find  Jack,  darling,"  said  the 
father  tenderly. 

The  car  was  going  at  a  rapid  rate  when  they  turned  a  cor- 
ner and  saw  a  great  crowd  gathered  ahead. 

"He's  there !  He's  there  !"  said  Elizabeth,  pointing  her  fat 
little  forefinger  to  the  crowd. 

The  automobile  pulled  up  to  the  crowd,  and  the  man  took 
Elizabeth  in  his  strong  arms  and  elbowed  his  way  through. 
There  Jack  was  lying.  Was  he  dead !  No,  but  he  did  not 
have  long  to  live,  because  the  wheel  of  the  car  had  struck  his 
side  and  hurt  him  internally.  Elizabeth  got  down  beside  the 
dog  and  whispered,  "Jack."  Jack  looked  up  into  her  face  and 
tried  to  show  some  appreciation.  But  just  then  he  quivered 
and  his  eyes  closed..  He  was  dead.  "D." 


The  Evolution  of  a  Wofford  Boy 

Enter  Freshman 

Wofford  College, 
Starts  learning 

Wofford  knowledge. 
Friendly  students 

Cure  fear, 
Passes  through 

Freshman  year. 
Time  flys  on. 

And  now  we  see 
Our  hero  again, 

A  Soph,  is  he. 
Looking  once  more, 

We  make  a  bow, 
For  he  is 

A  Senior  now. 
Commencement  o'er, 

'Tis  sad  to  tell. 
He  bids  every  one 

A  fond  farewell. 
Exit  Senior 

Wofford  College, 
Carrying  away 

Wofford  knowledge. 
Out  in  the  world 

Winning  fame. 
Adding  glory  to 

Wofford's  name. 
Now  this  story 

Ends  with  joy : 
'Tis  the  evolution 

Of  a  Wofford  boy. 

H.  L.  C,  '15. 


America,  the  Good  Samaritan 


VER  since  the  creation  of  man,  since  the  time 
when  man  first  killed  his  brother  in  the  forest,  all 
along  during  the  passing  centuries  the  cruel  war 
note  has  been  sounding.  First  man  fought  his 
single  enemy  with  sticks  and  stones.  Later  men 
banded  themselves  together  into  tribes,  and  more 
eflfective  weapons  for  slaughter  were  shaped  from  bronze  and 
iron.  Today  there  exists  between  the  nations  of  Europe  a  war 
in  which  the  acme  of  inventive  and  productive  skill  is  aimed 
at  the  wholesale  murder  of  men. 

This  is  indeed  a  great  war.  Never  in  the  history  of  man 
has  there  been  such  organized  murder.  It  is  hard  for  the 
mind  to  reaUze  the  number  of  men  in  the  field  today,  and  the 
cost  in  money,  labor,  and  sacrifice  of  keeping  them  there. 
Eleven  or  twelve  million  men  are  tonight  encamped  on  the 
battlefields  of  Europe,  and  many  million  more  men,  women, 
and  children  labor  at  home  to  keep  the  soldiers  at  the  front 
fed  and  clothed.  The  estimated  wealth  of  all  the  nations  at 
war  is  only  three  hundred  billion  dollars,  and  it  will  take  one- 
fourth  of  this  wealth,  or  about  seventy  billion  dollars,  to  keep 
the  armies  fighting  for  two  hundred  more  days.  Thousands 
of  men  have  been  killed  and  wounded.  Cities  and  towns  lie 
in  ruins  and  ashes.  The  treasures  of  all  arts  have  been  mer- 
cilessly destroyed.  We  shudder  as  we  think  of  the  thousands 
of  shivering  women  and  children  whose  homes  have  been 
burned  and  who  today  face  starvation.  It  would  seeSi  that 
the  very  horror  of  war  would  frighten  nations  into  peace. 

After  thinking  of  the  horrors  of  this  great  and  terrible  war, 
one  will  naturally  ask.  What  were  the  causes?  Thomas  Ed- 
ward Green  has  well  said :  "Europe  exploded  because  Europe 
was  loaded.  It  needed  only  a  spark  to  bring  on  the  terrible 
eruption.  The  theory  of  an  armed  peace  has  utterly  broken 
down.  Europe  rushed  to  arms  because  Europe  was  already 
at  arms.  The  delay  of  a  single  month  while  the  nations  were 
preparing  for  battle  would  have  led  to  calmer  considerations 
and  to  probable  compromise.    The  world  has  been  convinced 
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more  than  by  a  thousand  arguments  that  safeguarding  peace 
by  arms  is  only  to  make  more  possible  and  terrible  the  cer- 
tainty of  war." 

But,  if  we  disregard  the  fact  that  Europe  was  armed  to 
the  teeth  and  clamoring  for  battle,  what  are  the  underlying 
causes  of  the  fight?  They  seem  to  be  three :  The  first  is  racial 
hatred  between  Slav  and  Teuton,  the  desire  of  each  race  to 
exterminate  the  other,  the  same  passion  that  caused  the  savage 
to  slay  his  brother  in  the  jungle.  The  second  is  lust  for  pos- 
sessions, Russia's  desire  for  a  Mediterranean  seaport,  and  the 
hope  of  France  to  regain  her  lost  midlands,  Alsace  and  Lou- 
raine.  And  third,  the  jealous  rivalry  of  German  and  Briton, 
the  wane  of  England  and  the  advance  of  Germany  in  art,  in- 
vention, commerce,  and  power — the  race  for  the  dynamic 
leadership  of  Europe.  These  lay  waiting  for  the  spark  that 
would  cause  the  whole  of  Europe  to  shake  with  a  mighty 
explosion. 

A  shot  was  fired  by  a  Servian  youth,  and  Europe  was 
lighted  by  a  terrible  conflagration.  Nation  after  nation  took 
its  place  in  the  fray.  Again  we  ask,  "What  reason  did  each 
nation  give  for  declaring  war  ?"  Austria  declared  war  on  Ser- 
via  because  a  Servian  murdered  her  crown  prince.  Immedi- 
ately Russia  took  her  stand  beside  her  kindred  Slavs.  With 
the  entry  of  Russia,  her  hated  enemy,  Germany  declared  war. 
When  France,  the  ally  of  Russia,  was  asked  what  she  would  do 
in  the  case  of  war  between  Russia  and  Germany,  she  replied 
that  she  would  do  what  her  interest  required  of  her.  At  this 
reply,  Germany  at  once  began  to  mobilize  against  France.  To 
reach  France,  she  found  it  necessary  to  pass  through  Belgium, 
a  country  whose  neutrality  she  had  guaranteed  by  treaty.  At 
the  violation  of  this  treaty,  England,  who  was  also  a  signer, 
was  appealed  to,  and  immediately  allied  herself  against  Ger- 
many. Thus  the  Triple  Alliance  is  arrayed  against  the  Triple 
Entente,  the  whole  of  Europe  is  locked  in  bloody  slaughter. 

And  now,  what  is  America's  part  in  this  great  European 
struggle?  Has  the  disorder  across  the  seas  affected  her  pros- 
perity?  The  fact  that  many  poor  farmers  of  our  own  South- 
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land  are  today  living  in  want  and  are  having  their  homes  sold 
just  because  a  few  European  monarchs  decided  on  war  shows 
how  closely  all  nations  and  individuals  are  related.  Up  to 
December  i,  1914,  the  European  war  had  cost  the  United 
States  over  three  hundred  and  eighty-two  million  dollars  in 
exports.  All  over  America  thousands  of  mill  employees  and 
other  laborers  have  been  thrown  out  of  work.  Thousands  of 
children  have  been  kept  out  of  schools  and  colleges  because  of 
the  hard  times.   This  is  what  the  war  has  cost  America. 

And  yet  America  is  taking  a  noble  part  in  the  war,  so  noble 
as  to  be  compared  to  the  heroic  defense  of  Belgium  against 
the  mighty  German  invaders.  America  has  taken  upon  herself 
the  task  of  feeding  seven  or  eight  million  starving  Belgians  at 
a  time  when  transport  is  nearly  impossible  and  money  hard 
to  get.  But  remember,  America  was  under  no  obligation  to 
feed  Belgium.  This  was  not  her  war.  She  had  nothing  to 
gain  from  it,  and  a  great  deal  to  suffer.  She  might  have  stood 
aside  with  a  clear  conscience  and  said,  "It's  up  to  Germany, 
France,  and  Great  Britain  to  feed  Belgium."  But  no,  she  chose 
rather  to  take  a  glorious  part  in  an  inglorious  war.  "Ger- 
many won't  feed  Belgium,"  she  said.  "England  and  France 
can't.  So  it  is  up  to  me,  and  I  will  do  it,  no  matter  what  the 
cost." 

A  journalist  has  shown  us  the  picture  of  the  American 
and  English  battleships  lined  up  in  the  Hudson  several  years 
ago.  It  was  a  great  sight.  How  indescribably  beautiful  and 
terrible  were  those  battleships.  And  yet  I  know  of  a  grander 
and  greater  picture.  It  is  a  picture  of  the  little  transport 
Massapequa  steaming  out  of  New  York  harbor  laden  with  her 
three  thousand  tons  of  bacon,  beans,  and  flour,  laden  with 
food  for  a  starving  nation.  It  was  a  proud  voyage  she  made, 
and  never  was  ship  more  welcome.  She  brought  hfe  to  many 
a  destitute  woman  and  child.  And  today  the  American  peo- 
ple are  giving  bountifully ;  every  week  cargoes  of  food  arrive 
in  Belgium  for  distribution  to  the  starving  inhabitants. 

America  is  playing  the  part  of  the  good  Samaritan.  Bel- 
gium has  indeed  fallen  among  thieves.    They  have  stripped 
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her  of  her  raiment,  wounded  her,  and  left  her  half  dead. 
America,  as  I  have  already  said,  might  have  "passed  by  on 
the  other  side,"  as  other  nations  have  done.  But,  no;  she  is 
binding  up  the  wounds  and  feeding  the  fainting  and  bleeding 
country. 

How  this  war  will  end  and  what  will  be  the  results,  no 
one  can  safely  guess.  We  hope  and  believe  that  the  one  great 
result  will  be  disarmament  and  international  peace,  real  peace, 
that  will  be  universal  in  its  blessings.  Out  of  this  war  the 
nations  will  come  exhausted  and  bleeding.  The  accomplish- 
ments of  civilization  for  years  and  years  are  being  undone  in 
a  few  months.  The  red-blooded  and  energetic  youths,  whom 
the  Almighty  intended  to  be  the  husbands  of  maidens,  the 
fathers  of  hearty  children,  and  powers  for  the  advancement 
of  civilization,  are  now  having  their  lives  blotted  out  with  the 
thud  of  a  bullet  or  the  crash  of  a  shell.  Upon  unborn  genera- 
tions will  fall  the  debt  and  burden  of  this  infernal  war.  But 
upon  them  also  will  fall,  we  hope,  the  blessings  of  international 
peace. 

At  the  end  of  this  war,  what  neutral  nation  will  have  the 
greatest  influence  in  arranging  the  terms  of  settlement,  what 
nation  will  lead  the  world  in  its  march  toward  universal  peace  ? 
It  will  be  America,  who  has  played  the  part  of  the  good  Samar- 
itan. The  present  task  for  America  is  to  remain  neutral,  to 
reject  peaceably  the  cry  for  alliance  with  one  nation  and  pa- 
tiently suffer  the  insults  and  taunts  of  another  in  order  that 
she  may  be  in  a  position  wisely  and  impartially  to  act  as  judge 
of  the  nations.  Now  more  than  ever  before  she  needs  to  profit 
by  the  advice  of  the  father  of  our  country,  when  he  advised 
her  to  avoid  entangling  alliances  with  other  nations. 

And  so,  if  America  succeeds  in  passing  safely  through  the 
many  dangers  that  beset  her  path  today,  she  will  be  in  a  posi- 
tion to  demand  the  admiration  and  respect  of  all  future  gener- 
ations. And  right  here  let  me  say  that  I  believe  that  in  men 
like  Woodrow  Wilson  we  have  those  who  will  safely  steer 
her  through  the  rocks.  And,  as  has  been  said,  "when  the  day 
shall  come,  as  it  must  come,  when,  in  company  with  earth's 
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past,  this  great  republic  shall  lie  down  at  last,  its  duty  done, 
its  responsibility  ended,  may  they  write  above  her  resting 
place,  not  'This  was  the  richest  nation  in  the  world,'  not  'This 
was  the  greatest  nation  in  the  world'— but  above  her  may  they 
write  in  letters  of  light,  that  all  the  ages  to  come  may  read 
and  glorify,  the  proudest  epitaph  a  nation  may  win,  'This  was 
America,  the  Peace  Maker  of  the  World.'  " 

T.  H.  Glenn,  '17. 


WOFFORDISMS 


Life's  mysteries — the  col- 
lege Sophomore. 

^  ^ 

A  correct  answer  turneth 
away  zeros. 

*  *  sf: 

Some  students'  "running 
expenses"  just  keep  on  run- 
ning. 

Paying  for  a  new  spring 
hat  might  be  called  ''meeting 
overhead  charges." 

*  *  * 

Spring  fever  seems  to  be 
"the  clutching  hand"  that 
troubles  a  lot  of  fellows  now. 

*  * 

It's  a  short,  short  w^ay  to 
zero,  and  it's  a  long,  long  way 
to  ten. 

*  *  * 

A  Freshman  might  well 
say,  There  came  "a  'gentle' 
rapping,  rapping  at  my  cham- 
ber door." 

*  *  * 

Uneasy  lies  the  head  of  an 
umpire. 

*  *  * 
There's   many   a   slip  be- 
tween a  Senior  and  his  dip. 

*  *  * 

An  exchange  says :  'Tt 
takes  a  college  professor  to 
tell  the  people  how  to  do  the 


things  that  he  is  unable  to  do 
himself."  What? 

Tennyson  up-to-date: 
Broke,  broke,  broke, 
During  these  hard 
Times,  O  sea ! 

When  speaking  of  colleges 
winning  the  oratorical  con- 
test, it  is  generally,  "Wofford 

iiber  alles." 

*  ^  * 

A  fellow  on  a  ball  team 
nearly  always  thinks  it  is  the 
best  one  they  have  ever  had. 

*  *  * 

Some  fellows  seem  to  have 
this  motto :  "Never  put  off 
till  tomorrow  the  guys  you 
can  'do'  today." 

*  * 

If  Emerson  was  living  now 
he  probably  would  have  said : 
"Hitch  your  'Ford'  to  a  star." 

*  *  * 

Chicago  man  wants  a  mil- 
lion dollars. — Headline.  Plen- 
ty here  at  Wofford  would  like 

to  have  the  same,  old  chap. 

*  *  * 

Talking  about  investing  in 
some  things  during  college 
life  is  all  right — if  you  have 
sense  enough  to  take  it  out  in 
talk.  H.  L.  C,  '15. 
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'"I'm  going  to  my  Heavenly  Father.' 
Captain  Snyder  "These  were  the  last  words  of  Capt. 

Henry  Snyder,  the  aged  father  of  Dr. 
Henry  Nelson  Snyder.  Saturday  morning,  March  the  twenty- 
seventh,  the  venerable  ex-Confederate  captain,  after  a  rest- 
less night,  uttered  those  words,  folded  his  hands  across  his 
breast,  closed  his  eyes,  and— was  dead.  There  was  not  a 
tremor,  not  the  twitching  of  a  muscle,  not  a  gasp;  he  simply 
went  to  sleep,  and,  in  that  sleep,  went  to  his  Heavenly  Father. 

"For  eleven  years  the  venerable  captain  lived  in  the  home 
of  his  son,  our  president,  and  was  a  striking,  attractive  figure 
on  the  campus.  Little  children  loved  him  and  trusted  him, 
while  older  people  admired  and  respected  him.  To  the  W of- 
ford  boys,  as  to  everybody  else  on  the  campus,  he  was 
'grandpa.'  Captain  Snyder  was  a  gentle  man,  and  that  gentle, 
genial,  kindly  nature  won  for  him  the  love  of  every  student, 
from  Freshman  to  Senior.  His  very  great  age— but  six 
months  short  of  four  score  and  ten— together  with  his  remark- 
able activity  and  sprightliness,  made  him  an  object  of  very 
great  interest  to  the  young  student  just  coming  upon  the  cam- 
pus.  And  he  was  not  long  in  learning  who  'grandpa'  was. 
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"We  shall  miss  his  cheerful  smile,  kindly  word,  and  happy 
laugh,  and  our  profoundest  sympathies  go  out  to  those  who 
loved  him  most.  But,  while  we  shall  miss  Captain  Snyder,  we 
shall  not  forget  that  he  taught  us  how  to  grow  old  gracefully — 
how  to  be  cheerful,  and  happy,  and  bright,  and  sympathetic, 
despite  the  troubles  and  trials  of  life;  and  how,  when  life's 
fitful  dream  is  ended,  to  go  to  our  'Hegivenly  Father.'  " — The 
Old  Gold  and  Black. 


Men  who  are  so  brilliant  that  they 
College  Work  can  go  through  college  without  the  least 

difficulty  sometimes  make  the  most 
notable  failures,  while  the  man  whose  work  keeps  him  tied 
down  and  who  manages  to  pass  only  by  sheer  drudgery  often 
continues  to  rise  in  usefulness  and  influence.  It  is  quite  pos- 
sible to  forecast  a  man's  success  by  his  record  in  college,  but 
the  criterion  by  which  we  may  judge  is  not  briUiance,  but 
7Juork.  If  a  man  works  and  applies  himself  while  in  college, 
he  is  very  apt  to  continue  to  do  so  after  he  leaves.  College 
men  are  of  such  an  age  that  habits  formed  there  are  especially 
hard  to  be  thrown  off.  If  laziness  and  indifference  are  al- 
lowed to  fix  themselves  in  the  character  at  that  period  of  life, 
they  are  apt  to  stay  there  always.  One  of  the  leading  edu- 
cators in  South  Carolina  said  recently  that  he  never  saw  a 
man  amount  to  anything  who  carved  his  name  on  college 
furniture.  What  did  he  mean  by  this?  Not  that  carving 
one's  name  is  a  crime,  but  that  it  is  a  good  index  of  one's 
character.  It  shows  further  that  if  he  only  carves  his  name 
with  a  pen  knife  in  college  and  leaves  no  other  monument  to 
commemorate  him,  he  is  not  apt  to  make  a  much  deeper  im- 
pression on  the  world.  When  we  see  a  man  fritter  his  time 
away,  we  always  wish  it  were  possible  to  make  him  see  the 
hideousness  of  the  habit  he  is  forming,  and  the  effect  it  will 
surely  produce  on  his  life.  To  be  dull  is  but  an  impediment  ; 
to  be  lazy  and  indifferent  is  a  crime. 
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The  man  who  is  not  stirred  when  he 
Our  Day  thinks  of  the  unprecedented  opportuni- 

ties in  every  field  of  activity  which  the 
world  at  this  time  offers  must  have  little  ambition  or  no  out- 
look. Perhaps  there  was  never  a  time  when  the  world  offered 
larger  returns  on  the  wise  investment  of  life  than  it  now  does. 
The  veterans  of  the  passing  generation  look  ahead  for  us,  and 
wish  that  they  could  stay  to  help  us  fight  the  battles  which  lie 
before  us.  The  world  is  still  in  a  process  of  rapid  change  and 
progress.  The  educated  and  trained  men  of  tomorrow  can 
shape  and  mould  civilization  with  ease.  Great  as  has  been 
the  advance  in  the  last  few  generations,  that  of  the  next  few 
promises  to  outstrip  it  by  far.  We  have  all  the  experience  and 
knowledge  of  the  past  to  guide  us.  All  the  improvements  in 
the  arts  and  sciences  will  enable  us  to  pass  from  the  known  to 
the  unknown  and  will  enable  us  to  make  still  greater  improve- 
ments. The  tasks  to  be  performed  are  so  great  and  the  re- 
wards for  faithful  work  so  promising  that  life  seems  worth 
the  living  after  all,  if  we  can  engage  ourselves  in  such  im- 
portant service  as  is  our  privilege. 

 — o-  

EDITORIAL  NOTES 


Intaminatis  fulget  honoribus. 


the  Old  Gold  and  Black  says,  Watch  Wofford  win. 


Let  not  our  sister  colleges  accuse  us  of  selfish  egoism.  We 
just  love  our  Dear  Old  Wofford. 

Wofford's  name  was  bright  when  entrusted  to  us.  Let's 
pass  it  on  with  none  of  its  lustre  lost. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  things  the  war  has  brought 
forth  is  the  powerful  impetus  it  has  given  to  the  prohibition 
movement.    If  it  results  in  complete  and  permanent  prohibi- 
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tion  in  Europe,  the  war  will  have  gone  a  long  way  towards 
justifying  itself. 


If  the  theory  of  evolution  is  true,  we  cannot  but  wish 
things  would  evolve  a  little  faster. 


Perhaps  the  reason  the  head  swells  so  easily  is  because  it 
is  so  soft. 


Can  any  one  inform  us  whether  the  recent  cold  weather 
damaged  the  campus  strawberry  crop  or  killed  the  cherry 
blossoms  ? 


From  the  many  rumors  in  the  air,  it  is  hard  to  guess 
which  of  the  Seniors  will  be  the  first  to  get  married.  Here's 
to  the  lucky  (  ?)  fellow,  whoever  he  may  be! 


It  has  been  said  that  three  essentials  to  happiness  are: 
"Some  one  to  love;  something  to  do;  and  something  to  look 
forward  to."  We  would  like  to  add  another,  which  to  our 
mind  is  the  essential  of  essentials,  namely :  "Some  one  to  love 
us!" 


We  understand  that  on  several  of  the  great  northern  rail- 
ways one  can  place  a  glass  of  water  on  the  window  ledge  of 
the  car  and  not  a  drop  will  be  spilled  during  the  entire  run 
of  the  train.  We  do  not  advise  any  one  to  try  the  experiment 
in  South  Carolina. 


Root  for  the  ball  team!  They  deserve  it,  and  if  they  do 
not  win  as  many  games  as  you  think  they  ought  to,  you  will 
be  just  as  much  to  blame  as  they  if  you  do  not  support  them 
to  the  best  of  your  ability. 


Show  the  track  team  that  you  are  behind  them  also.  Here- 
tofore Wofford  men  have  taken  very  little  interest  in  track 
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work,  but  with  Coach  McCoy  to  instruct  the  team  we  should 
have  a  good  one  this  year,  and  one  deserving  of  your  support. 

After  much  scientific  research,  we  have  come  to  the  con- 
clusion that  if  there  is  any  rain  in  South  Carohna  it  also 
rains  in  Spartanburg. 

A  couple  has  just  run  away  and  gotten  married  in  dear  old 
sleepy  Charleston  !   Must  be  w^aking  up  down  there. 

This  spring  the  weather  man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to 
thoughts  of  snow! 

Many  of  the  Seniors  are  now  beginning  to  look  around 
with  a  view  to  securing  a  position  for  next  year.  Most  of  us 
will  probably  teach  for  several  years,  until  we  can  decide 
definitely  what  we  are  going  to  do  as  a  Hfe  profession.  Teach- 
ing is  itself  a  splendid  profession,  but  all  of  us  cannot  under- 
take this  one  calling  and  in  so  doing  leave  the  others  destitute. 
Then,  too,  in  instructing  the  younger  generations  for  a  few 
years  we  will  not  only  be  helping  them,  but  we  will  be  gaining 
some  very  valuable  experience  for  ourselves. 


J.  C.  Hutchison 


Editor 


CHICORA  GLEE  CLUB. 

On  Friday  evening,  March  12th,  the  Chicora  Glee  Club 
was  in  Wofford  chapel,  and  gave  us  a  delightful  entertain- 
ment. The  performance  was  interesting  from  beginning  to 
end,  and  was  enjoyed  very  much  by  all  who  attended.  We 
are  fortunate  in  receiving  a  visit  from  our  fair  friends  almost 
every  year,  and  Chicora  always  furnishes  a  good  entertain- 
ment for  the  lovers  of  good  music. 

After  the  entertainment,  a  reception  was  given  the  club 
at  Carlisle  Hall,  and  we  found  that  the  Chicora  Club  could 
entertain  in  other  ways  besides  singing.  The  reception  was 
enjoyed  by  all,  and  we  were  sorry  when  the  girls  had  to  go. 

The  Wofford  Glee  Club  returned  the  visit  of  the  Chicora 
Club  on  their  trip  throughout  the  State,  and  we  who  cannot 
sing  envy  our  fellow  students  very  much,  for  we  know  they 
had  a  fine  time.   All  the  Wofford  boys  like  Chicora. 

While  on  the  trip  the  Old  Gold  and  Black  Glee  Club  will 
go  to  Abbeville,  Greenwood,  Prosperity,  Columbia,  Lancaster, 
and  Rock  Hill. 
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"Jake"  Frey,  captain  of  the  Wofford  baseball  team  and 
the  Old  Gold  and  Black  star  pitcher,  who  broke  his  leg  after 
baseball  practice  on  March  8,  is  out  of  the  hospital  and  is 
walking  with  crutches.  We  hope  that  "Jake"  will  soon  be  well 
and  strong  again. 


STATE  CONVENTION  AT  WOFFORD. 

It  has  been  announced  by  Prof.  A.  M.  DuPre,  President 
of  the  South  Carolina  Intercollegiate  Prohibition  Association, 
that  the  State  convention  will  be  held  at  Wofford  on  May  6th, 
7th,  and  8th.  This  gives  us  cause  to  be  proud,  for,  besides 
being  the  first  college  in  the  State  to  take  up  prohibition  by 
joining  the  National  Intercollegiate  Prohibition  Association, 
we  will  have  the  honor  of  having  the  first  students'  convention 
held  in  South  Carolina. 

This  convention  marks  the  beginning  of  a  movement  that, 
we  hope,  will  solve  a  problem  that  has  been  a  puzzle  to  the 
leaders  in  our  State  for  many  years.  The  leaders  of  the  future 
are  the  students  of  the  present,  and  if  they  are  to  conquer  this 
social  evil  it  is  necessary  to  teach  them  the  responsibility  and 
how  to  best  cope  with  this  issue  while  they  are  in  college.  The 
organization,  begun  at  Wofford,  has  spread  throughout  the 
State,  and  Newberry,  Clemson,  Erskine,  Presbyterian  College, 
University  of  South  Carolina,  and  Furman  have  taken  up  the 
work  with  great  zeal. 

The  national  organization  has  officially  appointed  the  fol- 
lowing State  officers:  Prof.  A.  M.  DuPre,  Wofford,  Presi- 
dent; G.  A.  GulUck,  University  of  South  Carolina,  Vice-Pres- 
ident; H.  A.  Barker,  Clemson,  Second  Vice-President;  C.  J. 
Tyler,  Wofford,  Secretary;  J.  R.  Pou,  Furman,  Treasurer; 
W.  S.  Reid,  Erskine,  State  Reporter. 
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Senior  W. — "You  had  no  business  getting  drunk,  in  the 
first  place." 

Soph.  B. — "I  didn't  get  drunk  in  the  first  place;  it  was  in 
the  last  place." 


Soph.  Breeden — "Why  does  a  dog  curl  his  tail  ?" 
Yancy  LeGette — "So  the  fleas  can  loop-the-loop." 


Junior  Moseley — "What  is  your  favorite  flower?" 
Fresh.  White— "Buckwheat." 


"Red"  Williamson  wants  to  know  if  there  is  a  girl  in  town 
who  has  a  box  of  candy  to  trade  for  a  kiss. 


Prof.  DuPre  (in  German) — "Mr.  White,  do  you  know 
where  the  milky  way  is  ?" 

Fresh.  White — "I  don't  know  exactly,  professor,  but  it's 
somewhere  in  Germany." 


Prof.  Rembert — "What  is  an  alien?" 
"Izzy"  Browning — "A  sick  person." 


"There's  plenty  of  room  on  top."  Whaddye  mean — room 
for  more  hair  on  Prof.  Clink's  head? 


"Dune"— "What  happened  in  Italy?" 
Sheridan — "I  think  there  was  a  resurrection." 


Junior  Wharton,  in  society,  ended  up  his  speech  by  saying : 
"For  these  presidents,  Mr.  Reason,  I  hold  that  the  negative 
has  won." 

•  

"Ikey"  Bamberg— "Is  it  true  that  The  Prince  of  Pilsen' 
played  for  Yale?" 
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Tailor  (measuring  up  suit  for  a  Freshman) — "Do  you 
want  the  coat  padded  ?" 

Fresh.  Ferguson — "Well,  I  don't  care  so  much  about  hav- 
ing the  coat  padded,  but  be  sure  to  put  plenty  in  the  pants." 

Senior  H.  had  become  the  owner  of  an  especially  "loud" 
suit  of  clothes,  and  some  one,  on  seeing  it,  remarked:  "Well, 
H — ,  you  will  certainly  make  a  noise  when  you  go  up  street." 

Senior  Raysor — "A  nausea,  I  should  say !" 

Senior  Roommate— "My  new  shoes  are  eights." 
Freshman  Roommate— "Great  goodness !  I  know  they  are 
more  than  that,  because  I  had  them  on !" 


isn't  she?" 


The  Kid  Brother— 'Yep,  guess 
so,  'cause  she's  run  up  all  the 
clocks." 


Unscrambling  the  News  at  Wofford 

By  H.  L.  CLINKSCALES 


J.  R.  Frey 


Editor 


The  Erskinian 

Erskine  College,  S.  C. 


AVe  like  the  plan  The  Erskinian  has 
of  allowing  each  of  the  under  classes  to 
have  an  issue  of  the  magazine  all  its 


own.  Not  only  does  this  stimulate  more  interest  in  the  maga- 
zine and  cause  the  classes  to  strive  with  one  another  to  see 
which  one  will  produce  the  best  number,  but  the  practice  and 
experience  of  publishing  the  periodical  will  prove  most  helpful 
to  these  men  when,  as  Seniors,  their  time  comes  to  assume 
the  responsibility  of  the  entire  pubHcation.  The  Junior  effort 
is  a  good  and  well-balanced  publication,  although  most  of  the 
contributions  are  rather  short.  The  sketch  on  the  latter  part 
of  General  Lee's  life  is  a  splendid  eulogy  on  the  ''Idol  of  the 
South."  The  poetic  "Wish"  for  the  class,  though  lacking  in 
some  of  the  essentials  of  true  poetry,  contains  good  thought, 
and  sets  before  the  class  a  high  ideal.  "My  Preacher"  is  a 
touching  little  story.  We  don't  think  very  much  of  the  way 
in  which  "Why"  begins.  The  first  paragraph  is  too  condensed, 
to  begin  with,  and,  besides,  very  few  boys  are  in  the  habit  of 
telling  everything  at  once,  as  the  author  would  have  us  believe. 
Nevertheless,  "all's  well  that  ends  well,"  and  we  forget  the 
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start  when  we  read  the  finish.  The  editorials  are  on  good,  live 
subjects.  We  would  suggest  a  little  different  arrangement  of 
the  material.  The  essays  should  not  be  set  off  to  themselves, 
but  should  be  interspersed  with  the  stories  and  poems,  for  this, 
we  believe,  makes  a  magazine  more  attractive. 


We  are  glad  each  month  to  receive 
The  Erothesian         j^^  Erothesian   from  Lander.  The 

Lander  College,  S.  C.  ,  .       .  i  •  i  •  • 

only  objection  which  we  have  to  it  is 
that  there  is  not  enough  of  it,  and  also  we  would  like  to  see 
more  contributions  from  the  student  body.  The  poem  "To 
Edward  Baxter  Perry"  well  deserves  mention,  though  it  is 
rather  brief.  "Facts  and  Impressions  About  Brazil"  is  a  well 
written  and  instructive  essay.  "The  Soliloquy  of  the  Clock" 
is  on  a  rather  aged  theme.  "The  Haunted  Palace"  is  a  good 
illustration  of  the  wit  of  woman.  "Helen  of  Athens"  is  a 
rather  high-sounding  name  for  so  short  a  story,  but  we  are 
nevertheless  pleased  when  we  read  of  Helen's  faithfulness. 
There  are  several  other  pleasing  departments. 


The  Newberry  Stylus  gives  all  of  the 
The  Newberry  Stylus     college  activities  space  to  express  them- 

Newberry  College,  S.  O.  ^  ....  ,       ,  ,  , 

selves,  and  this  is  as  it  should  be,  for 
a  college  magazine  is  the  bond  that  connects  the  students  and 
the  alumni  more  closely  than  they  would  be  otherwise. 
"Smile"  is  a  bright  little  poem.  "The  Real  Thief"  is  a  story 
based  on  a  rather  old  plot,  but  with  some  interesting  new 
features.  The  numerous  other  essays  and  stories  are  as  good 
as  the  average.  We  would  like,  however,  to  see  more  poetry 
in  this  magazine. 


The  Arkansan  is  a  good  magazine 

th 

University  of  Arkansas,  Ark, 


The  Arkansan         though  we  believe  that  its  appearance 


would  be  greatly  improved  by  a  few 
cartoons.  We  are  sorry  also  to  note  advertisements  in  the 
front  of  the  magazine.  This  is  rather  an  eye-sore. 
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The  Collegian  Collegian  is  rather  short  for  a 

p.  c.  of  s.  c.  college  pubUcation,  but  nevertheless  it 

contains  some  very  good  material.   The  editorials  are  a  credit 

to  the  magazine. 


TheLenorian  Lenoirian  contains  some  very 

Lenoir  College,  N.  C.  pleasing  contributions.  "The  After- 
glow'' is  a  rythmical  little  poem.  "Men  Who  Have  Failed"  is 
an  interesting  essay  and  one  rather  new  to  the  college  maga- 
zine. The  story  "What  a  Little  Critic  Did"  is  intensely  inter- 
esting from  beginning  to  end.  The  other  contributions  are 
good. 


The  Emory  Phoenix  Emory  Phoenix ^  is  one  of  the 

Emory  College,  Ga.  bcst  all-round  magazines  that  have 
come  to  us  this  year.  Month  in  and  month  out  it  has  held 
itself  up  to  its  same  enviable  standard. 


The  Watch  Watch  is  a  splendid  magazine  for  a 

Porter  Military  Institute,  s.  c.  "prep"  school  to  issue.  Our  Only  Crit- 
icism is  that  there  is  a  woeful  lack  of  poetry. 
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Clippings 


"Where  are  you  going,  Ethel  ?" 

"To  have  an  ice  cream  soda." 

"Can  I  come  and  watch  you?" — Life. 


Little  Sister — "A  widow?   What's  a  widow?" 
Big  Sister— "A  lady  that's  had  one  husband,  and  is  going 
to  have  another." — Life. 


"I  don't  see  why  you  call  your  place  a  bungalow?" 
"Well,  if  it  isn't  a  bungalow,  what  is  it?    The  job  was  a 
bungle,  and  I  still  owe  for  it  V— Ladies'  Home  Journal. 
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Clerk — "I'd  like  to  get  a  week  off,  sir,  to  attend  the  wed- 
ding of  a  friend." 

Employer — "A  very  dear  friend,  I  should  say,  to  make  you 
want  that  much  time." 

Clerk — "Well,  sir,  after  the  ceremony  she  will  be  my  wife !" 
Boston  Transcript. 

"Yis,  sor;  wurk  is  scarce,"  said  Pat,  "but  Oi  got  a  job 
lasht  Sunday  that  brought  me  five  dollars." 

"What!"  said  Mr.  Goodman.    "You  broke  the  Sabbath?" 

"Well,  sor,"  returned  Pat,  "it  was  me  or  the  Sabbath.  Wan 
of  us  had  to  be  broke !" — Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


THE  GHOSTS. 
There  was  no  wind,  and  yet  the  air 

Seemed  suddenly  astir  ; 
There  were  no  forms,  and  yet  all  space 

Seemed  thronged  with  growing  hosts. 
They  came  from  Where  and  from  Nowhere, 

Like  phantoms  as  they  were. 
They  came  from  many  a  land  and  place — 
The  ghosts,  the  ghosts,  the  ghosts. 

And  some  were  white  and  some  were  gray 

And  some  were  red  as  blood — 
Those  ghosts  of  men  who  met  their  death 

Upon  the  field  of  war. 
Against  the  skies  of  fading  day, 

Like  banks  of  clouds  they  stood ; 
And  each  wraith  asked  another  wraith, 
"What  were  we  fighting  for  ?" 

One  said,  "I  was  my  mother's  all ; 

And  she  was  old  and  blind." 
Another,  "Back  on  earth,  my  wife 

And  week-old  baby  lie." 
Another,  "At  the  bugle's  call, 

I  left  my  bride  behind ; 
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Love  made  so  beautiful  my  life, 
I  could  not  bear  to  die." 

In  voices  like  the  winds  that  moan 

Among  pine  trees  at  night, 
They  whispered  long,  the  newly  dead. 

While  listening  stars  came  out. 
"We  wonder  if  the  cause  is  known. 

And  if  the  war  was  right. 
That  killed  us  in  our  prime,"  they  said, 
"And  what  it  was  about." 

They  came  in  throngs  that  filled  all  space — 

Those  whispering  phantom  hosts. 
They  came  from  many  a  land  and  place — 

The  ghosts,  the  ghosts,  the  ghosts. 
— Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox,  in  Cosmopolitan  Magazine. 


DID  YOU  EVER  NOTICE  THAT 


WHILE 


-AND  AFTER  ALL 
m  HARD  STUDY 
I  DIDN»T  SET  MUCH 
MORE  THAN  A 
PASS  .  ITS  LOOKS 
LIKE  m  JUST 
BORN  UNLUCKY 


Others  that  "bone"  and  "bone" 


Only  make  a  pass? 


C.  E.  King 


Editor 


BASEBALL. 

The  baseball  season  was  ushered  in  Thursday,  April  i, 
with  a  brilliant  victory  for  the  Old  Gold  and  Black  nine  over 
the  "huskies"  from  Guilford  College,  N.  C.,  4  to  3.  It  was  a 
great  game  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  the  Wofford  boys 
deserving  great  credit,  as  Guilford  reached  Spartanburg  after 
having  taken  several  scalps  on  her  way  South.  It  was  also 
the  Terriers'  first  game,  this  fact  being  considered  gives  some 
idea  of  the  swell  exhibition  they  put  up,  only  one  error  being 
chalked  up  against  them.  The  Terriers  had  lots  of  "pep,"  and 
kept  fighting  harder  than  ever  when  their  opponents  tied  up 
the  score  in  the  fourth  inning,  and  finally  nosed  out  a  victory 
in  the  eighth  by  a  one  run  margin.  Wofford  began  the  fire- 
works, scoring  one  in  the  first  and  two  in  the  third,  and  things 
began  to  look  like  a  cinch  for  the  Terriers,  when,  by  a  splendid 
rally  in  the  fourth,  Guilford  tied  things  up.  The  score  re- 
mained a  tie  until  the  eighth,  when  Wofford  managed  to  shove 
another  man  over  the  plate  and  sewed  the  game  up.  The 
Woi¥ord  boys  are  justly  proud  of  this  victory,  and  are  sure 
they  will  add  a  long  list  just  like  it  ere  the  season  has  closed. 

TRACK. 

A  preliminary  track  meet  was  held  late  in  March  to  de- 
termine who  would  represent  Wofford  on  the  track  team  this 
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season,  and  a  fine  array  of  talent  was  picked  up  on  that 
occasion.  A  meet  will  be  held  with  Carolina  on  the  8th,  and 
the  Terriers  are  sure  to  give  a  good  account  of  themselves  and 
show  the  university  boys  a  few  things  in  the  way  of  track 
work.    The  following  are  the  events  and  winners : 

ICQ  Yards — Fletcher,  Cates. 

High  Jump — Collins,  Cates. 

Half  Mile — Riley,  Wannamaker. 

220  Yards — Fletcher,  Fowler. 

Pole  Vault — Williams,  Morgan. 

High  Hurdles — Cauthen,  Harllee. 

Hammer  Throw — Williams,  Earle. 

440  Yards — Moseley,  Riley. 

Broad  Jump — Cates,  Morgan. 

Low  Hurdles — Cates,  Cauthen. 

Shot  Put— Williams,  Earle. 

One  Mile— Collins,  Whitaker. 

Discus — Morgan,  Williams. 


ALL-STATE  BASKETBALL  TEAM. 
The  following  from  the  Columbia  State  of  Sunday,  March 
28th,  will  be  of  interest  to  Wofford  men.    It  is  the  all-State 
basketball  team,  selected  from  the  recommendations  made  by 
the  coaches  of  the  State : 

The  following  grading  of  the  nine  college  teams  in  this 
State  and  also  the  selection  of  men  for  the  all-State  were  made 
from  comparative  scores  and  the  consensus  of  opinion  of  five 
of  the  basketball  coaches.  The  order  should  read  as  follows : 
Newberry,  Wofford,  Citadel,  Clemson,  Carolina,  Furman, 
Erskine,  Clinton,  and  Charleston  College. 

All-South  Carolina  basketball  team : 

Ashbaugh  (Newberry),  center. 

Earle  (Wofford),  forward. 

Baker  (Newberry),  forward. 

Banner  (Carolina),  guard. 

MacLean  (Newberry),  guard  (captain). 
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The  first  and  hardest  position  to  fill  in  this  selection  is 
center.  This  is  so  on  account  of  the  number  of  good  men 
who  were  playing  in  this  position.  Ashbaugh  is  given  the  first 
call.  This  is  on  account  of  his  floor  work  and  ability  to  score 
at  critical  periods  rather  than  his  work  in  the  ring,  for  there 
are  several  centers  in  the  State  who  can  out- jump  the  big 
fellow.  Folger  is  the  headiest  center  in  the  State.  Collins,  of 
Wofford,  in  some  respects,  is  superior  to  both  the  above  men- 
tioned. His  shifting  and  cross  shooting  make  him  a  very 
dangerous  man  when  near  the  basket.  He  is  a  bit  inexperi- 
enced for  the  first  team. 

Baker  is  easily  the  best  all-round  forward  in  the  State,  and 
scored  more  baskets  than  any  player  of  whom  we  have  any 
record.  Strong  and  aggressive,  he  shows  at  his  best  in  a 
close  guarding  struggle.  Earle,  of  Wofford,  is  a  different 
style  of  player,  and  would  balance  this  end  of  the  team  nicely. 
Quick  in  passing,  swift  in  shifting,  he  shows  best  in  the  open 
game. 

The  work  of  several  of  the  guards  of  the  past  season  was 
of  a  very  high  order.  Chief  among  them  all  was  MacLean. 
Because  of  his  long  experience  in  various  branches  of  athlet- 
ics, he  is  made  captain  of  the  first  squad.  Banner,  another 
light  man,  is  chosen  for  the  other  guard.  He  is  a  very  aggres- 
sive, close  guard.  His  work,  at  times  of  the  very  highest  or- 
der, sometimes  falls  to  an  enactic  game. 

The  above  selections  will  not  please  all  concerned,  but  are 
the  best  that  can  be  made  with  the  records  at  h^nd.— Columbia 
State. 


X 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr  Editor 


THE  NEW  OFFICERS. 

Friday  night,  March  12,  was  election  night.  It  has  been 
customary  for  the  retiring  cabinet  to  meet  with  two  members 
of  the  faculty  to  nominate  the  new  officers,  and  this  meeting 
was  held  in  the  library  Monday  night,  at  which  time  the  fol- 
lowing nominations  were  made:  President,  E.  F.  Moseley; 
Vice-President,  C.  A.  Carter;  Treasurer,  T.  J.  Williamson; 
Secretary,  J.  Edens  Barrentine.  When  these  nominations  were 
brought  up  before  the  Association,  they  were  ratified. 

The  retiring  President,  W.  J.  Brown,  then  made  a  very 
impressive  talk,  which  was  followed  by  short  but  appropriate 
talks  by  all  of  the  newly  elected  officers. 

E.  B.  Hamer  was  then  elected  as  Y.  M.  C.  A.  reporter  for 
The  Old  Gold  and  Black  staff. 

We,  as  members  of  the  retiring  cabinet,  realize  the  respon- 
sibility which  rests  upon  those  who  are  in  charge  of  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association.  Yet  we  know  that  with  respon- 
sibilities come  equal  opportunities  for  being  serviceable.  We 
hope  that  the  new  officers  will  remember  the  words  of  our 
Master  when  He  said,  "Whosoever  would  be  chief  among  you. 
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let  him  be  servant  of  all."  The  Young  Men's  Christian  As- 
sociation should  be  the  most  universal  organization  on  the 
campus,  and  it  will  be  when  the  students  grasp  fully  the  mean- 
ing of  Service  and  begin  to  enjoy  the  many  blessings  which 
come  to  the  true  follower  and  servant  of  Jesus. 

Probably  the  greatest  opportunities  for  service  which  come 
to  a  man  during  his  whole  life  come  to  him  during  his  four 
years  in  college.  Young  men  come  into  such  close  contact  with 
each  other  when  they  are  in  college,  and  the  friendships  formed 
are  lasting.  Now,  if  any  student  knows  a  friend  on  the  cam- 
pus who  has  not  taken  Christ  as  his  Saviour,  just  think  of  the 
wonderful  opportunity  he  has  of  being  of  service  to  that  friend 
by  using  his  influence  to  get  him  to  accept  Christ !  Form  the 
habit  of  being  interested  in  helping  others. 


COACH  C.  L.  McCOY. 
On  March  19  Coach  McCoy,  a  man  who  is  loved  and  re- 
spected by  all  of  the  students,  made  an  address  on  "The  Rela- 
tion of  Christianity  to  Athletics."  He  made  a  strong  appeal 
to  the  athletes  to  become  leaders  in  the  Christian  work  on  the 
campus.  'The  man  who  lives  a  Christian  life  is  a  stronger 
man,  and  therefore  he  makes  a  better  athlete,"  said  Coach 
McCoy. 


MR.  C.  P.  WOFFORD. 

The  second  of  the  life  work  addresses  was  given  on  March 
26  by  Mr.  C.  P.  Wofford,  '05,  who  spoke  on  "The  Law  and  Its 
Relation  to  Christianity."  Mr.  Wofford,  in  his  interesting  ad- 
dress, spoke  of  the  great  need  of  Christian  men  for  lawyers. 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  address,  the  following  were 
elected  members  of  the  cabinet  to  serve  as  chairmen  of  the 
different  departments  of  the  Association :  Membership,  T.  H. 
Glenn;  Mission  Study,  E.  B.  Hamer;  Personal  Work,  E.  D. 
Whisonant;  Social  Service,  C.  J.  Tyler;  Hall,  W.  H.  Sanders; 
Bible  Study,  J.  C.  Covington;  Music,  J.  F.  Herbert;  Hand- 
book and  Calendar,  W.  W.  Daniel,  Jr. 
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APRIL  THE  THIRD. 
The  Rev.  A.  N.  Brunson  was  to  have  made  an  address  at 
this  time,  but  as  he  was  unexpectedly  prevented  from  coming, 
Geo.  T.  Hughes,  of  the  Senior  class,  gave  an  interesting 
talk.  He  read  the  twelfth  verse  of  the  ninety-second  Psalm: 
"The  righteous  shall  flourish  like  the  palm  tree ;  he  shall  grow 
like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon,"  and  from  that  he  drew  a  lesson  to 
show  the  similarity  between  che  palm  tree  in  a  desert  place 
and  a  Christian  among  his  fellows. 


I  BOUQUETS  AND  BRICKS  1 

The  Wofford  College  Journal  is  as  good  as  it  always  is. 
"Nursed."— Porter  Military  Academy,  Charleston,  S.  C. 

 0  

The  Wofford  College  Journal  is  a  complete,  well-balanced 
journal.  It  has  a  number  of  good  stories  as  well  as  poems  and 
essays.  The  best  poem  is  "The  Answer  to  His  Call."  The  rhythm 
and  music  are  good.  Not  only  is  it  musical  and  rhythmical,  but 
it  has  strong  thought.  The  poem  "To  Lottie  Lee"  would  excel 
anything  in  the  magazine,  but  it  reminds  us  too  strongly  of  Poe's 
"Annabel  Lee."  In  "South  Carolina's  Need  for  a  Compulsory 
Education  Law"  a  good  argument  is  made  in  favor  of  compulsory 
education.  "The  Freshman's  Revenge"  is  a  well-written  short  story. 
It  is  full  of  humor,  and  in  no  place  does  our  interest  lag.  It  also 
has  a  pleasant  and  happy  conclusion.  The  title,  too,  is  appropriate. 
William  Jennings  Bryan's  character  is  truly  represented  in  the  essay 
on  his  life.  "The  Price  of  War"  throws  light  upon  the  rules  re- 
garding the  military  life  of  Germany.  The  words  are  well-chosen, 
and  the  diction  is  good.  It  seems  unusual,  though,  that  a  man  who 
had  left  Germany  in  order  to  escape  military  life  would  become  so 
true  and  brave  a  soldier.  The  "Woffordisms"  are  witty  as  well  as 
wise.  Common  sense  is  seen  in  every  line  of  the  editorial.  In  no 
college  magazine  have  we  seen  a  better  editorial.  We  think  it  would 
be  profitable  for  more  college  magazines  to  add  in  their  paper  their 
criticisms  made  upon  it  by  other  colleges  as  is  done  in  the  "Bouquets 
and  Bricks"  of  the  Wofford  College  Journal.  Unless  this  is  done, 
the  students  never  see  the  criticisms  that  are  made  upon  their  writ- 
ings.—T/j^  Erothesian,  Lander  College,  Greenwood,  S.  C. 

 0  

The  Wofford  College  Journal  does  not  come  up  to  its  usual 
enviable  standard  this  month.  There  is  only  one  essay.  Though 
this  is  of  an  unusual  nature  for  a  college  periodical,  it  is  a  creditable 
production.  The  three  short  poems  are  quite  good.  None  of  the 
short  stories  show  especially  strong  plots  and  some  of  them^  lack 
development.  The  editorials  are  well  conducted.— T/ie  Erskinian, 
Erskine  College,  Due  West,  S.  C. 

 0  

The  February  number  of  the  Wofford  College  Journal  is  one 
of  the  best  on  our  table  this  month.  The  magazine  is  well  pro- 
portioned. The  subject  matter  of  the  essays  is  varied— the  one  on 
"The  Negrotes"  being  especially  interesting  and  instructive.  The 
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other  two  are  not  on  new  subjects  at  all,  but  are  good  essays,  in- 
deed. In  speaking  of  old  things,  we  regret  deeply  to  see  that  venerable 
old  joke  about  the  vacuum  in  the  pupil's  head  pulled  out  from  its 
resting  place.  We  thought  it  was  one  of  the  dear  departed  and  at 
rest  at  last. 

The  stories  are  good.  We  enjoyed  them  really  and  truly.  They 
dealt  with  new  themes.  There  is  no  difficulty  in  pronouncing  "The 
Little  Zouave"  the  best ;  but  the  others  are  readable.  The  end  of 
"The  Freshman's  Revenge"  was  very  pleasing.  Allow  us  to  con- 
gratulate the  author  on  that. 

We  wish  to  recall  the  statement  made  in  the  beginning  of  this  criti- 
cism. The  magazine  is  woefully  lacking  in  poetry.  The  one  poem, 
"To  Lottie  Lee,"  is  sweet  and  touching,  but  that  is  all  we  can  say 
for  it.  Yet,  in  criticizing  you  on  this  point  we  realize  that  we  are 
criticizing  ourselves.  The  issue  is  greatly  benefited  by  several  sketches. 
"Woffordisms"  continues  to  be  a  most  interesting  department.  "Bou- 
quets and  Bricks"  is  always  read  with  great  pleasure,  too.— Woman's 
College  Journal,  Due  West,  S.  C. 

 0  

The  WoFFORD  College  Journal  is  lacking  only  in  good  essays 
to  make  it  a  well-balanced  magazine.  The  poems  are  short,  but 
exceedingly  good. — The  Lenoirian,  Lenoir  College,  Hickoiy,  N.  C. 

 o  

We  consider  the  November  issue  of  the  Wofford  College  Journal 
the  best  number  we  have  received.  It  has  a  creditable  amount  of 
poetry.  The  poem,  "Girls,"  smacks  too  much  of  a  school  boy's  pen. 
It  contains  a  number  of  short  stories  which  are  well  composed  and 
show  careful  study  on  the  part  of  the  authors.  In  our  opinion,  "The 
Queen  of  Orleans"  is  the  best.  It  holds  our  interest  until  the  last. 
The  story,  "A  Tragedy,"  has  an  unusual  plot  and  is  chiefly  interest- 
ing because  of  its  originality.  The  cuts  are  far  above  the  average. — 
Woman's  College  Journal,  Due  West,  S.  C. 

 0  

The  Wofford  College  Journal  has  steadily  improved  as  the 
collegiate  year  has  progressed.  The  feature  story  of  the  last  issue 
is  "The  Little  Zouave."  This  attractive  little  war  story  holds  one's 
interest  to  the  end.  The  heroine  is  truly  a  modern  Joan  of  Arc. 
"The  Price  of  War"  is  a  simple  narrative,  well  told,  which  accentuates 
the  horrors  of  today's  warfare.  In  "The  Freshman's  Revenge,"  one 
finds  that  a  bit  of  hazing  to  a  fresh  Freshman  proved  to  be  the 
means  of  making  a  man  of  him.  In  the  essay,  "South  Carolina's 
Need  for  a  Compulsory  Education  Law,"  a  strong  appeal  is  made 
for  the  enactment  of  such  a  measure. — The  Emory  Phoenix,  Ox- 
ford, Ga. 


FELLOWS! 

The  advertisements  in  this  magazine  go  a  long  way 
towards  paying  for  its  publication.  We  can  make  ad- 
vertising with  us  a  paying  proposition  by  patronizing 
our  advertisers.  You  can  do  this  without  much  ef- 
fort on  your  part.  Think  about  it. 


"WOFFORD     STUDENTS  PATRONIZE 


WOFFORD  ADVERTISERS" 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and  delicious  Flome  -  Made 
========  Candies  ========= 

117   EAST   MAIN  STREET 


"In  the  spring,  a  young  man's  A  DOG-ON  GOOD  COLLEGE 

fancy — " 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 


iii  Advertisements 


==  THE  ==  U 

DuPre 
Book  Store 


The  Largest  Book  Store  in 
H  South  Carolina  B 


STUDENTS  CORDIALLY 
WELCOMED 

Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner  The  value  of  your  dollars  will  be  in- 
creased as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing — to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everything  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your  Money  Headquarters.        :       :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  Over  Two  Million 


A.  M.  Chreitzberg,  President 
John  B.  Cleveland.  Vice-President 
Frank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier 


Roy  E.  Leonard,  Assistant  Cashier 
W.  Frank  Klugh,  Assistant  Cashier 
Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 


ALL  WOFFORD  GRADTJATES 


ing  Furniture  Co. 


FURNISHERS 
OF 


Up-to-Date  Homes 


We  Save  you  20^  on  your 
Drug  Bills 

COME  AND  SEE  US 


Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 
Store 

130  East  Main  Street 


CALL  AT 


S.  B.  EZELL'S 

HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spark  Guards 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  advertisers. 
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Advertisements 


THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 

A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 

Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 
Hatters,  Furnishers 

MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
121  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 
and  Supplies  in  town 


A.  B.  CORRELL 
JEWELER 


Firms  wanting  Wofford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications. 
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A.    L.    HUDSON  I.  T.  WILLIAMS 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS 
Printers,  Stationers  and  Office  Outfitters 

182  CAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG,  s.  c.  October  1,  1914 

Students,  One  and  All, 

Wofford  College 

Gentlemen: 

Remember  that  when  we  sell  you  anything  and  you  find  it  is  not  what  you  wish,  it  does 
not  make  us  mad  if  you  bring  it  back.  We  firmly  believe  a  satisfied  customer  is  the  best  adver 
tisemcBt,  and  we  stand  ready  to  please  you. 

For  any  information  regarding  our  methods  of  dealing,  ask  Walter  Daniel. 

Yours  to  serve  you, 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS. 


Call  or  write  SYLVAN  BROS,  when  in  need  of  something 
ELEGANT  in  QUALITY  and  Appearance  in  the  lines  of 

Class  Rings 

Diamond  Jewelry 

Sterling  Silver 

Or,  in  other  words,  SUITABLE  PRESENTATION  GOODS. 
Our  stock  affords  the  Largest  Selection  in  the  State  of  all  Solid 
and  Genuine  goods.  We  also  have  our  own  manufacturing  plant 
where  we  can  make  up  special  designs  in  MEDALS,  CLASS 
RINGS  and  Diamond  Jewelry. 

SYLVAN  BROS. 

JEWELERS      SILVERSMITHS  OPTICIANS 
Corner  Mam  and  Hampton  Sts.  COLUMBIA*  S*  C« 

WORTH  LITTLEJOHN 
BARBER 

6  CHAIRS       107  MAGNOLIA  STREET 
Hot  and  Cold  Baths  Electric  Massage 


Don't  buy  from  firms  7vhich  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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How  Much  Money  did  You  Waste  last  Year? 

Wouldn't  it  make  a  nice  little  bank  account? 
Why  not  put  this  year's  waste  to  use? 
If  you  deposit  it  with  us  wc  will  pay  you  4 
per  cent,  interest  in  Savings  Department 


CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 


Nicholas  Sanitary 
Barber  Shop 

MOVED  TO 

114  North  Church 

Opposite  Central  National  Bank 

AT  SPIGEL  BROS. 

you  will  find  a  large  selection  of 
Jewelry,  Watches  of  every  descrip- 
tion; also  a  large  variety  of  College 
Badges  and  Pins  at  the  very  lowest 

SPIGEL  BROS. 

Practical  Jewelers  and  Opticians 

Cbampion  Shoe 
Repair  Factory 

See  our  Agent 

ECONOMY  SHOE  SHOP 

HIGH-CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

Shoes  called  for  and  delivered 

131  N.  Church  St.               Phone  1498 

Medical  College  of  the  State  of  South  Carolina 

CHARLESTON,  S»  C. 
SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 


Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State 
Eighty-Sixth  Session  Begins  October  1st,  1914,  and  Ends  June  3rd,  1915 

Fine  new  building  ready  for  occupancy  October  1st,  1914.  Advantageously  situated  opposite 
Roper  Hospital,  one  of  the  largest  and  best  equipped  hospitals  in  the  South,  containing  218  beds. 

Very  extensive  out-patient  and  dispensary  service,  offering  exceptional  opportunities  for  practical 
work  in  medicine  and  pharmacy. 

Two  years  graduated  service  in  Roper  Hospital  with  six  appointments  each  year. 

Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.  D-,  Ph.  G.,  and  Phar.  D. 

Modern  and  well  equipped  laboratories  in  both  schools. 

Department  of  Physiology  and  Embryology  in  affiliation  with  Charleston  Museum. 
Ten  full-time  teachers  in  laboratory  branches. 

For  catalog  address  OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER,  Registrar. 

Queen  and  Franklin  Sts.  Charleston,  S.  C. 
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GREENEWALD'S 

THE  LEADING 

Clothiers^  Hatters  and  Furnishers 

m-m  W.  MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG      :      :  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

YOUR  GOAL  and  OURS 

If  you  want  a  Shoe  that  is  *'IT"  from  the  kick-off — a  Shoe  that 
will  stand  all  the  mass  plays  and  scrimmages — a  Shoe  with  which 
you  can  buck  up  against  anything — tackle  a  pair  of  "Wright- 
Scruggs"  Specials  at  $4.50 

"The  Shoe  Store" 

WRIGHT-SCRUGGS  SHOE  CO. 

Next  to  the  Skyscraper 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE 

L  E.  Waterman  Co,  173  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


The  man  who  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 
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Wofford  College 

Henry  N.  Snyder,  LL.  D.,  Litt.  D.,  President 

Two  degrees,  A.  B.  and  A.  M.  All  courses  leading  to  the 
A.  B.  Degree.  Twelve  Professors.  Departments:  Ethics, 
Astronomy,  Mathematics  (pure  and  applied),  Physics,  Chem- 
istry, Biology  and  Geology,  Latin,  Greek,  English,  German 
and  French,  History  and  Economics,  Library  and  Librarian.  W 
The  W.  E.  Burnett  Gymnasium,  under  a  competent  director, 
J.  B.  Cleveland  Science  Hall.  Carlisle  Hall,  a  magnificent  - 
new  Dormitory.  Athletic  grounds.  Course  lectures  by  the 
ablest  men  on  the  platform.  Rare  musical  opportunities. 
Table  board  $12.00  a  month.  Next  session  begins  February 
1st.   For  catalogue  or  other  information,  address 

J.  A.  GAMEWELL,  Secretary, 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


WOFFORD  COLLEGE 

Fitting  School 

Two  dormitories  and  one  class-room  building.  The  dormi- 
tories contain  40  bed-rooms.  Electric  lights  and  steam  heat 
in  one  dormitory.  Teachers  and  matron  live  in  the  build- 
ings, so  that  at  all  times  there  is  a  close  supervision  of  the 
students.  The  buildings  are  on  the  college  campus.  The 
students  take  a  regular  course  in  the  gymnasium,  and  have 
access  to  the  College  Library.  Expenses  for  the  year,  $155. 
For  further  information,  address 

A.  W.  HORTON, 

Head  Master. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


Wofford  Students  Patronise  Wofford  Advertisers. 
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FOR 

"CTTDQT*  r*J  ACQ 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

COLLEGE  TAILOR 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  on 
all  new  orders 

154>^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chinese  Laundry.    Best  Quality 
in  Town 

**A11  the  Boys  Trade  With  Joe" 

Shirt  10c 

Collar  2c 

Cuffs   4c 

N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

If  Your  Eye*  Trouble  You 
Consult 

Dr.  Chas.  R.  Gaillard 

Eyesight  Specialist 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St..  Phone  453 

Holmes  6  Blakely 
Drug  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  clear  the  reason  why 

SPALDING'S 

arc  outfitters  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spalding  Trade-Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
'  equipment 
Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 
74  N.  Broad  St.            ATLANTA.  GA. 

BAILENGER'S  PAINT 
STORE 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Pictures  and  Picture  i^raming 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 
125  N.  Church  St.                 Phone  733 

UNIVERSITY  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
Founded  by  the  State  in  1801 

The  University  is  organized  with  the  follow" 
ing  divisions: 

I.  School  of  Arts  and  Science. 

II.  School  of  Education. 

III.  Graduate    School,    with  advanced 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts. 

The  Graduates  of  the  colleges  of  South  Caro- 
lina are  admitted  to  the  University  in  all  courses 
except  Law,  without  charge  for  tuition. 

IV.  School  of  Engineering,  Civil  and 
Electrical. 

V.  School  of  Law,  with  a  course  leading 
to  the  degree  of  LL.B. 

For  catalogue  address  W.  S.  CURRELL,  Pret- 
ident,  Columbia,  S.  C. 

Wofford  men  must  trade  only  with  Wofford  Advertisers. 


xi 


Advertisements 


RX7      Dinri7DQr^KT  PHOTOGRAPHER 
.  r.  i^n  1  C-riov^ IN  5    and  optician 

141  j4  E.  Main  St.,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

I  Know  My  Business  and  Attend  to  it. 

COLLEGE  WORK  MY  GREAT  SPECIALTY 

JOHN  A.  WALKER 

—AGENT  FOR— 

CLAPP,  WALKOVER  AND  JETILT  SHOES 
Wofford  Boys  Always  Given  a  Warm  Welcome 
TERMS  CASH 


"Whenever 
you  see  an 
Arrovr  think 
of  Coca-Coll 
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c«NNON  I  mm  CO. 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 

Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $J5X0  AND  UP 
WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 
CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 

Pressing  By  Steam 

SEE  MR-  a      WANNAMAKER,  JR.,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPRESENTATIVE 

P^Ys  TO  QfmmM^!^^ 

.TRADE  AT  ^^223SBB3^^J^^Z^^^ 

Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS'  CANDIES 

BURNETT'S 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Turner's  Cigar  Store 

J20  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Cigars,  Tobaccos,  Soda,  Lunches 


Agents  fot  the  Celebrated 


Martha  Washington  Home-Made  Candies 


College  Men,  Make  Our  Plaee  Your  Headq«artets 


PHONE  56 


ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  High-Class  Cafe*   Evcrythmg  New 
and  Up-to-Date 

132  N.  Church 


Phone  1180 


For  First-Class  Groceries 

Chapman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally's  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


G.  D.  KENNY  CO. 


LEADER  IN 


Teas,  Coffee 

ANI>  SUGAR 

Phone  747  127  Morgan  Square 


IV  off  or  d  Students  Patronise  W  afford  Advertisers. 
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PAUL  E,  CROSBY 

fKanufacturitig  ^cweter 

EAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

We  want  every  Wofford  man  to  be  as  enthusiastic  about  our  shoes 
as  we  are,  and  to  do  this  all  we  have  to  ask  is  that  you  wear  your 
first  pair — we  are  sure  of  the  balance.  We  carry  only  lines  made 
by  the  world's  best  shoemakers,  and  specialize  on  Young  Men's 
  goods   

We  do  Repairing,  too.  Telephone  264 

Wofford  College  Students 

Will  Always  Find  at  the 

BANK  OF  SPARTANBURG 

A  desire  to  serve  the  wants  of  every  student  in  a  prompt  and 
efficient  manner  and  a  sincere  appreciation  of  any  business 
intrusted  to  its  care. 
Arch  B.  Calvert,  President         V.  M.  Montgomery,  V-Presidcnt 
John  B.  Cannon,  Cashier 


IF  IT  BE  A  READY-MADE 
WEAR  


Kuppenheimer 


2J!r.rri^'!:::!l_Ed,V.  Price  &  Co, 

CHICAGO 

Clothes  bought  here  cleaned  and  pressed  free 

PRICE'S 


Make  Journal  advertisements  pay  the  advertiser. 
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COME  TO 

LIGON'S  DRUG  STORE 

FOR  COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 
And  Everything  in  Drugs,  Toilet  Articles^  Kodaks 
and  Supplies,  Safety  Razors  and  Fountain  Pens^ 
WE  ARE  GLAD  TO  SEE  YOU 

/  BALL  PLRYERS  WHO  USE  \ 

TAYLOR 

BALLS 
BATS 
MITTS 
UNIFORMS 
GLOVES 
SHOES 
MASKS 
SWEATERS 

Always  There  With  the  Wallop 

Alex.  Taylor  &  Co. 

Athletic  Outfitters 
26  E.  42nd  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
SE]VD  FOR  CATALOG  No.  23. 


\ 


J.  C.  CAUTHEN,  Agent 


Do  not 

Stare  up  the  steps  of  success— 
Step  up  the  stairs ! 


THE  QUALITY  OF 

Printing 

WE  DO  WILL  HELP  YOU  UP 


BAND    a  WHITE 

"THE  COLLEGE  PRINTERS" 


142  SPRING  STREET 


PHONE  363 


The  Scenic  Route 

TO 

SEATTLE.  WASHINGTON 

ACCOUNT 

Nobles  Mystic  Shrine,  July,  1915 

AS  FOLLOWS 

Southern  and  Queen  &  Crescent,  Cincinnati 

Big  Four  Route,  Chicago 

Burlington  St.  Paul 

Great  Northern, ,  ,  .  Seattle 

Great  Northern,   Portland 

Southern  Pacific,  S.  S.  Co.,  San  Francisco 

Southern  Pacific,   Los  Angles 

Salt  Lake  Route,   Salt  Lake 

Denver  &  Rio  Grande,  , . ,  Denver 

C.  R.  I.  &  P.,   ...  Kansas  City 

Frisco,  Birmingham 

Southern  Railway  Original  Starting  Point 

Omar  Temple  of  South  Carolina  have  Selected  the 
Above  as  their  Official  Route 

For  detailed  information  call  on  nearest  Agent  or 

address 

R.  C.  Cotner,  T.  P.  A.        W.  P.  Irwin,  Jr.,  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

W.  E.  McGee,  A.  G.  P.  A. 

Columbia,  S.  C. 


TRAVEL  lE  SOUTHERN  RAILWAY 

Premier  Carrier  of  tlie  Sontli 

TO 

Panama-Pacific  International 
Exposition 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  191S 

OPENS  FEB.  20th,  CLOSES  DEC.  4th.  1915 

Return  Tickets  to  be  sold  March  ]  st  to  November 
30th.  Final  Limit,  90  days  from  date  of  sale.  Stop 
Overs  allowed  at  various  points. 


For  detailed  information  call  on  nearest  Agent  or 
address 

R.  C.  Cotner,  T.  P.  A.        W.  P.  Irwin,  Jr.,  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

W.  E.  McGee,  A.  G.  P.  A. 

Columbia,  S.  C. 


ttm 


"4 


SENIOR  NUMBER 


Wotford  College  Library 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

4 

Presented  by 

Hi'-:-        '  " 
,^/-;is  Ave. 
Spa  r  ta  ubur g ,  S .  C 


FIAR  11 


1971 


©Ifp  HofforJi  (Slaik^  Slournal  i 


iiag-ilune.  1315 


WOFFORD  COLLEGE  DIRECTORY 


H.  N.  SNYDER,  L.  L.  D.,  Litt.  D  President 

D.  A.  DuPRE,  A.  M  Treasurer 

J.  A.  GAMEVVELL,  A.  M  Secretary 

JOURNAL  STAFF 

J.  J.  Riley,  Editor-in-Chief  G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr.,  Y.  M. 

E.  G.  Edwards,  Business  Mgr.  C.  A.  Editor 

G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr..  Lit.  Ed.  C.  E.  King,  Athletic  Editor 

J.  C.  Hutchison,  Local  Editor  H.  L.  Clinkscales,  Staff  Artist 

J.  R.  Frey,  Exchange  Editor  J.  E.  Eubanks,  A^st.  Ed.-:n-Chief 

J.  P.  Earle,  Asst.  Lit.  Editor  W.  W.  Daniel,  Asst.  Bus.  Mgr. 

OFFICERS  CALHOUN  SOCIETY 

G.  C.  Adams,  President  P.  T.  Carter,  First  Censor 

J.  C.  Covington,  Vice-President  H.  B.  Kinard,  Second  Censor 

J.  L.  Calhoun,  First  Critic  J.  Q.  Kinard,  Rec.  Sec. 

W.  H.  Crews,  Second  Critic  W.  Faddy,  Cor.  Sec. 

E.  M.  Anderson,  Third  Critic  J.  T.  Muggins,  Treasurer 

OFFICERS  CARLISLE  SOCIETY 

R.  H.  Best,  President  G.  E.  Simmons,  Second  Censor 

J.  B.  Reynolds,  Vice-President  C.  H.  Henry,  Third  Censor 

J.  W.  Harris,  First  Critic  R.  B.  Burgess,  Rec.  Sec. 

W.  D.  Gleaton,  Second  Critic  G.  D.  Sanders,  Cor.  Sec. 

J.  C.  Pruitt,  First  Censor   ,  Treasurer 

OFFICERS  PRESTON  SOCIETY 

W.  G.  Ramseur,  President  J.  E.  Wiggins,  Second  Censor 

W.  W.  Daniel,  Vice-President  — .  — .  Suydam,  Third  Censor 

E.  D.  Whisonant,  First  Critic  J.  M.  Daniel,  Rec.  Sec. 

T.  K.  Fairey,  Second  Critic  W.  H.  Wallace,  Cor.  Sec. 

T.  F.  Reid,  First  Censor   ,  Treasurer 

Y.  M.  C.  A. 

E.  F.  Mosele}^  President  C.  J.  Tyler,  Social  Service 

C.  A.  Carter,  Vice-President  W.  H.  Sanders,  Hall 

T.  J.  Williamson,  Treasurer  J.  C.  Covington,  Bible  Study 

J.  E.  Barrentine,  Secretary  J.  F.  Herbert,  Music 

T.  H.  Glenn,  Membership  W.  W.  Daniel,  Jr.,  Handbook  and 

E.  B.  Hamer,  Mission  Study  Calendar 

E.  D.  Whisonant,  Personal  Work 

STUDENT  BODY  ORGANIZATION 

J.  J.  Riley,  President  W.  W.  Daniel,  Treasurer 

W.  G.  Ramseur,  Vice-Pres.  J.  T.  Huggins,  Secretary 

SENIOR  CLASS 

J.  J.  Riley,  President  W.  J.  Brown,  Treasurer 

R.  C.  Stuckey,  Vice-Pres.  R.  E.  Kenny,  Prophet 

W.  W.  Holman,  Secretary  E.  C.  Bomar,  Historian 

J.  D.  Stuart,  Poet 


JUNIOR  CLASS 

W.  G.  Ramseur,  President  J.  W.  Harris,  Secretary 

J.  C.  Covington,  Vice-Pres.  W.  C.  Reid,  Treasurer 

SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

J.  F.  Herbert,  President  T.  J.  Williamson,  Secretary 

F.  A.  Thompson,  Vice-President        C.  E.  Morgan,  Treasurer 

FRESHMAN  CLASS 

J.  E.  Barrcntine,  President  R.  H.  Lawton,  Vice-President 

W.  Martin,  Sec.  and  Treas. 

THE  OLD  GOLD  AND  BLACK  STAFF 

C.  E.  King,  Editor-in-Chief  J.  K.  Montgomery,  Athletic  Editor 

W.  G.  Ramseur,  Asst.  Ed-in-Chief  J.  C.  Pruitt,  Athletic  Editor 

E.  F.  Lucas,  Bus.  Mgr.  W.  Melvin,  Calhoun  Reporter 

H.  N.  Dukes,  Cir.  Mgr.  F.  W.  Raysor,  Carlisle  Reporter 

H.  Manning,  Local  Editor  W.' W.  Holman,  Preston  Reporter 

E.  B.  Hamer,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Rep.  J.  W.  Peterson,  Fitting  School  Rep. 

ANNUAL  STAFF 

E.  F.  Lucas,  Editor-in-Chief  J.  C.  Kearse,  Business  Mgr. 

J.  J.  Riley,  Asst.  Editor-in-Chief       W.  F.  Christman,  Adv.  Mgr. 

G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Literary  Editor    H.  L.  Clinkscales,  Art  Editor 

W.  M.  Melvin,  Athletic  Editor 

ATHLETIC  ADVISORY  BOARD 

Dr.  J.  G.  Clinkscales,  President  J.  P.  Earle,  Capt.  Basketball 

Prof.  E.  H.  Shuler,  Vice-Pres.  H.  L.  Clinkscales,  Mgr.  Tennis 

J.  J.  Riley,  Secretary  G.  W.  Vvannamaker,  Mgr.  Track 

E.  F.  Lucas,  Mgr.  Football  J.  J.  Riley,  Capt.  Track 

R.  L.  Osborne,  Capt.  Football  W.  M.  Melvin,  Senior  Rep. 

E.  F.  Lucas,  Mgr.  Baseball  R.  T.  Fletcher,  Junior  Rep. 

J.  R.  Frey,  Capt.  Baseball  R.  H.  Moore,  Soph.  Rep. 

J.  M.  Townsend,  Mgr.  Basketball  P.  Williams,  Fresh.  Rep. 

INTER-SOCIETY  COMMITTEE 

Calhoun —  Carlisle —  Preston — 

G.  C.  Adams.  Chr.  F.  W.  Raysor  H.  G.  Haynes 

W.  M.  Melvin  G.  G.  Marlowe  H.  Manning 

J.  C.  Hutchison  J.  C.  Pruitt  E.  F.  Moseley 

CARLISLE  HALL— SELF-GOVERNMENT  COMMITTEE 

E.  F.  Lucas,  Pres.  T.  C.  Covington  L.  M.  Ligon 

R.  L.  Osborne,  V.-Pres.  t.  T.  Huggins  R.  H.  Moore 

G.  E.  Prince,  Sec.  R.  B.  Kirkwood  F.  Roberts 

HONOR  SYSTEM  COMMITTEE 

G.  W,  Wannamaker,  Jr.,  President 

H.  N.  Dukes         C.  A.  Carter  T.  J.  Williamson    W.  Martin 
A.  M.  Cox            G.  C.  Adams  W.  B.  Bolick         P.  Williams 

INTER-COLLEGIATE  DEBATE  COUNCIL 

Dr.  D.  D.  Wallace,  President 
J.  J.  Riley  F.  W.  Raysor,  Sec.         E.  H.  Blackmon 

J.  M,  Townsend  C.  E.  King  J.  C.  Kearse 


iCONTENTS 

3   J_  H  LCLINKSCALES- 


PAGE 

The  Faculty  ■  •   5 

Bohemian  Staff  -   ^ 

Commencement  Program    ^ 

Senior  Speakers   9 

Senior  Officers   ■  

Class  Poem  

Seniors   

Class  History    3^ 

Class  Prophecy   39 

woffordisms    43 

Journal  Staff  -   4^ 

Editorials   47 

Editorial  Notes   4^ 

Society  Presidents    5o 

Locals   ■^3 

Old  Gold  and  Black  Staff   55 

Y.  M.  C.  A   57 

Athletics    59 

Athletic  Teams   

Exchange  


LITERARY  STAFF,  ''bOHEMIAN" 


(Enmmpnrmfnt  grngram 


FRIDAY,  JUNE  4 
8:30?.  M.— Junior  Debate— Presiding  Officer,  G.  C.  Adams. 

DEBATERS 

W.  D.  Gleaton  W.  G.  Ramseur 

E.  F.  Moseley  C.  A.  Carter 

J.  C.  Covington  E.  B.  Hamer 

Awarding  of  Society  Diplomas. 
Awarding  of  Medals. 

Reception  to  the  Senior  Class  by  the  Junior  Class. 


SATURDAY,  JUNE  5 

5  :oo  P.  M.— Class  Day  Exercises. 

6  :oo  P.  M.^ — Reception  by  the  Faculty. 

8  :30  P.  M.— Annual  Alumni  Oration,  Hon.  B.  W.  Crouch,  '93,  Saluda,  S.  C. 
Annual  Alumni  Banquet,  Carlisle  Hall. 


SUNDAY,  JUNE  6 
II  130  A.  M.— Annual  Commencement  Sermon,  Rev.  J.  Walter  Daniel,  D.  D., 
Charleston,  S.  C. 

8:30  P.  M.— Baccalaureate  Address,  President  Henry  Nelson  Snyder,  LL.  D. 


MONDAY,  JUNE  7 
10:30  A.  M. — Graduating  Exercises. 

Address  to  the  Class,  Governor  Richard  I.  Manning. 
Speeches  by  Representatives  of  the  Class — 

H.  N.  Dukes  J.  C.  Kearse 

E.  F.  Lucas  G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr. 

J.  J.  Riley  E.  C.  Bomar 

Awarding  of  Diplomas. 
Announcements. 


SENIOR  SPEAKERS 


SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 


JOHN  D.  STUART 


OULD  I  but  have  the  vision  of  the  seer, 
And  then  could  sing  the  melodies  of  cheer. 
Then  I  would  sing  of  happy  future  years, 
And  hide  the  sorrows  of  our  parting  tears. 


For  though  we  shall  awake  another  day, 
When  we  are  then  surrounded  by  life's  fray, 
Far  from  this  College  we  may  then  be  gone, 
With  our  affections  'round  her  gently  drawn. 


Then  we  shall  our  reflections  calmly  cast 
Upon  the  dreams  which  are  forever  past. 
And  wonder  how  some  boy  his  honors  won, 
And  why,  perhaps,  our  task  was  left  undone. 


The  rising  tide  of  fate  may  drift  us  far, 
And  every  tossing  wave  may  leave  its  scar 
As  each  man  labors  through  the  coming  strife. 
Then  bending  'neath  the  cares  of  mortal  life. 


But  in  this  life  we  have  a  work  to  do. 
If  we  will  only  to  our  Ckss  be  true: 
So  then,  may  not  one  of  us  turn  his  back 
Upon  the  Gold  which  floats  beside  the  Black. 


In  this  wide  world  there  are  both  weak  and  strong, 
So  may  we  shield  the  right  and  right  the  wrong, 
And  gently  calm  life's  raging  tempest  vile, 
As  did  the  noble  Doctor  James  Carlisle. 


Patient !  P-atient !  O  Thou  who  rulest  Time, 
Men  lean  always  upon  thy  love  sublime. 
Bear  then  with  us  who  enter  life  today 
And  lead  us  high  into  the  perfect  way. 

May  each  man  make  this  feeble,  mortal  fight 
In  honor  of  his  country,  God,  and  right. 
And  may  the  fin-al  breath  each  comrade  draws 
Be  followed  by  Heaven's  welcome  applause. 

— J.  D.  Stuart.  Class  Poet 


1£D\VARD  HYDRICK  BLACKMON.  A.  B. 

Oeangeburg,  S.  C. 

"Rather  first  in  an  Alhian  village,  than  second  in 
Rome." 


We  have  our  old  friend  Broadus.  better  known 
as  Dutch,  noted  for  football  ability,  massive  eating, 
and  a  time  specialist.  He  can  always  be  found  at 
Converse,  where  all  the  "ditties"  fall  his  way.  His 
redeeming  feature  is  dancing,  and  nothing  exceeds 
his  feet  in  dainthiess.  When  anything  happens 
among  the  fairer  sex,  and  Dutch  is  not  present,  it 
is  because  of  missing  a  ride.  By  way  of  emphasis, 
we  might  say  that  Dutch's  mastery  lies  among  the 
modern  languages. 


ERNEST  CLEVELAND  BOMAR,  A.  B.,  A.  ^T. 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


"How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak?" 

What  was  that  noise  in  the  laboratory?  It  was 
only  one  of  Mary's  several  explosions,  in  his 
attempt  to  broaden  the  chemical  field.  We  also 
see  that  he  is  fond  of  anything  that  has  wheels  on 
it,  especially  automobiles  (when  out  of  fix).  Mary 
is  one  of  the  best  students  in  the  Class,  and  he 
easily  worked  an  A.  M.  in  his  course.  He  has 
a  weakness  for  the  fairer  sex,  and  although  he 
says  he  has  not  narrowed  down  to  one  we  fear 
this  to  be  a  mistake. 
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Monthlv  Orator,  Third 
Censor,  Second  Critic, 
Rreston  Literary  Socie- 
ty ;  Member  Litercolle- 
giate  Debate  Council ; 
Member  Executive  Com- 
mittee Carlisle^  Hall  Self- 
Government  Organiza- 
t  i  o  n  ;  Vice-President 
Revelers  Club ;  Class 
Football  'i2-'i3,  'i3-'i4, 
'i4-'i5,  and  Varsity 
Scrub  'i4-'i5- 


Recording  Secretary, 
Second  Critic,  First  Cri- 
tic, Second  Censor,  In- 
ter-Society Debater,  Jun- 
ior Debater,  Vice-Presi- 
dent. Calhoun  Literary 
society;  Class  Historian 
'i4-'i5;  Senior  Speaker. 


BENNY  BADGER  BROADWAY,  A.  B. 

SUMMERTON,   S.  C. 

"What  a  piece  of  work  is  man!" 

Yes,  this  is  Ben,  the  musician  of  the  Class  of 
'15.  We  captured  him  in  the  swamps  of  Claren- 
don, in  the  Fall  of  191 1;  and  by  hard  struggling 
transplanted  him  in  the  "City  of  Success."  Ben 
has  been  with  us  four  years,  and  during  that  time 
he  has  been  a  shining  light  in  our  intellectual  and 
social  circles.  Ben  is  easily  distinguished  in  any 
crowd  by  the  sporty  angle  at  which  he  wears  his 
"skypiece."  Ben  says  there  is  no  place  hke  Spar- 
tanburg, and  he  is  partial  to  the  scenery  of  West 
Henry  Street. 


WILLIAM  JAMES  BROWN,  A.  B. 
Leo,  S.  C. 

"Ah,  let  me  close  my  eyes  and  dream  sweet,  fanci- 
ful, fragrant  dreams  of  love." 

Little  Willie  is  really  one  of  the  most  interesting 
characters  on  the  campus.  He  is  the  authority  for 
the  campus  on  Lander,  being  a  frequent  visitor,  and 
a  happy  recipient  of  tri-weekly  epistles  from  there. 
Willie's  greatest  ambition  has  always  been  to  make 
catcher  on  the  baseball  team.  They  say  he  w^as  a 
star  "in  his  own  home  town."  We  don't  know 
what  Willie  will  do,  but  we  predict  a  success  for 
him,  for  he  is  "all  w^ool,  true  blue,  and  a  yard 
wide." 


Member    Cadisle  Lit- 


Entered  I9i2-'i3  ;  Pre- 
sident Y.  M.  C.  A.  '14- 
'15 ;  President,  First 
Critic,  Second  Critic, 
Second  Censor.  Third 
Censor,  Senior  Orator. 
Carlisle  Literary  Socie- 
ty ;  Member  Honor  Sys- 
tem Committee  two 
terms  :  Class  Basket-Bali 
't4-'i5  :  Class  Football 
't4-'i5:  Treasurer  Class 
't4-'t^  ;  D  e  1  e  g  a  t  e  to 
O  u  a  d  r  e  n  nial  Student 
A'olunteer  Convention. 
Kansas    Citv    'Mo.,  'i^- 


WILLIAM  FERDINAND  CHRISTM AN,A.B.,A.M. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 
"Smooth  runs  the  zvater  zdiere  the  brook  is  deep!' 

Bill  is  one  of  those  who  don't  believe  in  stick- 
ing to  the  beaten  path  when  he  sees  a  thing  he 
wants  lying  beyond  it.  Last  year,  after  due 
deliberation,  he  decided  that  he  would  like  to 
affix  A.  M.  to  his  name  at  the  end  of  his  Senior 
year.  As  this  had  never  been  done  in  four  years 
at  Wofford,  the  Faculty  demurred.  In  the  end, 
however,  Bill  had  the  Faculty  and  the  A.  M. 
coming  his  way.  The  only  menace  to  his  future 
career  is  a  case  of  heart  disease  he  contracted  some 
time  ago. 


First  Critic  Preston 
Literary  Society ;  Ad- 
vertising Manager  Bo- 
hemian 'i4-'i5. 


HARVEY  LEONARD  CLINKSCALES,  A.  B. 
Greenwood,  S.  C. 
"Art  is  long,  and  time  is  fleeting'' 
Behold  !    The  "Bud  Fisher"  of  our  Class.  Clink 
has  made  our  Journal  and  Annual  famous  by  his 
drawings.     His    cartoons   have   also    appeared  in 
the  Greenwood  papers,  and  in  the  State's  Aftermath. 
Clink  stands  well  in  his  classes,  and  we  predict  for 
him  a  brilliant  future. 

m 

Recording  Secretarv,  Second  Censor,  Second 
Critic  Third  Critic  two  terms,  Senior  Weekly  Ora- 
tor, Calhoun  Literary  Society;  Secretary  and 
Treasurer  Class  'i2-'i3;  Assistant  Business  Man- 
ager 'i3-'i4  and  Staff  Artist  '14-15  Wofford  Col- 
lege Journal;  Art  Edi- 
tor Bohemian  'i4-'i5» 
and  Assistant  Art  Edi- 
tor 'i3-'i4;  ContributO'r 
to  Bohemian ;  Member 
first  term,  Vice-  Presi- 
dent second  term  Car- 
lisle Hall  Student  Gov- 
ernment 'i3-'i4;  Treas- 
urer 'i2-'i'^  and  Presi- 
dent 'i3-'t4  Greenwood 
County  Club ;  Varsity 
Track  Team  '13- U\ 
Assistant  Manager  Var- 
sity Football  Team  'ia- 
't.s;  Manager  Tennis 
Team  'i4-'i5;  Member 
Athletic  Advisory  Board 
'i4-'i5- 


ALLAN  MARSHALL  COX.  A.  B. 

DOTHAN,    N.  C. 

"Did  he  love  one  face  from  out  the  thousands /" 

Mox  came  from  the  sticks  of  the  Tarheel  State, 
as  he  could  not  resist  the  alluring  charms  of  our 
South  Carolina  girls.  He  is  a  man  of  wonderful 
dilating  powers,  giving  the  Anaconda  a  close  run 
for  first  place.  His  motto  is  "Never  late  until 
twelve;  after  twelve,  it  is  early."  Now  we  can 
understand  why  Mox  always  comes  in  early.  For 
him,  silence  is  golden,  and  his  thoughts,  like  still 
water,  run  deep.  Although  he  lacks  some  oratori- 
cal qualities,  the  creative  power  is  there.  If  you 
want  to  find  out  how  well  he  talks,  ask  "Her."  He 
possesses  at  least  one  superior  quality  that  we  all 
know — he  is  not  "two 
faced." 
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Sophomore  Orator, 
Senior  Orator,  Second 
Critic,  Carlisle  Literary 
Society;  Student  Body 
Honor  System  Commit- 
tee '14-'!.=;;  Class  Foot- 
hall  'i4-'i5;  Class  Base- 
ball 14.-1^. 


JESSE  CLARK  CUNNINGHAM.  A.  B. 
Lindsay,  Calif. 

"'He    zvas    the    mildest   mannered   man    that  ever 
scuttled  ship  or  cut  a  throat/' 

Call.  Jack  is  a  worthy  representative  of  that 
long,  lean,  and  lanky  State  at  the  western  e.xtremity 
of  our  country,  noted  for  its  population  of  Greasers 
and  Chinks.  To  see  him  with  his  wide  sombrero, 
holding  his  audiences  upon  the  campus  spellbound 
with  his  bloodcurdling  tales  of  Western  atrocities, 
one  is  reminded  of  the  Ancient  2».Iariner.  But. 
although  lean  and  lanky,  Cali.  Jack  does  not  possess 
the  other  attribute  that  goes  with  these  qualities, 
for  he  is  not  lazy;  we'll  have  to  hand  it  to  him 
for  work.  He  entered  with  back  work,  one  year 
after  his  Class,  and  in  three  years  made  up  the 
back  work  and  covered 
the  four-year  course. 
We  hooe  to  send  him 
back  to  his  State,  a  pro- 
duct of  which  it  will  be 
proud. 
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Member  Preston  Lit- 
erarv  Societv. 


HUBERT  NOLAND  DUKES.  A.  B. 

Sandersville,  Ga. 

"From  a  little  spark  may  burst  a  mighty  flame" 

Among  the  interesting  curios  of  our  Class  is 
Midget.  He  preaclies  that  Georgia  is  the  Empire 
State  of  the  South.  We  often  wonder  why  Midget 
has  such  radical  views  of  the  commonwealth.  It 
surely  cannot  he  explained  any  other  way  than 
through  the  syrup  pitcher.  Aside  from  Georgia 
cane  syrup,  he  delights  in  oratory.  Midget  claims 
to  have  a  connection  with  a  long  line  of  English 
dukes,  but  evidently  means  Duke's  Mixture.  After 
all  has  been  said,  Midget  stands  well  with  his 
fellows  and  the  Faculty.    Look  out  for  him. 


Vice-President  Y.  M. 
C.  A. ;  President,  First 
Critic,  Second  Censor, 
Corresponding  S  e  c  r  e- 
tary,  Inter-Society  De- 
bater, Carlisle  Society ; 
Circulation  Manager 
The  Old  Gold  and  Black; 
Winner  of  Medal 
Sophomore  Exhibition ; 
Oratorical  Sneaker 
'l4.  'i4-'i  S  ;  Se  n  i  o  r 
S  p  ^  a  ker  ;  Inter-Colle- 
giate  Debater  '14-'!  5; 
Class  Footliall  'i4-'i5; 
Class  Baseball ;  Inter- 
Society  Committee  ;  Sec- 
retary Student  -  Body 
Honor  System. 


ERNEST  GARY  EDWARDS. 

MULLINS,  S.  C. 


A.  B. 


"Mary,  thou  hadst  metamorphosed  me, 
Made  mc  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time" 

Considering  the  fact  Gary  hails  from  Mullins, 
he  does  very  well.  He  spends  his  time  across  town, 
at  Converse,  and  is  known  as  the  "Saturday  Evening 
Post:'  Gary  is  liked  by  all,  both  male  and  female, 
and  never  aUows  love  to  interfere  with  his  studies. 
It  may  be  truly  said  of  him:  Rain  or  shine,  sleet 
or  snow,  up  to  Converse  I  must  go. 
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College  Marshal,  Cor- 
r  e  s  p  o  n  ding  Secretary, 
Third  Censor,  Record- 
ing Secretary,  Second 
Censor,  Second  Critic, 
Vice-President,  Carlisle 
Literary  Society ;  Vice- 
President  Marion-Dillon 
Countv  Club;  Business 
Manager  Journal;  Class 
Football  'lo-'ii,  'i3-'i4; 
Varsity  Football  'i4-'i5- 


FRANK  DANTZLER  EVANS.  A.  B. 
Ellorke,  S.  C. 
"Man  dreams  of  fame,  while  zvoman  wakes  to  love" 
Frank  has  developed  into  one  of  onr  greatest 
"ladies'  men."  His  coal-black  hair,  dark  brown 
eyes,  and  general  appearance  have  been  the  means 
of  captivating  many  a  girl's  heart.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  fact  that  he  is  taking  a  very  heavy  course 
this  year,  he  always  finds  time  to  write  his  daily 
letters  to  Jefiferson.  But  not  only  is  Frank  popular 
with  the  girls,  for  by  his  pleasant  smile  and 
jovial  good  nature  he  has  won  a  deep  place  in  the 
hearts  of  all  his  classmates,  and  we  predict  for  him 
a  great  future. 

Sophomore  Monthly  Orator,  Junior  Weekly 
Orator,  Third  Censor.  Second  Censor,  Recording 
Secretary,  Second  Critic 
(two  terms).  Preston 
Literary  Society ;  Col- 
lege Marshal  'i3-'i4; 
Member  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Cal:)inet  'i3-'i4;  Class 
Ijaseball  three  vears. 
Captain  Class  Baseball 
"iv'14;  Class  Basket- 
l';ill  three  vears.  Captain 
('lass  Basket-ball  '13- 
'14;     Member  Carlisle 

Hall     Executive  Com- 

imittee;     President  Or- 

jang-eburg  County  Club; 

'President  Chi  Phi  Cot- 
las^e  Club:  Chief  Engi- 
neers' Club. 


JACOB  RYAN  FREY.  A.  B. 
Fair  Forest,  S.  C. 
"He  lards  the  lean  earth  zvhere  he  walks  along" 
Old  Jake  Frey  is  a  merry  old  soul,  and  a  merry 
old  soul  is  he  ;  he  called  for  his  bat.  and  he  called 
for  his  ball,  and  he  pitched  for  the  "Varsitee." 

Jake  is  the  Falstaff  of  the  twentieth  centu>ry  ; 
except  for  the  fact  that  his  valorous  exploits  are 
recorded  in  the  Saturday  Eve  nine/  Blade  and  Chi- 
cago Ledger,  and  not  in  the  Royal  Chronicles.  With 
apologies  to  Shakespeare,  "Fat  paunches  have  fat 
pates."    Who  knows  Jake's  avoirdupois? 


Varsitv  Baseball  Four 
Years,  Captain  '14-15, 
Class  Baseball  Ihree 
Years.  Captain  '12- it,, 
Manaaer  Two  Years ; 
Varsity  Basket-ball  Two 
Years-,  Class  Basket-bali 
Three  Years ;  Varsitv 
Football  'i4-'i5;  Mem- 
ber Athletic  Advisory 
Board  'id-i^  ;  First  Cri- 
t  i  c  P  r  es  t  o  n  Society  ; 
Ffresident  Spartanburg 
County  Club ;  ]\Iember 
College  Council ;  Ex- 
change Editor  Journal. 


HILLIARD  GALBRAITH  HAYNES,  A.  B. 

WiLKINSVILLE,   S.  C. 

"There's  nothing  ill  can  dzvell  in  such  a  temple" 

Here  we  actually  meet  a  calm  and  peaceful 
Gale.  The  one  member  of  our  Class  who  appears 
to  be  perfectly  contented  with  what  life  has  placed 
before  him,  though  his  record  at  once  shows  that 
he  is  not  a  man  in  stature  only.  Wilkinsville,  S. 
C,  is  his  home,  a  place  as  yet  unknown  to  most  of 
us,  but  we  expect  Gale  to  give  it  a  prominent  place 
on  the  map  in  the  near  future. 


ALEXANDER   SALLEY   HERBERT,   A.  B. 
Orangeburg,  S.  C. 
"None  hut  himself  can  he  his  parallel" 

Between  the  marvelous  pompadour  and  the  cortex 
of  this  curiosity  abides  the  most  mysterious  mind 
that  has  ever  visited  VVofford.  Alex  is  quite  a 
mechanic.  In  his  spare  time,  if  he  is  not  reading 
a  weekly  or  practicing  his  vocal  chords  for  the 
May  Festival  at  Converse,  he  can  always  be  found 
at  one  of  the  garages  in  the  citv  investigating  the 
internal  structure  of  any  and  every  motor  that  is 
so  unfortunate  as  to  be  in  the  vicinity.  He  was 
once  heard  to  say,  "H  there  are  no  automobiles  in 
heaven,  I  don't  want  to  go  there."  Herbert  is  also 
quite  a  photographer,  having  taken  numerous  char- 
acteristic poses  of  his  classmates  for  The  Bohemian. 
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President,  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Preston  Literary 
Society;  Chief  Marshal 
'i3-'i4;  Class  Basket- 
ball 'ii-'i2;  'i3-'i4; 
Class  Football  'i3-'i4, 
Football  Squad  'i4-'i5; 
Member  College  Coun- 
cil ;  Chairman  Constitu- 
tion Committee  Preston 
Society. 


Member  Preston  Lit- 
erary Society;  Marshal 
SoDhomore  Exhibition. 


WILLIAM  WHETSTONE  HOLMAX,  A.  B. 

St.  Matthews,  S.  C. 

"The  love  of  learning,  the  sequestered  nooks,  and 
all  the  sweet  serenity  of  hooks." 

Bill  is  one  of  the  real  students  of  the  Class,  as 
his  full  distinction  list  shows.  The  larger  portion 
of  his  time  is  spent  in  devotion  to  his  studies. 
Nevertheless,  he  has  the  commendable  diversion  of 
contributing  to  The  Journal,  and  is  usuall  V  well 
rewarded  from  that  source  at  Commencement.  He 
started  his  college  career  as  a  ruthless  heart-crush- 
er, but  has  since  become  far  more  considerate  of 
the  Spartanburg  lassies.  Concerning  his  plans  for 
the  future,  Bill  is  altogether  silent,  but  mark  this 
well — a  great  career  lies  before  him. 


Preston  Societv  Re- 
oorter  The  Old  Gold 
and  Black;  Class  Foot- 
ball 'i4-'i5;  Preston  So- 
ciety Essay  Medal  '13- 
'14;  Secretary  Class  '14- 
'15;  Senior-Junior 
Story  Medal  'i3-'i4; 
Secretary  Calhoun  Club 
'f4-'i.S;  Winner  Wof- 
ford  College  Journal  Es- 
say Medal  'i3-'i4 ;  Lit- 
\  crary  Contributor  t  o 
(The  Bohemian;  Award- 
'  (d  South  Carolina  Col- 
lege Press  Association 
l^ssay  Medal  'i4-'i5. 


CHARLTON  THOMPSON  HOWARD.  A.  B. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

"I  zvould  that  niy  tongue  could  utter  the  thoughts 
that  arise  in  me" 

Chott,  Shot,  or  any  other  name  will  do  fo.r  him. 
He  did  not  enter  our  Class  until  its  Senior  year, 
consequently  he  worked  against  us,  much  to  our 
regret,  in  basket-ball,  etc.  Now,  don't  anyone  ask 
this  gymnastic  youth  why  he  wanted  to  name  a 
Basket-ball  squad  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  "Helen,"  for 
he  is  sure  to  blush.  Chott  would  get  along  all 
right  if  he  would  stop  cutting  classes  under  the  plea 
of  "sickness." 


II 


Class  Baseball  'i3-'i4; 
Class  Football  'i4-'i5; 
Class  Basket-ball 'i2-'i3 ; 
Gvm  Team  'i3-'i4;  Var- 
sitv  Basket-ball  'i4-'i.s; 
First  Critic  Calhoun  Lit- 
erary Society. 


GEORGE  THOMAS  HUGHES.  A.  B. 
Columbia,  S.  C. 
"He  that  is  of  merry  heart  has  a  conti'mous  feast" 

To  see  Doc  every  Saturday  afternoon,  with  his 
half-gallon  gripsack,  one  would  think  he  was  a 
tobacco  drummer,  but  not  so.  he  is  on  his  way  to 
Liberty,  to  deliver  his  Sunday  roof-raiser  to  his 
congregation.  Doc  spent  last  summer  at  Liberty, 
and  lo  !  a  marvelous  transformation  occurred.  After 
returning,  he  burst  the  bonds  of  conservatism,  and 
his  hitherto  reticent  spirit  gave  vent  to  numerous 
lyrics  and  sonnets  to  a  fair  one.  But  Doc  is  one 
of  those  jolly,  jovial  fellows,  with  a  smile  on  his 
face  and  a  joke  on  his  tongue,  that  wins  many 
friends;  and  we  predict  for  him  success. 


JOSEPH   CARSON  HUTCHISON.   A.  B. 
Ninety-Six,  S.  C. 
"Behold;  Math  leadeth  a  man  aright" 

Some  three  years  ago,  Jodie  came  to  Wofford 
from  the  historical  city  of  Ninety-Six.  He  has  no 
bad  habits,  save  those  of  studying,  and  he  is  try- 
ing to  carry  off  all  that  he  can  of  Wofford's  knowl- 
edge. A  good  conscientious  student,  who  is  never 
satisfied  unless  he  has  plenty  of  Ones  on  his  report. 
Jodie  pretends  to  be  a  stranger  among  the  fair  sex, 
but  ''Dame  Rumor"  says  that  he  takes  a  good  many 
trips  over  the  Literurban.  His  friends  are  number- 
ed by  his  acquaintances,  ana  we  predict  for  him  a 
successful  future. 


II 


Treasurer  Carlisle  Lit- 
erary Society;  College 
Marshal  'i3-'i4;  Class 
Football  'i2-'i3,  'i3-'i4; 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet ; 
Sophomore  Orator; 
Fresh-Sonh.  Storv  Medal 
'12-13. 
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Vice-President,  First 
Critic,  Third  Critic, 
Monthly  Orator,  Cal- 
houn Literary  Society ; 
Inter  -  Society  Debate; 
Class  Baseball  'i3-'i4: 
Class  Football  'i2-'i3. 
'i3-'i4,  'i4-'i5;  Captain 
Class  Team  'i4-'i5;  Lo- 
cal  Fditdr  Journal. 


OSCAR  GUY  JORDAN.  A.  B. 
Lamar,  S.  C. 
"Break  not,  O  woman's  heart,  hut  still  endure" 

Here's  the  Guy  who  will  make  Lamar  famous. 
Though  he  hails  from  the  tobacco  center,  he  comes 
neither  chewing  nor  smoking,  but  possessing  the 
noble  qualities  of  John  C.  Calhoun  and  Patrick 
Henry.  As  Calhoun  loved  the  South,  and  Henry 
loved  Liberty,  he  loves  South  Liberty  (Street).  In 
some  miraculous  way,  he  seems  to  charm  the  girls, 
but  his  kid  brother  keeps  him  constantly  aware 
that  competition  is  the  life  of  trade.  Hark,  some 
wild  trumpeter,  some  strange  musician !  "O.  G.", 
that's  only  his  laugh.  But  alas,  we  admire  his 
noble  purposes,  and  wish  for  him  a  great  future. 


• 


Third  Censor,  First 
Critic,  Carlisle  Literary 
Society;  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Cabinet  'i4-'i5;  Vice- 
.'President,  President 
j  Darlington  County  Club  ; 
Class  Football  'i4-'i5; 
Class  Basket-ball  'i4-'i5. 


JAMES  CARLISLE  KEARSE.  A.  B. 
Olar,  S.  C. 

"His  apt,  fair  tongue  delivers  such  apt  and  gracious 
zvoi'ds,  that  aged  ears  play  truant  at  his  tales." 

Carl's  great  hobby  is  debating,  and  cultivating 
a  little  whisker^  which  he  discovered  in  his  Senior 
year.  He  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the  best  business 
men  in  the  Class,  and  we  predict  for  him  a  great 
and  bright  future. 

Freshman  Speaker,  Sophomore  Monthly  Orator, 
Junior  Weekly  Orator,  Third  Censor,  Second  Cen- 
sor, Recording  Secretary,  President,  Preston  Lit- 
erary Society ;  Inter-Society  Debate ;  First  Alter- 
nate Wofford-Furman  Debate  '13-14;  Wofford- 
Emory-Henry  Debater  'i3-'i4;  Wofford-College  of 
Charleston  Debater  'i4-'i5;  Member  Intercolle- 
giate Debating  Council ; 
Secretary  BambergCoun- 
ty  Club;  Vice-President, 
President  Carlisle  School 
Alumni ;  President  De- 
bating Club ;  Vice-Presi- 
dent Bible  Study  Class  ; 
Carlisle  Hall  Executive 
Committee  '12-13;  Pre- 
sident '13-14;  Assistant 
Class  Monitor  '12-13 ' 
Chairman  Sophomore  Re- 
ception Committee;  Class 
Baseball  four  years, 
]\Ianager  one  year  ;  Class 
Basket-ball  'i3-'i4 ;  Busi- 
ness i\Ianager  The  Bo- 
hemian :  Senior  Speak- 
er. 


ROBERT  EDWARD  KENNEY.  A.  B. 
Johnston,  S.  C. 

"I  am  not  only  witty  myself, 

Bnt  the  cause  that  there  is  itit  in  other  men" 

Bob  joined  us  in  1912,  coming  from  the  little  town 
of  Johnston,  which  he  says  is  "he  best  town  in 
the  State,  and  can't  be  convinced  otherwise. 

Although  Bob  has  been  with  us  bnt  three  years, 
he  has  made  a  great  success  of  fooling  the  Faculty. 
If  he  is  as  successful  in  after  years  as  he  has  been 
in  the  past  three,  we  predict  a  great  and  glorious 
future.  His  highest  ambition  is  to  become  a  great 
doctor,  and  we  wish  him  success,  but  we  do  not 
want  him  to  experiment  on  any  of  us. 

Bob's  long  suit  is  visiting  Bernhardt' s  Flats,  on 
the  pretext  of  having  pictures  made  ;  but  we  believe 
he  goes    to    see  some 
member    of    the  fairer 
sex. 
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Member  Calhoun  Lit- 
erary Society ;  Senior 
Class  Prophet. 


CARSOX  EDWARD  KING.  A.  B. 
McBee.  S.  C. 
"A  college  of  wit-crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of 
my  humor" 

Carson  was  captured  in  the  swamps  around 
McBee.  He  is  an  all-'round  good  fellow,  being 
an  excellent  student,  with  high  ambitions.  Owing 
to  his  enormous  appetite,  he  will  never  be  rich.  He 
says  his  next  step  in  enlarging  his  intellect  will  be 
a  course  in  love,  in  which  we  have  no  doubt  he 
will  succeed. 


Class  Baseball  four  years,  Manager  '11-12,  Cap- 
tain '12,-14;  Class  Football  '14;  Monthly  Orator, 
Junior  Weekly  Orator,  Corresponding  Secretary, 
Third  Censor,  Second  Critic,  Recording  Secretary, 
VicL'-President,  President,  Carlisle  Literary  So- 
ciety; Speaker  Sopho- 
more Exhibition ;  Inter- 
Society  Debater ;  First 
Alternate  Wofford  Tri- 
angular Debate ;  Junior 
Debater;  Wofford- 
Emory  Debate ;  Vice- 
President,  President 
Wofford  Debating  Club; 
Member  Intercollegiate 
Debate  Council;  Presi- 
dent Darlington  County 
Club:  Delegate  to  South 
Carolina  College  Press 
Association:  Athletic 
Editor  Wolf  or  d  Journal. 
Editor-in-Chief  The  Old 
Gold  and  Black. 


JOSEPH  MARION  LANHAM.  A.  B. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

"It  will  discourse  most  eloauent  'music" 

Here  at  least  is  one  member  of  the  Class  who 
has  no  scruples  about  proclaiming  his  own  worth. 
When  anyone  asks  Marion  if  he  has  any  specialty, 
he  modestly  and  in  rather  a  bored  manner  replies 
that  he  is  something  of  a  lyric  tenor,  and  that  he 
has  some  little  reputation  in  newspaper  circles  as 
a  journalist.  We  are  loath  to  appear  to  doubt  these 
statements,  because  of  the  fact  that  Marion  is  very 
sensitive  to  criticism,  but  we  would  like  to  suggest 
that  it  is  not  always  best  to  try  to  cover  too  much 
territory. 


JAMES  YANCEY  LeGETTE.  A.  B. 
Latta,  S.  C. 
"A  nian  more  sinned  against  than  sinning" 
"Time  works  wonders."     To  look  at  him  now, 
one  would  never  think  that  Nancy  was  captured  only 
after  a  long  chase  in  the  "Slashes"  of  Dillon  Coun- 
ty.   Sphagetti,  as  he  is  sometimes  called,  with  his 
frankness  and  big  heart,  fills  the  atmosphere  with 
fun  where'er  he  goes.    Most  of  us  think  that  Yancey 
finds  his  greatest  pleasure  in  everyday  campus  life, 
but  beneath  all  of  this  there  is  a  spot  on  Converse 
Street  which  fills  his  heart  with  secret  joy.    He  has 
iiot  yet  declared  his  life's  occupation,  but  we  feel 
no  hesitancy  in  saying,  whatever  his  choice  may  be, 
that  some  day  he  will  make  Dillon  County  proud. 


Glee  Club  'i.^-'i4,  '14- 
'15;  Second  Critic,  Sen- 
ior Weekly  Orator,  Cal- 
houn Literary  Society. 


Vice-President,  First 
Critic,  Senior  Monthly 
Orator,  Carlisle  Literary 
Society ;  President  K.  A. 
Club;  Class  Football '14- 
'15  ;  Class  Basket-ball  '14- 
'15;  Class  Baseball  '14- 
15;  Track  Squad  'i4-'i5. 


EDWARD  FLEMING  LUCAS.  A.  B. 
Laurens,  S.  C. 

"Such  a  man  might  be  a  copy  to  these  younger 
times" 

Boob,  Oscar,  or  sometimes  Doc,  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  men  in  our  Class.  You  can  see  his 
cheery  grin  before  he  comes  around  the  corner, 
especially  when  he  is  bound  for  East  Main  Street. 
Ed  will  make  "his  mark"  in  the  world. 

President,  Recording  Secretary,  Second  Censor, 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Monthly  Orator,  Consti- 
tutional Revision  Committee,  Liter-Society  Debater, 
Calhoun  Literary  Society;  Chief  Marshal  Freshman 
Exhibition;  Marshal  Sophomore  Exhibition;  Col- 
lege Marshal ;  Junior  Debater ;  Liter-Society  Com- 
mittee ;  Secretary  and 
Self-Government  Asso- 
ciation ;  Executive  Com- 
mittee S.  C.  L  O.  A.  '14- 
'15  ;  Vice-P  resident, 
President  Wofford  Fit- 
ting School  Alumni  As- 
sociation ;  Pr  e  s  i  d  e  n  t 
Class  'i3-'i4;  Manager 
'Varsity  Football  Team 
't4-'i5;  Business  Man- 
ager The  Old  Gold  and 
B  I  a  c  k  ;  Editor-in-Chief 
The  Bohemian  ;  Manager 
'Varsity  Baseball  Team 
'i4-'i5;  President  Laur- 
ens County  Club  ;  Treas- 
urer, President  Terpsi- 
chorean  Club ;  President 
Block  "W"  Club  ;  Senior 
Speaker. 


President    Carlisle  Hall 


JOHN  JOE  McFALL,  A.  B. 

Pickens,  S.  C. 

"On  their  own  merits,  modest  men  are  dumb" 

Four  years  ago  the  Class  of  '15  was  made  famous, 
when  Mac  came  over  from  Pickens  and  enrolled. 
By  his  modesty  and  ability,  he  at  once  attracted  the 
attention  of  his  classmates.  At  the  beginning  of 
the  Sophomore  year,  he  had,  through  the  unceasing 
efforts  of  Professor  Keaton,  reached  that  size 
where  he  might  wear  long  trousers.  However,  if 
you  want  a  scrap  on  hand,  just  say  something 
against  Pickens,  for  Mac  says  that  it  is  "God's  own 
country."  Judging  from  his  past,  we  have  no 
doubt  but  that  there  is  in  store  for  him  a  great 
career. 


Recording  Secretary, 
Junior  Monthly  Orator, 
First  Censor,  Member 
Treasury  Board,  Vice- 
President,  Carlisle  Lit- 
erary Society ;  Class 
Basket-ball  '12-13,  '13- 
'14,  'i4-'i5;  Class  Base- 
ball 'i3-'i4;  Class  Foot- 
ball 'i4-'iS- 


HOUSTON  MANNING.  A.  B. 
Latta,  S.  C. 

"Who  mixed  reason  with  pleasure,  and  wisdom  with 
mirth" 

"What's  all  that  crowd  over  there?"  "Oh,  it  is 
nothing  but  a  bunch  of  fellows  arguing.  Yes, 
there  is  Hons.  Somebody  must  have  said  some- 
thing against  the  Preston  Literary  Society."  Hous 
is  one  of  the  most  loyal  Society  men  on  the  campus. 
He  always  "sticks  up"  for  his  friends,  and  will 
"scrap"  in  a  minute  if  he  sees  anyone  imposed  on. 


Entered  ipio-jH;  Dropped  Out  I9ii-'i2;  Re-en- 
tered 1912;  President,  Recording  Secretary,  First, 
Second,  and  Third  Censor,  Inter-Society  Commit- 
tee,    Inter-Society  De- 


GLENN  GORDON  MARLOWE.  A.  B. 

DOTHAN,   N.  C. 

''Faint,  like  one  mingled  in  entzmning  love" 

"Stop!  Look!  and  Listen!"  Here  comes  the  "un- 
limited," from  the  Tarheel  State;  comes  as  a 
missionary,  but  is  led  astray  by  the  constant  com- 
panionship of  "]\Iox."  Carlowe  is  known  as  the 
famous  "Knight  of  the  Lady's  Table."  When  not 
in  his  room,  he  can  be  promptly  located  at  "186.'' 
His  motto  is,  "When  down  in  the  mouth,  think 
of  Jonah,  he  came  out  all  right."  If  he  could 
have  graded  his  own  papers,  he  would  have  made 
nothing  but  "Ones."  To  say  the  least,  he  is  an  all- 
round  good  student,  and  his  open-heartedness  has 
made  his  friends  everlasting  ones. 


bater.  Monthly  Orator, 
Preston  Literary  So- 
cietv;  Freshman  Speak- 
er ;  Sophomore  Speak- 
er;  Junior  Debater;  In- 
tercollegiate Debater '13- 
'14;  Assistant  Advertis- 
ing Manager  Bohemian 
'i3-'i4;  Local  Editor 
The  Old  Gold  and  Black 
'i4-'i5;  Treasurer  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  'i3-'i4;  Cheer 
Leader  'i3-'i4;  Presi- 
dent Mario  n-D  i  1 1  o  n 
County  Club  ;  President, 
Vice-President  Wofford 
Social   Science  Club. 
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First  Censor  Carlisle 
Literary  Society ;  Sopho- 
more Alarshal ;  Inter- 
Society  Committee; 
Class  Football  'i4-'i5; 
Class  Baseball  "i4-'i5. 


WILLIAM  MELVIN.  A.  B. 
Dillon,  S.  C. 
"His  eyes  with  every  glance  make  a-  nezv  choice'' 

Long  will  we  seek  for  one  who  cares  more  fo^r 
Converse  than  Bill.  His  whole  college  course  is 
filled  with  love  comedies  and  a  few  tragedies.  We 
can  never  tell  what  will  become  of  him,  as  his 
ambition  is  too  broad,  but  we  predict  that  he  will 
some  day  roam  the  forests  of  the  Philippines,  or 
return  to  his  native  State  and  show  the  "Tarheels" 
how  to  farm. 


Corresponding  Secretary,  Third  Critic,  Second 
Critic,  Second  Censor,  First  Censor,  Vice-President, 
President,  Calhoun  Literary  Society ;  Inter-Society 
Committee ;  Secretary, 
President  Carlisle  Hall  cs- 
Self-Government  Asso- 
ciation ;  Class  Football 
Three  Years ;  Captain 
'i3-'i4.  Manager  'i4-'i5, 
Inter-Class  Football 
Three  Years ;  Manager 
'i3-'i4.  Varsity  Football 
'i4-'i5  ;  Assistant  Athle- 
tic Editor  The  Bohe- 
mian ;  Athletic  Editor 
The  Bohemian  ;  Athletic 
Editor  The  Old  Gold 
and  Black ;  Member 
Athletic  Advisory  Board  ; 
Two  Years;  Member  r 
Block  "W"  Club.  ' 

Or 


JAMES  ERNEST  MERCHANT,.  A.  B. 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 
"Spread  o'er  the  silvery  zuaves  thy  raven  hair" 

Well,  here's  our  Class  baby,  and  don't  he  look 
dignified?  "97"  always  looks  very  dignified,  and 
this  appearance  of  dignity  is  further  aided  by  his 
"Little"  derby,  which  he  wears  on  all  occasions.  He 
is  very  shy,  and  on  account  of  this  he  has  "stagged" 
it  to  all  the  receptions.  Chunk  is  also  very  quiet, 
never  talks  above  a  whisper,  and  can  constantly  be 
seen  in  the  library,  going  from  group  to  group,  ask- 
ing the  fellows  to  be  a  little  quieter.  Chunk  studies 
very  hard,  and  we  feel  assured  that  if  he  attacks  his 
business  in  the  same  manner  that  he  has  his  books 
we  shall  see  him  some  day  at  the  top  of  the  ladder. 
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CLARENCE  ALVA  MONROE,  A.  B. 

Marion,  S.  C. 

"His  heart  has  never  melted  at  the  concord  of  szveet 
feminine  voices" 

There  are  a  few.  elements  in  this  compound  that 
are  rather  hard  to  analyse;  therefore  we  will  deal 
only  with  the  chief  ones.  We  think,  sentimentally, 
he  is  disposed  to  harmony;  but  organically  he  is  not 
capable  of  carrying  a  tune.  However,  this  is  not 
his  fault,  because  he  tries  persistently  to  make  a 
record  equal  to  that  of  his  brother.  It  is  rumored 
that  he  will  go  abroad  to  get  a  Doctor's  Degree  in 
Modern  Languages,  and  it  may  be  true,  as  he  has 
the  courage  to  undertake  impossibilities. 


ROLAND  ROBERT  MOSELY.  A.  B. 
Laurens,  S.  C. 
"A  noticeable  man,  zvith  large,  blue  eyes" 

In  September,  191 1,  a  terrific  cyclone  swept  over 
Spartanburg,  and  as  a  result  landed  in  our  midst 
one  Goat  Mosely.  Of  "hot  air"'  he  has  an  abund- 
ant supply,  which  he  generally  keeps  in  circulation. 
During  his  Sophomore  year,  Goat  was  frequently 
seen  in  Converse  parlors,  or  reading  his  "Cupid's 
Daily  Dart."  This  year,  on  the  gridiron,  he  has 
been  one  of  our  best  football  players,  and  was  win- 
ning great  fame  when  a  "swat"  on  his  "think-tank" 
put  him  out  of  the  game  for  the  latter  part  of  the 
season.  But,  all  in  all.  Goat  is  a  mighty  good 
fellow,  and  we  predict  for  him  a  great  future  as  a 

business  man. 


GEORGE  MAXCEY  PERRY.  A.  B. 

ROCKTON,   S.  C. 

"Not  o'ersteppiiig  the  hounds  of  modesty" 

George,  better  known  as  Mack,  came  to  the  land 
of  civilization  in  September,  igii.  After  four  years 
of  college  life,  great  changes  can  easily  be  noticed 
in  both  his  intellect  and  other  characteristics.  In 
fact.  Mack's  progress  can  be  better  explained  by  the 
saying :  "Once  upon  a  time  he  resembled  a  poor  little 
green  twig,  easily  toppled  by  the  wind;  while  at 
present  he  is  likened  unto  a  gigantic  tree,  well 
matured  and  developed."  Mack  can  often  be  seen 
boarding  an  eastbound  train,  and  we  venture  to 
assume  that  the  reason  of  this  is  "that  little  girl" 
back  home. 


FRANK  WANNAMAKER  RAYSOR,  A.  B. 

St.  Matthews,  S.  C. 

"/  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man; 
Who  dares  do  more  is  none" 

Zoo  originated  in  the  great  metropolis  of  central 
South  Carolina— St.  Matthews;  and  he  actually  ac- 
knowledges the  fact.  He  is  undoubtedly  the 
champion  checker  player  of  the  campus,  and  steadily 
sighs  for  more  worlds  to  conquer.  His  chief  am- 
bition, however,  is  to  establish  a  university  for  the 
purpose  of  investigating  the  origin  of  the  German 
language.  But,  in  spite  of  all  this.  Zoo  is  a  hard 
worker  and  a  true  friend,  and  no  matter  in  what 
direction  he  decides  to  turn  in  life  we  predict  for 
him  the  very  greatest  success. 


Varsity  Track  'it-'i2, 
'i2-'i.^;  Class  Baseball 
Three  Years;  Class 
Basket-ball  Three  Years ; 
Class  Football  'i4-'i5; 
Member  Preston  Liter- 
arv  Societv;  Vice-  Pre- 
sident Bobo  Club ;  Sec- 
retary and  Treasurer 
Engineer's  Club. 


First  Censor,  Second 
Censor,  Senior  Monthly 
Orator,  Member  Inter- 
Society  Committee,  Car- 
lisle Literary  Society; 
Secretarv  Intercollegiate 
Debate  Council ;  Varsity 
Track  '12-13,  'i3-'i4; 
Class  Football  '15;  Car- 
lisle Society  Reporter  the 
Old  Gold  and  Black; 
Class  Baseball  'i4-'i5- 


JOHN  JACOB  RILEY.  A.  B.,  A.  M. 
Orangebukg,  S.  C. 
"The  elements  are  so  viixed  in  him  that  you  may 
stand  lip   before   the  world   and  say,   this  is  a 
man" 

Now  we  behold  a  student  who  has  taken  a  high 
place  in  many  phases  of  College  activities.  John 
has  proved  himself  an  all-'round  man  by  the  quality 
of  his  literary  work  and  his  good  showing  in 
athletics.  After  vain  struggles,  he  has  at  length 
succeeded  in  sprouting  what  he  terms  a  moustache. 
This  proves  the  old  adage,  "Where  there's  a  will, 
there's  a  way." 

Class  Basket-ball  Three  Years;  Class  Football; 
Class  Baseball  Two  Years;  Scrub  Football  'i4-'i5; 
Marshal  Sophomore  Exhibition;  Carlisle  Hall  Stu- 
dent Goveirnment  Committee;  Varsity  Track  'it,-' 14; 
Captain  'i4-'t5;  Assistant  Literary  Editor,  Assistant 
Editor-in-Chief  Annual; 
Editor-in-Chief  Journal; 
Vice-President  Orange- 
burg Club;  Assistant 
Football  Manager;  Ten- 
nis Manager;  Secretary 
Wofford  Council;  Sec- 
retary Athletic  Associa- 
tion ;  Class  Historian 
'i3-'i4,  Secretary 'i3-'i4, 
President  Senior  Class ; 
Inter-Society  Debater; 
Second  Censor,  Record- 
ing Secretary,  First 
Critic,  President  Cal- 
houn Literarv  Society ; 
President  Student-Body  ; 
Senior  Speaker. 


CHARLES  WELLS  SPROTT.  A.  B. 
Manning,  S.  C. 
''As  idle  as  a  painted  ship  upon  a  painted  sea" 

Here  comes  Charlie,  alias  Waterloo,  another  one 
of  the  representatives  of  old  Clarendon,  the  garden 
spot  of  lower  South  Carolina.  The  improvements 
in  Charlie  have  been  marvelous  since  he  joined  us, 
especially  if  we  take  into  consideration  the  fact  that 
before  the  Fall  of  191 1  he  was  better  acquainted  with 
alligators  and  other  denizens  of  the  Santee  swamps 
than  he  was  with  the  philosophy  of  learned  profes- 
sors. To  see  Charlie  strolling  nonchalantly  down 
street  nowadays  one  would  think  that  he  was  reared 
in  some  large  city,  like  New  York  or  perhaps  Greer. 
Charlie's  one  fond  dream  is  to  hold  down  the  chair 

of  Biology  in  the  Uni- 
versitA,'  of  Wisconsin. 
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Member  Calhoun  Lit- 
erary Society ;  Sopho- 
more Monthlv  Orator. 


Wx\LLACE  WENDELL  STEADMAN,  A.  B. 
Clemson  College,  S.  C. 

"I  live  for  those  zvho  love  me: 
For  those  I  know  are  true" 

That  Wallace  is  a  man  of  hard  common  sense 
is  shown  by  the  fact  that  he  took  only  a  part  of  his 
Senior  work  last  year,  waiting  to  graduate  with  the 
class  of  '15.  Wallace  is  a  good  student,  and  shines 
in  athletics.  He  has  shown  fine  form  in  the  Varsity 
basket-ball,  putting  lots  of  "pep"  and  "ginger"  in 
his  playing.  Although  he  is  somewhat  bashful,  he 
has  refused  absolutely  to  shy  behind  a  tamppost 
when  a  pretty  girl  comes  along.  From  this  we 
gather  that  some  time  in  the  future  he  will  marry 
and  settle  down  as  Professor  of  Chemistry  in  some 
University  in  the  "Sunny  South." 


JOHN  DAVID  STUART.  A.  B. 

CORONACA,   S.  C. 

"J/ahiable  jeivels  are  wrapped  in  small  packages" 

Why  here  comes  Jeb,  the  poet  laureate  of  oui' 
Class.  Not  being  satisfied  with  the  way  New- 
berry College  was  run,  he  came  to  us  in  1912,  and 
has  been  an  honor  to  Old  W.  C.  He  is  seldom 
heard  to  say  much  except  when  speaking  to  his  gnd, 
or  when  turning  a  silent  group  into  an  uproar  of 
laughter.  Small  of  stature,  but  broad-minded,  Jeb 
stars  in  his  classes  and  on  the  athletic  field.  A  little 
red  streak  means  that  Jeb  is  crossing  the  goal  line 
for  a  touchdown.  We  know  that  Coronaca  will  be 
proud  of  him  some  day. 
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First  and  Second  Cen- 
sor Preston  Literary' So- 
ciety ;  Secretary  a  n  d 
Treasurer  Class  of  '10- 
'11  ;  Class  Football, 
Baseball,  and  Basket- 
ball; Varsity  Basket-ball 
Three  Years. 


Entered  1912;  Calhoun 
Literary  Society ;  Mem- 
ber Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet; 
Class  Football  'i4-'i5; 
Assistant  Chief  Engi- 
neers' Club;  Class  Poet. 


ROBERT  CLIFTON  STUCKEY.  A.  B. 


WILLIAM  BROOKS  STUCKEY,  A.  B. 


BiSHOPVILLE,  S.  C. 

"He  thought  as  a  sage,  hut  he  felt  as  a  man." 

To  look  at  him  now,  one  would  never  conside'i" 
him  a  bunch  of  impossibilities,  but  such  was  Cliff's 
condition  when  Professor  Mason  DuPre  took  him 
into  his  protecting  care  six  years  ago.  Finishing  at 
the  Fitting  School  in  191 1,  Cliff  came  to  us  for 
further  development  into  manhood.  He  has  not 
only  won  honors  and  medals  in  his  literary  woirk, 
but  he  has  also  won  fame  on  the  athletic  field. 
The  opinion  of  those  who  know  Cliff  is  that  in  the 
near  future  we  shall  hear  of  his  being  professor  of 
Chemistry  in  one  of  the  large  western  Universities. 


Sumter,  S.  C. 
"An  abridgement  of  all  that  is  pleasant  in  man" 

Here  he  is,  girls.  What  about  him?  Well,  it's 
like  this;  he  says  he  is  from  the  "Gamecock  City." 
We  don't  know,  but  from  what  we  can  gather  he 
was  found  somewhere  in  the  swamps  of  Sumter 
County  by  Dr.  Clinkscales,  and  brought  to  Wof- 
ford  in  the  fall  of  191 1.  Brooks  is  a  quiet,  easy- 
going kind  of  fellow,  with  a  big  heart,  strong 
character,  and  a  great  fund  of  humor,  and  we  see 
no  reason  why  he  should  not  make  a  success  in 
whatever  he  undertakes  for  his  life-work. 


m 

Class  Football  Three 
Years ;  Coach  Senior 
Football :  Varsity  Foot- 
ball '14  - '15;  Class 
Basket-ball  Four  Years, 
Captain  'i4-'i5;  Month- 
ly Orator,  Correspond- 
ing Secretary,  Recording 
Secretary,  Chairman 
Board  of  Trustees,  Vice- 
President,  President  Car- 
lisle Literary  Society ; 
Vice-President  Senior 
Class. 
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Vice-  President,  Re- 
cordinaf  Secretary.  First 
Critic,  Corresponding 
Secretary,  Inter-Society 
Debater,  Monthly  Ora- 
tor. Freshman  Speaker, 
Sophomore  Speaker. 
Sophomore  JM  a  r  s  h  a  1. 
Preston  Literan,'  Socie- 
ty; Assistant  Athletic 
Editor  Bohemian  "i2-'i3  ; 
Assistant  Exchange  Edi- 
tor /  0  u  r  n  a  I  'i.v'14  : 
\'ice-President  Class  "i.v 
'14;  Secretary  'i2-'i3, 
\'  i  c  e  -  President  "ij-'m 
C  a  r  1  i  sle  Self-Govern- 
ment  Association. 


JAMES  MILTON  TOWNSEND.  A.  B. 
Bennettsville,  S.  C. 
"Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name" 

To  look  at  Milt,  you  would  never  think  that 
he  was  once  the  champion  rabbit  hunter  of  the 
Pee  Dee  swamps.  Now  his  favorite  pastimes  are, 
playing  basket-ball,  studying  French  and  German, 
and  taking  weekly  trips  to  Carlisle  "to  see  his 
aunt"  (?).  Rumors  say  that  he  will  study  law; 
and  we  wish  him  the  great  success  that  he  merits, 
for  Milt  is  a  true  and  conscientious  fellow. 
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President,  Vice  President,  Treasurer,  First  Cen- 
sor, Calhoun  Literary  So- 
ciety ;  President  Class  'ii- 
'12;  President  Marlboro 
Club  'i.^-'i4.  'i4-'i.s; 
Manager  Varsity  Basket- 
ball, Manager  Class 
Basket-ball  Three  Years, 
Varsity  Basket-ball  two 
vears;  Member  Honor 
System  Committee  '13- 
'14;  Member  Litercolle- 
giateDebate  Council  '14- 
'15;  Class  Football  two 
vears :  Member  Carlisle 
Hall  Student  Govern- 
ment Committee  ;  Assist- 
tant  Literary  Editor  Bo- 
hemian 'ii-'i2;  Treas- 
urer Class  'i3-'i4- 


GEORGE  WILLL\M  WANNAMAKER.  JR.,  A.B. 

St.  Matthews,  S.  C. 
"What  ever  record  leaps  to  light,  he  never  shall  he 
shamed" 

George,  Jr.,  is  a  make-up  of  ambition,  energy, 
and  love  for  the  ladies,  covered  over  with  a  meager 
"sandy  top."  From  this  combination,  we  predict  a 
great  man,  and  sincerely  believe  that  we  shall  not 
be  disappointed. 


Corresponding  Secretary,  Treasurer,  Second  Cri- 
tic First-Censor,  President,  Preston  Literary  So- 
ciety; Edito.r  College  Handbook  and  Calendar  i  wo 
Years;  Vice-President  Y.  M.  C.  A.  'i3-'i4;  Dele- 
gate to  Quadrennial  Student  Convention,  Kansas 
Citv  Secretarv  Student-body;  Marshal  Sophomore 
■  -  '  Three  Years;  Captam 
Track  'i3-'i4.  Man- 
ager Track  '14- 
'15;  Executive  Com- 
m  i  1 1  e  e  Carlisle  Hall 
Self-Government  Asso- 
ciation :  President  De- 
bating Club:  Vice-Presi- 
dent Social  Science  Club; 
Literary  Editor  Journal, 
Y.  M.'C.  A.  Editor 
Journal;  Literary  Editor 
The  Bohemian ;  Execu- 
tive Committee  State 
College  Press  Associa- 
tion :  Precedent  Students' 
Sundav  School  Class; 
President  Wofford  Hon- 
or Svstem  Organization ; 
Senior  Soeaker. 


Exhibition;   Varsity  Track 


HERBERT  GREY  WATERS.  A.  B. 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 
"And  hie  him  home  at  evening's  close, 
To  szueet  repast  and  calm  repose" 
Herbert  is  the  class  monopolist  of  the   art  of 
music,   and   with   one   of   those   rare  personalities 
which  is  invariably  destined  to  keep  on  expanding. 
This  lad  has  been  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club  ever 
since  he  entered  the  Wofford  Preo.     School.  His 
unconquerable  energy  and  thorough  business  ability 
accounts  for  him  being  manager  of  the  Glee  Club 
for  a  couple  of  years ;  this  also  probably  accounts 
his  his  "snatching  his  Dip"  in  three  years.  Gaze 
into  those  sparkling  eyes;  you   wouldn't  think  it. 
but  he  is  a  good  student  of  feminine  graces,  and  if 
one  should  ask  him  where  his  Lab.  was.  he  would 
probably  say,  "Converse 
College."     For  him  we 
can  only  predict  a  bril- 
liant career. 


Entered  I9i2-'i3;  First 
Critic  Preston  Lit.  So- 
ciety ;  Member  Gym. 
Team  '14-15 ;  Member 
Glee  Club  Three  Years, 
Quartet,  Soloist  Three 
Years.  Bus.  Mgr.  Glee 
Club  'i3-'i4,  'i4-'i5; 
Track  Squad  'i4-'i5; 
Orchestra  'i.^-'i4.  'i4-'i.S ; 
Class  Basket-ball  'i4-'i.S. 


J(3HN  BALLARD  WHITMAN. 
Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


A.  B. 


"And  when  a  lady's  in  the  case. 
You  knozv  all  other  things  give  place" 

Whitman  is  his  name  all  right,  but  no  matter 
what  he  says  there  is  really  no  connection  between 
him  and  the  great  New  York  lawyer.  He  is  a 
real  acrobat,  and  takes  particular  delight  in  thrill- 
ing his  audience  with  his  wonderful  stunts.  He  is 
a  busy  student,  and  divides  his  time  equally  be- 
tween instructing  the  "Fighters"  in  gym,  and  stroll- 
ing by  the  "Verse,"  where  his  graceful  bows  and 
broad  smiles  have  become  famous.  John  is  at 
present  undecided  about  his  life  work,  but  we  think 
he  will  be  a  great  lawyer. 


• 


jMonthly  Orator,  First 
Censor.  Calhoun  Liter- 
ary Society;  Mce-Presi- 
dent  Musical  Associa- 
tion ;  Captain  Gvm  Team 
'13-14,  'i4-'i5. 


PAUL  WHITAKER.  A.  B. 
Greeleyville,  S.  C. 
"A  little  hit  of  hope  makes  a  rainy  day  look  gay'" 

Listen!  What  is  that  I  hear?  Surely  it  is  Caruso. 
No,  it  is  only  Whit  training  his  voice  for  the  May 
Festival.  But  "P"  has  other  virtues,  one  of  which 
is  visiting  the  home  of  a  certain  member  of  the 
Faculty,  and  frequenting  Oakland  Avenue.  He  is 
very  fond  of  the  ladies,  and  says  he  knows  them 
all.  His  greatest  ambition  is  to  get  married,  settle 
down  in  Greeleyville,  and  sing  in  the  choir.  But  we 
predict  that  he  will  some  day  win  fame  in  grand 
opera,  or  teach  Physics  in  some  Northern  Uni- 
versity. 


Vice-President,  First 
Censor,  Second  Censor, 
Senior  Monthly  Orator, 
Preston  Literary  Socie- 
ty ;  Member  Glee  Club 
Three  Years,  Member 
Quartet  Two  Years,  Sec- 
retary and  T  r  e  a  s  u  rer 
'i4-'i5;  Assistant  Man- 
ager 'i.^-'i4;  Member 
Orchestra  Two  Years, 
Manager  Two  Years ; 
Class  Football  Two 
Years.  Varsitv  Football 
'izi-'iq;  Track  Team 
Three  Years ;  Class 
Basket-ball  'i4-'iS;  As- 
sistant Gymnasium  In- 
structor 'i3-'i4-'i5. 


CLARENCE   YATES   WIGFALL,   A.  B. 
Charleston,  S.  C 
"True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole, 
Or  as  the  dial  to  the  sun  " 
Wig  spent  the  first  two  years  of  his  college  life 
at  Clemson,  but  not  having  any  German  blood  m 
his  veins  he  soon  tired  of  the  system  of  "Militar- 
ism," and  came  to  Wofford.     Even     though  he 
says  he  is  from  Charleston,  yye  haye  our  doubts 
about   it.  because  whenever  he  leaves  college  he 
ahvays  goes  to  Florida,  and  then  too  he  is  noted 
for  getting  boxes  of  o.ranges  from  that  sunny  State. 
Putting  these  things  together,  we  have  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  he  was  discovered  in  an  orange  tree, 
tamed,  and  sent  to  college.    Nevertheless,  he  is  a 
real  poet,  and  we  feel  sure  that  when  the  right 

stimulus  strikes  him  he 
will  be  moved  to  verse 
that  will  make  the 
Class  famous.  He  is 
a  m^n  yvith  a  big  heart, 
and  we  expect  to  hear 
of  his  being  one  of  the 
leaders  in  the  foreign 
mission  field. 
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Entered  in  the  Fall  of 
1913 ;  Member  Preston 
Literary  Society. 


JAMES  ARTHUR  WOLFE.  A.  B. 
Inman^  S.  C. 
"They  also  serve  zuho   only  stand  and  zvaif 

Behold!  Here  comes  Mutt  Wolfe  and  his 
"Full  English,"  with  all  the  grace  and  beauty  his 
magnificent  figure  will  allow.  When  leisurely 
strolling  around  town,  and  inhaling  the  gentle  odors 
of  the  T.  A.  C.  guano  factory,  he  idealizes  life, 
and  inspires  to  become  its  manager  some  day. 
Having  developed  considerably  in  nerve  since  his 
iM-eshman  year,  when  he  was  very  bashful,  he 
takes  time  by  the  forelock,  and  is  making  his 
Senior  year  the  best  of  all.  Evidently  there  is  a 
reason  for  this  great  change.  According  to  inter- 
nal external  evidence,  there  is  somewhere  in  this 
land  of  ours  a  fair  one 
waiting  for  him. 
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Treasurer  Bobo  Club ; 
Treasurer,  First  Critic, 
Carlisle  Literary  Socie- 
ty ;  Member  Class 
l>asket-ball  'i4-'i5. 


JULIAN  SAWYER  WOLFE.  A.  B. 

Orangeburg.  S.  C. 

"Nature  formed  but  one  such  man, 
And  broke  the  die" 

Foxie's  favOirite  expression  is,  "Fll  tell  the  world 
that";  and  we  have  no  doubt  that  some  day  he 
will  tell  the  world  something.  Foxie's  real  name 
is  Wolfe.  Since  civilization  has  taken  much  of 
the  fierceness  out  of  the  Wolfe,  it  has  been  unani- 
mously decided  that  Foxie  would  be  more  appro- 
priate. H  Foxie  keeps  pulling  at  his  little  lock  of 
hair,  we  fear  that  he  will  be  prematurely  bald. 
He  is  noted  for  his  extensive  study  of  sciences. 


Corresponding  Secre- 
tarv.  Monthlv  Orator, 
Third  Censor,  \''ice-Pre- 
sident.  Preston  Literary 
Society;  Revelers'  Club 
'i2-'i,^,  T.^-'i4,  T4-'i5: 
Class  Baseball  'i2-'i.^. 
T3-"i4,  ■i4-'i5. 


SENIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 

N  A  September  morning  of  191 1,  the  bell  in  Wofford  Chapel  rang 
out  once  more  the  announcement  which  it  had  repeated  annually 
for  over  a  half-century.  A  new  college  year  h-ad  begun.  Almost 
a  hundred  new  men  had  gathered  this  year  to  begin  their  careers 
as  Wofiford  students. 

As  they  viewed  their  strange  surroundings,  most  of  the  men 
appeared  to  sense  the  atmosphere  peculiar  to  Wofford.  The  old  trees  -and  the 
weather-stained  buildings  seemed  to  be  vague  reminders  of  the  traditions 
established   by  the  scores  of  Classes  that  had  gone  before. 

As  soon  as  they  had  become  accustomed  to  their  new  surroundings  and 
duties,  the  Freshmen  Class  organized.  They  elected  the  following  officers: 
President,  J.  M.  Townsend ;  J^ice-President,  O.  A.  Darby;  Secretary,  F.  C. 
Ayer.  The  new  Class  soon  entered  the  field  of  athletics,  and  the  following  team 
officers  were  elected:  Baseball— Harley,  Captahi,  and  King,  Manager;  Football 
— Muldrow,  Captain,  and  Thompson,  Manager;  and  Basketball— Harley, 
Captain,  and  Townsend,  Manager.  It  is  a  matter  of  record  that  Freshman  teams 
do  not  ordinarily  win  championships.  The  men  are  too  inexperienced,  and 
too  young.  While  these  teams  were  no  exception,  they  showed  that  they  only 
needed  time  for  development. 

In  the  Freshman  year  of  the  Class  of  191 5,  the  question  of  the  honor 
system  arose.  This  question  had  been  deferred  by  all  preceding  Classes  until 
the  second  year  in  College.    The  new  Class,  however,  realized  that  the  system 
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could  be  as  beneficial  to  Freshmen  as  to  Seniors,  and  set  a  new  reccjrd  by 
adopting  it  in  their  first  ye-ar  at  Wofi^ord. 

In  their  Freshman  year,  the  Class  also  set  a  new  record  of  challenging  the 
Sophomores  to  a  debate.  F'or  reasons  of  their  own,  the  Sophomores  refu.^ed, 
and  the  self-esteem  of  the  Class  rose  several  points  in  consequence. 

With  the  Spring  eame  the  oratorical  event  of  greatest  interest  to  our  Class 
— the  Freshman  Exhibition.  Each  of  the  three  Societies  elected  two  representa- 
tives. They  v^ere:  Calhoun  Society,  Rice  and  Smith;  Preston  Society,  Stuckey 
and  Kearse;  Carlisle  Society,  Syfan  and  Thrower.  At  the  end  of  the  speaking, 
a  medal  is  -annually  awarded  to  the  most  eloquent  declaimer.  R.  J.  Syfan  won 
the  medal  upon  this  occasion.  Everyone  declared  it  to  be  the  best  exhibition  of 
oratory  they  had  heard  in  years,  and  of  course  the  Class  had  no  difficulty  in 
believing  them. 

While  engaged  in  organizing  and  in  becoming  accustomed  to  our  new  sur- 
roundings, our  Freshman  year  rapidly  slipped  by.  The  following  autumn  we 
re-assembled  as  Sophomores.  Though  we  were  only  the  same  Freshmen,  with 
a  little,  a  very  little,  of  the  green  rubbed  oflf,  a  feeling  of  infinite  superiority 
stole  over  us  when  we  viewed  the  new  Freshmen.  We  cherished  a  kindly  feeling 
toward  the  new  men,  but  nevertheless  we  did  not  forget  the  gre-at  difference 
between  our  stations. 

A  Class  meeting  was  held  soon  after  assembling,  and  the  following  officers 
were  elected :  President^  R.  J.  Syfan ;  Vice-President,  G.  W.  Wannamaker, 
Jr.,  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  H.  L.  Clinkscales.  At  this  time  the  Class  instituted 
the  office  of  Monitor.  G.  W.  Gage  was  elected  to  fill  that  position.  The  follow- 
mg  were  elected  in  the  athletic  field:  Baseball — Frey,  Captain;  Kearse, 
Manager;  Football— Syfan,  Captain;  Stuckey,  Manager;  and  Basket-ball — 
Hamilton,  Captain,  and  Townsend,  Manager.  The  teams  were  much  stronger 
than  those  of  our  Freshman  year.  They  made  the  following  record :  In  base- 
ball, we  won  two  out  of  four  games;  in  football,  we  won  one  victory,  and 
had  three  close  defeats ;  in  basket-ball,  we  won  three  out  of  four  games. 

The  all-important  oratorical  event  for  us  this  year  was  the  Sophomore 
Exhibition.  Heretofore  the  speakers  had  been  elected  by  the  Class,  but  now 
a  change  was  introduced.  The  speakers  were  elected  by  the  three  Societies. 
They  were:  Calhoun,  R.  C.  Rice  and  H.  M.  Smith;  Preston,  H.  Planning  and 
W.  B.  Stuckey;  Carlisle,  H.  N.  Dukes  and  C.  E.  King.  The  oratory  was  declared 
by  some  to  be  superior  even  to  that  exhibited  on  the  occasion  of  the  year  before. 

The  next  year  we  were  Juniors.  Our  number  had  dwindled  somewhat,  and 
perhaps  we  looked  a  little  older,  but  in  other  respects  we  were  the  same.  We 
had  merely  mounted  one  round  higher  up  the  ladder.    Our  officers  were  chosen 
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as  follows :  President,  E.  F.  Lucas ;  Vice-President,  W.  B.  Stuckey  ;  Treasurer, 
J.  M.  Townsend;  Secretary,  J.  J.  Riley. 

Later,  when  the  athletic  season  drew  near,  we  elected  the  following : 
Baseball — Frey,  Manager;  King,  Captain;  P^ootball — Syfan,  Manager;  Melvin, 
Captain;  and  Basket-ball,  Townsend,  Manager,  and  Evans,  Captain.  And 
having  accomplished  these  results  the  election  work  of  the  year  ceased. 

And  in  this  year,  as  in  the  years  preceding,  the  Class  participated  in 
oratorical  events.  A  member  of  the  Junior  Class,  R.  J.  Syfan,  was  chosen  to 
represent  Wofford  in  a  contest  between  all  of  the  Colleges  of  the  State,  at 
Rock  Hill.  Our  classmate  followed  the  example  set  by  numerous  predecessors, 
by  winning  the  State  Championship  for  Wofford,  and  a  medal  for  himself. 

And  thus,  in  the  course  of  time,  and  it  seemed  a  very  long  time,  we 
became  Seniors.  We  had  passed  through  all  the  processes  from  the  raw 
material  to  the  finished  product.  The  year  has  not  yet  passed  -altogether,  and 
the  product  is  not  altogether  finished,  but  we  feel  tha't  much  has  already  been 
accomplished. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  term,  the  following  officers  were  elected :  President, 
J.  J.  Riley ;  Vice-President,  R.  C.  Stuckey ;  Secretary,  W.  W.  Holman ; 
Treasurer,  W.  J.  Brown;  Prophet,  R.  E.  Kenney ;  Poet,  J.  D.  Stuart;  Historian, 
E.  C.  Bomar. 

The  history  of  the  Class  would  not  be  complete  without  a  word  as  to  the 
part  the  Class  has  played  in  the  various  College  activities.  Last  ye-ar,  the 
students  desired  intercollegiate  football.  As  the  rising  Senior  Class,  we  pledged 
ourselves  to  stand  behind  and  take  the  responsibility.  And  people  tell  us  that 
we  have  kept  our  pledge.  We  have  the  following  men  on  the  Varsity  team :  R.  C. 
Stuckey,  Melvin,  Frey,  and  R.  R.  Moseley.  On  other  college  teams  we  have: 
Baseball,  Frey;  Basket-ball,  J.  M.  Townsend,  Manager,  Howard,  and  Steadman ; 
Track.  Riley,  Captain,  Wannamaker,  Manager. 

This  year  the  students  of  the  College  felt  the  need  of  a  weekly  publication. 
The  Senior  Class  took  this  movement  in  hand,  and  the  result  was  the  founding 
of  The  Old  Gold  and  Black,  a  paper  issued  every  week  to  every  student,  contain- 
ing in  pithy,  concise  langu-age  an  account  of  all  College  activities  at  Wofford. 
The  staff,  elected  from  the  entire  student-body,  is  as  follows:  C.  E.  King, 
Editor-in-Chief ;  E.  F.  Lucas,  Business  Manager;  H.  N.  Dukes,  Circulation 
Manager;  W.  G.  Ramseur,  Assistant  Editor-i^n-Chief ;  W.  Melvin,  Athletic 
Editor;  H.  Manning,  Local  Editor;  and  J.  C.  Pruitt,  Athletic  Editor. 

— E.  C.  BoMAR^  Historian. 


an  unseen  goal.    We  are  gaining 


HEREVER  you  are,  and  whoever 
you  may  be,  there  is  one  thing  in 
which  you  and  I  are  aHke  at  this 
moment  and  all  the  moments  of  our 
existence.  We  are  not  at  rest;  our 
life  is  not  a  mere  fact;  it  is  -a  move- 
ment, a  tendency,  a  steady,  ceaseless  progress  to 
or  losing  something  every  day.  Even  when 
our  position  and  character  seem  to  remain  the  same,  they  are  changing,  for 
the  mere  advance  of  time  is  change. 

Twenty  years  have  passed  since  the  members  of  the  Class  of  191 5  met  for 
the  last  time  in  the  chapel  of  Wofford  College.  They  too  have  changed.  Some 
h-ave  become  lawyers,  some  doctors,  some  senators  and  congressmen,  and  in 
fact  some  are  in  all  the  various  vocations  of  life. 

I  decided  to  take  a  tour,  dreamed  of  twenty  years  ago,  when  we  were 
Seniors  at  College.  I  first  visited  Washington,  and  found  myself  in  the  balls 
of  the  Senate  during  its  session.  A  great  question  of  State  was  under  discussion 
by  the  two  senators  from  South  Carolina  and  one  from  Georgia.  Upon  closer 
observation,  I  found  them  to  be  Houston  M-anning  and  J.  Carl  Kearse,  of  South 
Carolina,  and  Hubert  N.  Dukes,  of  Georgia.  At  the  close  of  the  debate,  I 
drew  near  to  speak  to  them.  In  the  course  of  our  conversation  they  informed 
me  that  C.  E.  King  and  W.  B.  Stuckey  represented  the  old  Palmetto  State  in 
the  House  of  Representatives.  These  men  had  become  the  great  political 
thinkers  of  the  commonwealth,  on  the  Calhoun  and  Webster  type,  and  not  the 
mere  politicians  of  today.  They  aspired  to  higher  and  nobler  things  th-an  social 
gain  and  wealth. 

From  there  I  went  to  the  Congressional  Library,  and  found  A.  S.  Herbert, 
the  bookworm  of  our  Class.  "Alex"  was  never  found  without  a  book,  and 
•always  made  his  spare  moments  useful.  He  told  me  that  F.  W.  Raysor  was 
at  the  head  of  a  large  knife  manufacturing  establishment.  "Zoo,"  with  all  his 
keenness,  was  cutting  a  big  "shine"  in  society. 
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Leaving  here,  I  went  to  the  station.  A  short,  chubby,  red-faced  fellow,  with 
slightly-red  hair,  came  through  the  station  calling  out  the  number  and  destination 
of  the  trains.    He  was  no  other  than  J.  Yancey  LeGette. 

I  reached  New  York  in  due  time,  -and  while  strolling  up  the  streets  in  the 
most  fashionable  part  of  the  city  I  noticed  above  a  broad  plate  glass  window 
this  sign,  "Bomar  &  Christman,  Dealers  in  Men's  Furnishings."  The  assets  of 
this  firm  far  exceeded  the  liabilities,  because  the  proprietors  themselves  were 
the  models.  The  foundation  of  this  great  establishment  was  laid  in  College,  when 
these  boys  represented  several  clothing  establishments. 

I  dropped  into  one  of  the  offices  of  Life,  and  found  H.  L.  Clinkscales  as 
Art  Editor.  "Clink"  had  become  famous  with  his  new  cartoons,  which  had 
mac'e  "Mutt  and  Jeff"  back  numbers.  The  following  morning  I  visited  Wall 
Street,  only  to  find  a  great  commotion.  Upon  incjuiry,  I  found  that  Ed.  Lucas 
and  Bill  Melvin  were  -about  to  corner  the  grain  market. 

On  my  way  back  to  the  station,  I  noticed  a  young  man  just  ahead  of  me, 
apparently  much  worried.  I  recognized  him,  and  spoke  to  him.  Guy  Jordan 
told  me  his  troubles,  which  were  as  follows :  He  had  persuaded  some  poor 
Jane  to  marry  him,  and  found  later  that  she  was  a  vixen.  He  was  now  truly 
repenting  for  smashing  so  many  young  hearts  in  his  younger  days.  He  informed 
me  that  J.  J.  Riley  was  Professor  of  History  and  Economics  in  Columbia  Uni- 
versity. John  was  the  student  of  the  campus  when  it  came  to  reciting  History 
and  Economics. 

I  boarded  the  train,  and  in  due  time  arrived  at  Chicago.  I  decided  to  spend 
the  evening  at  the  Conservatory  of  Music.  Upon  inquiring  of  the  man-ager,  I 
found  that  the  artist  of  the  evening  was  Monsieur  Broadway.  "Badger"  was 
widely  known  in  the  musical  world.  While  at  College  he  was  often  found  in 
chapel  playing  old-time  melodies  and  the  late  "Rags."  The  curtain  went  down. 
I  glanced  around,  and  saw  a  broad-shouldered  man,  with  a  beautiful  lady  by  his 
side.  There  was  something  familiar  about  that  light  hair  and  the  manner 
in  which  he  played  with  his  whiskers.  C.  Y.  Wigfall  was  married,  and  was 
doing  well  as  a  dentist.  His  work  was  his  only  advertisement,  and  was  bringing 
great  results. 

The  following  evening  I  went  to  the  Ball  Park,  to  see  the  World's  Series 
played  off  between  Boston  and  Philadelphia.  I  found  Jake  Frey  "tossing  the 
pill"  to  win  "The  Liternational  Rag"  for  his  team.  Jake  informed  me  that  J. 
J.  McFall  had  invented  a  model  folding  cradle  for  babies,  with  a  safety  device 
to  keep  them  from  falling  out.  "Mack,"  with  his  genius,  had  developed  the 
world  of  science  thus  far. 

From  Chicago,  I  proceeded  to  Los  Angeles.  The  first  place  of  interest  to 
me  was  the  University,  so  I  decided  to  visit  it.    I  learned  that  G.  M.  Perry  and 
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R.  C.  Stuckey  were  at  the  head  of  the  Science  Department.  These  hoys  had 
made  a  wonderful  record  in  the  chemistry  lahoratory.  In  the  same  department 
was  J.  S.  Wolfe,  Professor  of  Physics.  "Poxey"  loved  Physics  so  well  that  he 
took  Physics  I  two  years  while  at  Wofford.  He  told  me  that  Paul  VVhitaker  was 
"gym"  instructor  in  one  of  the  colleges  of  the  same  city. 

From  here  I  went  to  the  athletic  fields,  to  see  the  annual  tournament.  W. 
W.  Holman  was  winner  of  the  Marathon  race.  He  was  no  longer  "Bill,"  the 
student,  but  instead  "Bill,"  the  -athlete.  The  following  day  I  visited  the  football 
park  to  see  a  game.  Our  old  star,  E.  H.  Blackmon,  was  still  on  his  job,  and 
was  now  counted  a  ringer  among  ringers. 

From  Los  Angeles,  I  took  ship,  via  Panama  Canal,  for  England  and  other 
countries  of  the  old  world.  During  the  voyage,  I  visited  the  office  of  the  captain 
of  the  ship,  and  found  H.  G.  Haynes  studying  his  chronometer  and  nautical 
almanac  to  locate  his  ship  "Tarkio."  He  told  me  that  A.  M.  Cox  was  wireless 
operator  on  his  ship,  and  was  doing  well  in  the  world  of  electricity. 

I  arrived  safely  at  Liverpool,  and  had  my  baggage  transferred  to  a  hotel.  A 
small  placard  at  the  door  informed  me  that  J.  B.  Whitman  was  going  to  deliver 
an  address  that  night.  John  had  become  an  important  factor  in  the  educational 
purposes  in  that  city.  He  informed  me  that  F.  D.  Evans  and  E.  G.  Edwards 
occupied  a  couple  of  high-priced  seats  in  the  Cotton  Exchange. 

From  Liverpool,  I  proceeded  to  London.  A  friend  invited  me  to  see  one 
of  Shakespeare's  tragedies,  "Othello,"  played.  Who  should  be  Othello  other 
than  J.  E.  Merchant?  "Chunk,"  with  his  massive  head  of  hair,  was  well  fitted 
to  play  the  part. 

I  visited  the  British  Museum,  and  found  J.  D.  Stuart  a  collector  and 
inspector.    Little  "Jeb"  was  an  artist  with  his  various  specimens. 

My  next  move  was  to  Italy,  to  an  Italian  province  called  Monaco,  where  the 
lamous  Monte  Carlo  is  situated.  I  visited  this  place,  and  to  my  utter  amazement 
found  G.  T.  Hughes  presiding  over  the  roulette  wheel,  and  W.  J.  Brown  a  large 
stockholder. 

This  place  not  being  of  much  interest  to  me,  I  decided  to  visit  the  Alps. 
Who  should  I  find  there  other  than  R.  R.  Mosely,  who  was  there  for  his  health. 
"Goat"  was  made  a  battering  ram  during  his  football  career,  consequently  was 
forced  to  call  "time  out"  and  recuperate.  He  liad  now  become  a  retired  capitalist. 

"Practice  makes  perfect,"  and  by  this  time  the  airship  was  so  perfected 
that  it  was  used  as  a  mode  of  travel  from  one  country  to  another.  I  decided  to 
return  in  this  manner,  and  sought  out  the  headquarters  of  the  Airship  Company. 
Preparations  were  made  for  the  travelers,  and  everything  was  ready  for  sailing. 
The  engineer  came  forth,  and  was  no  other  than  J.  C.  Hutchison.  "Jodie,"  being 
of  a  light  nature,  had  gone  into  this  business.    During  our  trip  he  told  me  that 
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H.  G.  Waters  was  singing  in  the  Grand  Opera  Theatre  -as  a  soloist,  and  was 
well  known  on  account  of  his  voice. 

We  arrived  safely  at  New  York.  As  I  passed  through  the  Customs  House 
I  found  J.  C.  Cunningham  chief  inspector,  and  he  was  -asking  questions  as  natural 
as  ever. 

The  newsboys  everywhere  were  shouting  "Great  Divorce  Suit!  Get  an 
extra,  and  read  about  it."  I  bought  one,  and  found  that  Mrs.  G.  G.  Alarlowe 
was  sueing  for  -a  divorce.  Glen  had  gotten  himself  in  very  serious  trouble. 
Further  glancing  through  the  paper  I  noticed  that  J.  Marion  Lanham  was  editor. 
Marion  had  become  a  marked  factor  in  the  newspaper  line. 

Having  three  hours  before  train  time,  I  went  out  to  the  University  to  see  a 
game  of  basket-ball.  The  star  playing  of  two  men  "took  my  eye,"  and  upon 
closer  observation  I  found  them  to  be  "Chott"  Howard  and  W.  W.  Steadman. 
These  boys  were  champions  during  their  college  days. 

On  my  way  to  the  station,  I  found  G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr.  George  told 
me  that  he  was  delivering  a  course  of  lectures  in  the  various  colleges  over 
the  North  in  behalf  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Judging  by  his  career,  he  had  become 
a  great  orator,  and  was  doing  worlds  of  good  in  his  line.  He  told  me  that  C.  A. 
Monroe  -and  J.  M.  Townsend  were  partners  in  a  large  manufacturing  establish- 
ment, and  had  the  world's  record  for  putting  out  ready-to-wear  pants  in  one 
day. 

I  boarded  the  train,  and  in  due  time  reached  South  Carolina.  My  first  stop 
was  Sp-artanburg.  As  I  stepped  from  the  train,  I  saw  J.  A.  Wolfe  perched  on  a 
load  of  cotton  with  his  son,  going  to  market.  I  stopped  him,  and  in  the 
course  of  our  conversation  I  found  that  C.  W.  Sprott  was  still  visiting  the 
annual  "house  party"  at  the  Fitting  School.  Charlie  seemed  to  think  that  this 
was  his  last  year. 

I  bade  him  farewell,  and  took  my  departure  for  home.  I  am  still  heeding 
the  calls  of  my  patients,  and  as  Dr.  Holmes  humorousl)^  says  "All  fevers  thank- 
fully received."  — R-  E.  Kenny,  Prophet. 


WOFFORDISMS 

Time  flies  and  also  money  flies.  The  next  big  stoj)  is  eommeneement. 

t~  -At 

Spare  the  lesson  and  spoil  the  stu-  A  Senior  can  now  take  the  retro- 

spective  view  of  college  life. 

''^  ❖    *  * 

Uneasy  lies  the  "dip"  of  some  stu-  r    ,       n       i      u  n    ^i  • 

^    ^  ^^^^^  college  baseball    this  year 

 ^  was  just  one  surprise  after  the  other. 

Question  of  the  hour — after  college  ^      .  i 

1  ^0  Consider  some  ball  teams  m  the 
— what? 

field ;  they  star  not,  neither  do  they 

Happy  is  the  fellow  that  has  a  Woff-  ^.^ 
ord  "dip". 

;i<    ;!c    ;it  Somc  "dcad    beats"    worry  a  good 

A  hint  is  about  the  only  thing  some  ^^^^  because  they   can't   find  victims 

fellows  can't  take.  enough. 

Yes,  indeed,  that  'vacation  feeling"  was  a  long,  long  way  to  gradua- 

has  certainly  arrived.  tion,  but  we  are  right  there,"  sing  the 

*  =1=    *  Seniors. 

Good  marks  soon  get  a  divorce  from  *    *  * 

the  loafing  student.  If  a  Senior  had  his  college  life  to  go 

*  *  over  he  would  do  many  things  in  a 
Some  of  our  college  lives  were  just  different  w-ay. 

one  "bump"  after  the  other.  H.  L.  C.  '15. 
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How  quickly  time  passes!  Only  a  few  short  months  ago 
Farewell  we  entered  upon  this  collegiate    year    overflowing  with 

ambition  and  fond  hopes.  Now  it  is  almost  gone  and  if  our 
dreams  have  not  yet  been  realized,  they  have  slipped  beyond  our  reach  into  the 
realm  of  things  that  might  have  been  and  are  not. 

It  is  with  a  sigh  that  we  realize  that  this  is  to  be  our  last  attempt  at  editing 
this  magazine.  It  has  been  no  easy  task,  it  is  true,  but  there  has  been  a  certain 
delight  in  the  work  that  has  quite  outweighed  the  more  unpleasant  features. 
Like  others  before  us,  we  wish  that  we  could  have  undertaken  this  task  with 
the  knowledge  that  we  now  have,  but  that  could  not  be,  for  we  must  all  receive 
our  degrees  from  the  "University  of  Hard  Knocks"  and  profit  thereby.  We 
have  ever  striven  for  improvement,  yet  we  feel  now  as  we  look  back  that  our 
mistakes  and  lost  opportunities  have  been  many.  We  hope,  however,  that  our 
efforts  have  not  been  in  vain  and  that  the  standard  of  the  Journal  has  not  de- 
teriorated under  our  management.  If  it  has,  then  we  have  failed  in  our  duty  ; 
if  it  has  not,  we  will  have  accomplished  at  least  a  part  of  our  purpose.  There 
is  no  benefit,  however,  in  grieving  over  the  tragedies  of  the  past.  The  way  of 
life  stretches  before  us.  We  must  needs  profit  by  our  experience,  and  redouble 
our  efforts  for  improvement  and  progress. 

Our  task  ends.  We  yield  to  those  who  are  to  come  after  us.  We  lay 
aside  our  responsibility  with  the  thought  of  a  task  conscientiously  attempted, 
of  a  duty  done.  To  the  new  editors  we  extend  congratulations  and  greetings. 
The  future  holds  for  you  many  bright  promises,  and  we  hope  that  your  year 
will  be  the  most  prosperous  and  successful  in  all  the  history  of  the  Journal. 
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VVc  l:-avc  come  to  the  end  of  a  new  college  year,  anr],  as 
The  Inevitable  Retro-        ^^^^^^^  natural,  we  turn  back  to  survey  what  we  have  done 
spective  • 

in  the  last  eight  months.  As  individuals,  we  nearly  all  have 
regrets.  The  causes  of  regret  are  numerous.  Some  regret  wasted  time,  some, 
wayward  deeds ;  some,  lack  of  application  to  more  earnest  work  ;  some,  misap- 
propriated opportunities.  We  cannot  go  over  the  grounrl  again;  we  can  profit 
by  our  experience  and  improve  the  future.  As  a  college,  we  have  much  to  be 
proud  of.  With  one  or  two  exceptions,  we  have  held  a  high  standard  and  have 
made  new  records  for  our  successors  to  maintain.  We  have  confidence  that 
this  will  be  done,  and  in  this  confidence  we  turn  again  to  the  future  and  take 
up  our  tasks  most  hopefully. 


He  is  a  poor  man  who  has  no  friends,  and  he  is  a  mean 
College  Friends  man  who  is  not  a  friend  to  somebody.  College  life  is  usually 
thought  to  abound  in  friendships,  but  we  doubt  if  there  are 
really  as  many  close,  firm  attachments  as  there  are  supposed  to  be  and  as  ought 
to  be.  Nearly  everybody  has  a  number  of  so-called  friends,  but  many  a  fellow 
goes  through  college  and  out  into  life  without  a  friend  in  whom  he  can  confide 
everything  and  who  is  willing  to  share  with  him  his  disappointments  and  heart- 
aches as  well  as  his  pleasures.  Fellows,  are  you  anybody's  chum?  If  not,  then 
you  are  depriving  somebody  of  their  right  and  are  shutting  out  from  your  own 
life  one  of  the  greatest  and  most  ennobling  influences.  If  there  is  no  one  who 
will  put  confidence  in  you  or  in  whom  you  can  trust,  the  trouble  is  very  likelv 
with  you.  Cast  about  and  put  away  that  exclusiveness  or  flippancy  or  selfishness 
and  be  somebody's  chum. 


EDITORIAL  NOTES 


Our  best  wishes  go  with  you,  Seniors. 


'Tis  with  a  feeling  of  sadness  mingled  with  gladness  that  we  part  from  thee, 
old  year. 

A  charming  sentence  to  write  home — "We  have  met  the  faculty  and  they 
are  ours." 


We  predict  a  soon-coming  storm  of  troubles  for  the  Seniors,  neither  last  nor 
least  of  which  will  be  a  better  half. 
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Undoubtedly  the  faculty  will  shed  more  tears  during  the  first  few  days  of 
June  than  during  all  the  rest  of  the  ye-ar.  '  , 

Some  of  us  are  right  good  at  playing  the  fool,  but  we  will  think  we  are  the 
real  thing  when  the  world  has  given  us  a  knock  or  two. 

Can  it  be  possible  that  anyone  will  mistake  this  issue)  of  the  Journal  for  a 
catalogue  of  works  of  art? 

We  hope  that  there  will  be  no  slips  between  the  Seniors  and  their  dips. 

After  four  years  of  study  and  preparation,  the  Seniors  are  now  ready  to 
commence. 

Lucky  indeed  do  Wofford  students  count  themselves  upon  having  Governor 
Manning  to  make  the  Commencement  Address  this  year.  Not  only  will  we  gain 
from  the  very  fine  speech  which  the  Governor  will  no  doubt  deliver,  but  we  will 
also  g-ain  immeasurably  merely  by  having  a  man  of  the  Governor's  calibre  in 
our  midst. 


Sights  and  Sayings  of  Wof¥ord  Students 


CARLISLE   SOCIETY  PRESIDENTS 


PRESTON  SOCIETY  PRESIDENTS 


J.  C.  Hutchison  hditor 


BURGESS  WINS  MEDAL. 

The  annual  Sophomore  Declamation  Contest  was  held  here  on  April  12th 
and  it  was  an  unusually  fine  exhibition.  All  of  the  speakers  were  gifted  in  the 
fine  art  of  oratory,  and  the  supporters  of 'old  Wofiord  need  not  fear  for  the  out- 
come of  the  contests  -at  Rock  Hill  in  the  future. 

When  the  judges  retired  for  the  decision,  there  was  much  discussion  as 
to  who  had  won.  After  much  consideration,  the  decision  was  rendered  in  favor 
of  Mr.  R.  B.  Burgess,  of  the  Carlisle  Society.  There  was  almost  a  tie  for  second 
place,  T.  H.  Glenn  beating  T.  J.  Williamson  one  point.  The  other  speakers  were 
H.  B.  Kinard,  C  E.  Morgan,  and  J.  M.  Harllee. 

W^e  are  awaiting  with  interest  the  outcome  of  the  Freshman  Declamation 
Contest  on  May  10. 


SOCIETY  ELECTIONS. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  1-ast  Saturday  night  for  the  next  term 
in  the  Literary  Societies  : 

Calhoun — G.  C.  Adams,  President;  J.  C.  Covington,  Vice-President;  ].  L. 
Calhoun,  Eirst  Critic;  W.  H.  Crews,  Second  Critic;  E.  M.  Anderson.  Third 
Critic;  P.  T.  Carter,  Eirst  Censor;  H.  B.  Kinard,  Second  Censor;  J.  Q.  Kinard, 
Recording  Secretary;  W.  Eaddy,  Corresponding  Secretary;  J.  T.  Huggins, 
Treasurer.  Journal  Staff— R.  M.  Edens,  Business  Manager;  T.  J.  WiUiamson, 
Assistant  Editor-in-Chief ;  J.  C.  Covington,  Athletic  Editor.  Old  Gold  and 
Black  Stafif — G.  C.  Adams,  Local  Editor;  E.  B.  Hamer,  Society  Reporter;  E.  M. 
Anderson,  Assistant  Editor-in-Chief. 

Carlisle— R.  H.  Best,  President;  J.  B.  Reynolds,  Vice-President;  J.  V\ 
Harris,  Eirst  Critic;  W.  D.  Gle-aton,  Second  Critic;  J-  C.  Pruitt,  Eirst  Censor; 
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R.  B.  Burgess,  Recording  Secretary;  G.  Simmons,  Second  Censor;  G.  D.  San- 
ders, Corresponding  Secretary;  C.  Henry,  Third  Censor;  J-  Tyler,  Keeper  of 
the  Archives. 

Preston— W.  G.  Ramseur,  President;  W.  W.  Daniel,  Vice-President; 
E- D.  Whisonant,  First  Critic;  T.  K.  Fairey,  Second  Critic;  T.  F.  Reid,  First 
Censor;  J.  E.  Wiggins,  Second  Censor;  Suydam,  Third  censor;  J.  M.  Daniels, 
Recording  Secretary ;  W.  H.  Wallace,  Corresponding  Secretary.  Journal  Staff — 
W.  W.  Daniels,  Editor-in-Chief;  E.  F.  Moseiey,  Local  Editor;  T.  H.  Glenn, 
Assistant  Editor-in-Chief.  Old  Gold  and  Black  Staff— J.  C.  Cauthen,  Circulation 
Manager;  T.  K.  Fairey,  Reporter;  T.  H.  Glenn,  Athletic  Editor. 

WOFFORD  WINS  DEBATES. 
We  are  proud  of  the  fact  that  Wofford  has  won  two  out  of  the  three  debates 
she  has  participated  in  this  year.    Our  representatives  at  Furman,  Ramseur  and 
Thompson,  won  for  us  by  a  large  majority,  the  judges  deciding  four  to  one  in 
favor  of  Wofford. 

In  the  triangular  deb-ate  we  were  less  successful,  defeating  Clemson  and 
being  conquered  by  College  of  Charleston.  Charleston  beat  Clemson  also,  which 
victory  gives  her  one  thousand  per  cent. 

We  probably  owe  our  victories  to  the  revival  of  interest  in  debate  that  was 
begun  the  early  part  of  this  year.  It  is  our  -aim  to  beat  the  Charlestonians  next 
year. 

Our  debaters,  with  Charleston,  were  Kearse  and  King;  with  Clemson, 
Williamson  and  Dukes. 


JOKES. 

Junior  Hodges  (in  Astronomy) — I  want  to  know  why  the  earth  started 
turning  around. 

Prof.  ''Clink"— Well,  WilUam,  when  you  find  out,  come  and  tell  us. 

Dukes,  while  at  Clemson,  upon  hearing  the  National  Hymn  at  retreat  for 
two  consecutive  afternoons,  wondered  why  they  didn't  change  the  tune  some- 
times. 

Wanted— To  know  why  "Chunk"  Merchant  is  called  "Ninety." 

Prof  "Dan"  (with  his  mineralogy  class,  was  on  a  geological  survey  in 
the  country,  when  the  whole  troop  stopped  for  refreshments.)— "Will  you  have 
a  dope?"  said  Senior  H.  "No,  I  thank  you,"  said  Prof.  DuPre.  "I  never  drink 
whiskey." 


Cartoon-o-graph  of  the  News  at  Wofford 


By  H.  L.  CLINKSCALES 


OLD  GOLD  AND  BLACK  STAFF 


CLINK-'I5- 


G.  W.  Wannamaker,  Jr.  Editor 


mm 


In  closing,  let  me  wish  my  successor  much  success  in  this  work  next  year. 
You,  upon  whom  the  duties  of  this  department  will  rest,  will  have  a  wonderful 
opportunity  for  helping  .not  only  your  association  but  your  college.  Be  sure 
that  you  have  the  right  attitude  toward  the  work  and  it  will  be  a  pleasure  to 
you  to  do  it;  and  not  only  that,  the  students  will  find  pleasure  in  reading  your 
department. 

It  is  a  mistake  to  think  that  your  duty  is  merely  to  write  the  minutes  of 
the  -association  meetings.  Keep  up  with  college  life  and  fill  your  department 
with  articles  that  will  strengthen  the  best  moral  life  of  the  campus.  Subscribe 
for  the  "North  American  Student"  and  keep  up  with  the  student  world. 

A  WORD  FROM  OUR  NEW  PRESIDENT. 

The  Student  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  will  hold  its  annual  con- 
ference at  Blue  Ridge,  June  15th  to  the  24th.  This  conference  is  the  assembly 
of  a  choice  set  of  Christian  students  from  the  different  colleges  throughout  the 
South.  Although  the  session  of  this  conference  is  only  nine  days,  it  is  worth 
several  months  of  college  eckication  to  a  student  who  goes  there  and  takes 
advantage  of  the  numerous  opportunities  offered. 

During  the  conference  a  regular  schedule  is  carried  out  for  each  day.  In  the 
morning,  classes  of  different  kinds,  such  as  Bible  and  mission  study,  are  held, 
while  the  entire  afternoon  is  given  over  to  recreation ;  again  at  night,  study  is 
resumed.    Noted  educators  and  religious  leaders  are  there  to  teach  the  classes 
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and  deliver  lectures.  Among  this  number  are  Dr.  W.  D.  Weatherford,  Dr. 
John  R.  Mott,  -and  Secretary  of  State  W.  J.  Bryan. 

The  recreation  at  Blue  Ridge  is  the  best  that  could  be  desired.  The  scenery 
is  almost  unsurpassable  in  the  south.  There  are  several  tennis  courts,  a  baseball 
diamond,  a  swimming  pool,  a  volley  ball  court  -and  a  track.  The  rivalry  between 
the  different  colleges  in  these  athletic  contests  is  intense  and  exceedingly  inter- 
esting. 

Should  not  Woff"ord  have  a  delegation  there  this  summer?  There  is  no 
reason  why  we  should  not  receive  some  of  the  benefits  and  blessings  to  be 
derived  from  this  conference.  Our  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  here 
will  prosper  next  year  in  direct  proportion  to  the  number  of  delegates  we  send 
to  Blue  Ridge.  Therefore,  let  us  get  together  and  send  a  delegation  of  men  who 
mean  business  and  who  intend  to  take  advantage  of  every  opportunity  there. 
As  an  inevitable  consequence,  next  year  our  association  will  have  the  most 
successful  year  that  it  has  had  in  its  history. 

E.  F.  M. 


C.  E.  King 


Editor 


This  being  the  last  issue  of  the  Journ-al,  we  in  this  department,  as  well  as 
the  others,  turn  over  our  duties  to  the  new  staff.  We  extend  also  our  wishes 
that  each  year  the  athletic  department  of  the  Journal  will  become  more  interest- 
ing and  reflect  more  vividly  the  -athletic  activity  of  Wofford  College.  Although 
we  possibly  have  not  done  our  very  best  in  every  respect,  the  work  has  been 
always  interesting  and  pleasant.    This  may  be  contributed  to  several  reasons. 

First  of  all,  there  has  been  a  continual  growth  of  athletic  interest  on  the 
campus.  This  season,  for  the  first  time  in  ten  years,  Wofiford  w-as  represented 
by  a  football  team.  This  sport  naturally  added  to  the  already  intense  athletic 
interest.  Then  also,  an  increasing  interest  for  basket-ball,  track  and  tennis  has 
been  manifested.  Taking  into  consideration  the  added  interest  of  football  and 
the  increasing  interest  of  basketball,  track  and  tennis,  the  students  of  WofTord 
,College  have  probably  never  shown  so  much  interest  in  athletics  before. 

It  has  been  pleasant  also  to  note  the  creditable  showing  Wofford  has  been 
making  in  athletics.  Every  team  has  been  an  unexperienced  one,  and  yet, 
Wofford  has  held  her  own  against  the  other  colleges  of  the  State.  Beginning 
with  the  football  season  rhe  has  been  a  formidable  antagonist  to  every  team 
played.  She  has  won  second  honor  in  basket-ball  and  in  baseball,  and  made;  a 
creditable  showing  in  every  phase  of  athletics.  The  time  is  not  far  distant  when 
Wofford  will  compare  favorably  with  the  larger  colleges  -and  even  universities 
in  this  respect. 

It  has  been  pleasant  also  to  know  that  Wofford's  stand  in  athletics  has  been 
unquestionable.  Her  record  has  been  a  clean  one.  Not  one  team  has  had  a 
man  on  it  who  did  not  have  a  perfect  right  to  be  there.  No  athletic  rule  has 
been  evaded,  nor  have  the  laws  of  honor  and  fair  play  been  broken.  We  have 
not  been  fortunate  to  win  a  championship,  it  is  true,  but  we  have  done  what  is 
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greater  than  that — played  a  fair  game  in  every  respect.  To  do  this  is  a  greater 
and  more  permanent  laurel  than  to  win  every  championship  in  the  State  by 
cjuestionable  methods. 

It  has  been .  pleasant  to  note  the  growing  interest  of  athletics;  to  write 
up  a  greater  number  of  victories  than  defeats,  and  finally  to  know  that  every  game 
was  fair  and  unquestionable.  For  these  reasons  the  work  of  the  athletic  editors 
has  been  very  pleasant  indeed.  And  now  -as  we  turn  over  our  duties  to  the 
new  staff,  we  hope  that  Wofford's  athletic  activities  will  continue  to  grow  in 
these  respects ;  and  that  the  staff  next  year  will  have  occasion  to  write  in  letters 
of  unt-arnished  gold  Wofford's  victories.  We  hope  that  they  will,  with  the 
deepest  and  most  sincere  confidence,  adopt  the  slogan:  Watch  Wofford  win. 
We  bid  you  adieu  and  wish  for  you  the  greatest  success. 


AFTER  COLLEGE— WHAT 


Curtis  L.  McCoy 
physical  director  and  head  coach 


It  is  with  a  tinge  of  sadness  interwoven  with  a  feeling 
Farewell  of  joy  that  we  resign  our  places,  in  which  we  have  taken 

so  much  pride,  to  our  successors.  The  time  which  seemed 
so  long  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  has  passed  like  some  sweet  dream  or  vision- 
here  for  a  moment,  then  gone  forever.  Every  moment  we  have  spent  in  our 
endeavor  to  submit  to  your  criticism,  our  Exchange  Editors,  the  best  we  had 
in  store  we  have  enjoyed  and  have  earnestly  tried  to  do  our  duty  in  all  thmgs 
we  have  undertaken  for  the  success  of  our  "Journal."  It  has  been  a  pleasant  task, 
seeking  the  best  for  our  own  and  expressing  our  utmost  appreciation  of  the 
talented  writers  of  our  associated  colleges. 

Yet  we  must  bow  to  the  inevitable-the  end  of  our  college  career.  We  sin- 
cerely hope  that  the  future  year  will  be  a  year  of  success  in  every  way  to  those 
who  are  about  to  take  our  places;  and  that  they  will  take  as  much  pride  as  we 
have  in  an  earnest  endeavor  to  make  our  Journal  a  success.  For  you,  our  Ex- 
change Editors,  we  wish  a  bright  and  prosperous  year,  and  that  your  future  may 
be  even  more  illustrious  than  your  past.  Farewell!  We  have  had  our  day,  and 
yours  is  yet  to  be.  ^ 
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THE  ELITE 

THE  COLLEGE  HEADQUARTERS 


The  place  to  meet  your  friends  for  Re- 
freshments and  delicious  Home -Made 
===^   Candies  === 


117   EAST   MAIN  STREET 


Illustrated  College  Studies—  "THE  CLUTCHING  HAND" 

"ASTRONOMY" 


77?^  man  ivho  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 


Advertisements 


i     DuPre  1 

i  i 

|Book  Store| 

g  The  Largest  Book  Store  in  ^ 
^  South  Carolina  ^ 


g  STUDENTS  CORDIALLY  § 
i  WELCOMED  I 

Don't  buy  from  firms  ivhicli  refuse  to  advertise  with  you. 
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Your  Education  Will  Be  Incomplete 

unless  you  know  how  to  meet  the  propositions  that 
come  to  every  man,  sooner  or  later,  in  a  business- 
like manner  The  value  of  your  dollars  will  be  in- 
creased as  you  know  how  to  handle  them.  To  make 
money  is  one  thing — to  use  it  to  the  best  advantage 
is  a  very  different  matter.  Make  us  your  friend 
— deposit  all  your  money  with  us — consult  us  in 
everything  financial,  and  you  will  find  our  help  a 
very  valuable  item  in  the  rounding  out  of  your 
college  course.  We  want  the  bank  account  of 
every  Wofford  student,  and  ask  you  to  make  this 
Bank  your   Money  Headquarters.        :        :  : 

First  National  Bank 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

Capital  and  Surplus  $600,000.00  Resources  Over  Two  Million 

A.  M.  Chreitzberg,  President  Roy  E.  Leonard,  Assistant  Cashier 

John  B.  Cleveland.  Vice-President  W.  Frank  Klugh,  Assistant  Cashier 

Frank  C.  Rogers,  Cashier  Howard  B.  Carlisle,  Attorney 

ALL  WOFFORD  ORADUATES 


Herring  Furniture  Go. 

We  Save  you  20%  on  your 
Drug  Bills 

FURNISHERS 
OF 

COME  AND  SEE  US 

Kaminer's  Cut  Rate  Drug 

Up-to-Date  Homes 

Store 

130  East  Main  Street 

CALL  AT 

S.  B.  EZELL'S 

HARDWARE  STORE 

154  NORTH  CHURCH  STREET 

For  Pocket  Knives,  Razors,  Razor  Blades,  Heating  Stoves,  Spark  Guards 
Coal  Scuttles,  Tubs,  Buckets,  etc. 


Wofford  men  must  trade  only  ivith  Wofford  advertisers. 


Advertisements 
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THE  SMOKER 

CIGARS  AND  TOBACCOS 
SODA,  LUNCH 

A  PLEASANT  PLACE  TO  LOAF 


Creighton  Clothing  Co. 

Clothiers 


Hatters,  Furnishers 


MODERATE  PRICES  ALWAYS 
121  Morgan  Square,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


When  you  want  your 

Electrical  Work 

done  promptly  and  correctly 
call 

A.  B.  CORRELL 

Brill  Electric  Co. 

JEWELER 

PHONE  480 

Largest  Stock  of  Chandeliers 

and  Supplies  in  town 

Firms  zmnting  IV afford  trade,  advertise  in  our  publications 
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HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS 

Printers,  Stationers  and  Office  Outfitters 

152    EAST    MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG,  s.  c.  October  1,  1914 

students,  One  and  All, 

Wofford  College 

Gentlemen: 

Remember  that  when  we  sell  you  anything  and  you  find  it  is  not  what  you  wish,  it  does 
not  make  us  mad  if  you  bring  it  back.  We  firmly  believe  a  satisfied  customer  is  the  best  adver 
tisement.  and  we  stand  ready  to  please  you. 

For  any  information  regarding  our  methods  of  dealing,  ask  Walter  Daniel. 

Yours  to  serve  you, 

HUDSON  &  WILLIAMS. 


Call  or  write  SYLVAN  BROS,  when  in  need  of  something 
ELEGANT  in  QUALITY  and  Appearance  in  the  lines  of 

Class  Rings 

Diamond  Jewelry 

Sterling  Silver 

Or,  in  other  words,  SUITABLE  PRESENTATION  GOODS. 
Our  stock  affords  the  Largest  Selection  in  the  State  of  all  Solid 
and  Genuine  goods.  We  also  have  our  own  manufacturing  plant 
where  we  can  make  up  special  designs  in  MEDALS,  CLASS 
RINGS  and  Diamond  Jewelry. 

SYLVAN  BROS. 

JEWELERS      SILVERSMITHS  OPTICIANS 
Comer  Main  and  Hampton  Sts-  COLUMBIA-  S-  C. 

WORTH  LITTLEJOHN 
BARBER 

6  CHAIRS        107  MAGNOLIA  STREET 
Hot  and  Cold  Baths  Electric  Massage 


Dont  buy  from  firms  ivhich  refuse  to  advertise  zmth  you. 
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How  Much  Money  did  You  Waste  last  Year? 

Wouldn't  it  make  a  nice  little  bank  account? 
Why  not  put  this  year's  waste  to  use? 
If  you  deposit  it  with  us  we  will  pay  you  4 
per  cent,  interest  in  Savings  Department 


CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 


NichoFs  Sanitary 
Barber  Shop 

MOVED  TO 

114  North  Church 

Opposite  Central  National  Bank 

AT  SPIGEL  BROS. 

you  will  find  a  large  selection  of 
Jewelry,  Watches  of  every  descrip- 
tion; also  a  large  variety  of  College 
Badges  and  Pins  at  the  very  lowest 

SPIGEL  BROS. 

Practical  Jewelers  and  Opticians 

Champion  Shoe 
Repair  Factory 

See  our  Agent 

ECONOMY  SHOE  SHOP 

HIGH-CLASS 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

Shoes  called  for  and  delivered 
131  N.  Church  St.                Phone  1498 

Medical  College  of  the  State  of  South  Carolina 

CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 
SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 


Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State 
Eighty-Sixth  Session  Begins  October  1st,  1914.  and  Ends  June  3rd,  1915 

Fine  new  building  ready  for  occupancy  October  1st,  1914.  Adv'antageously  situated  opposite 
Roper  Hospital,  one  of  the  largest  and  best  equipped  hospitals  in  the  South,  containing  2i8  beds. 

Very  extensive  out-patient  and  dispensary  service,  offering  exceptional  opportunities  for  practical 
work  in  medieine  and  pharmacy. 

Two  years  graduated  service  in  Roper  Hospital  with  six  appointments  each  year- 

Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.  D-,  Ph.  G.,  and  Phar.  D. 

Modern  and  well  equipped  laboratories  in  both  schools. 

Department  of  Physiology  and  Embryology  in  affiliation  with  Charleston  Museum. 
Ten  full-time  teachers  in  laboratory  branches. 

For  catalog  address  OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER,  Registrar, 

Queen  and  Franklin  Sts.  Charleston,  S.  C. 
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GREENEWALD'S 

THE  LEADING 

ClothierS;  Hatters  and  Furnishers 

m-t07       MAIN  STREET 
SPARTANBURG      :      :  SOUTH  CAROLINA 

YOUR  GOAL  and  OURS 

If  you  want  a  Shoe  that  is  "IT"  from  the  kick-off — a  Shoe  that 
will  stand  all  the  mass  pkys  and  scrimmages — a  Shoe  with  which 
you  can  buck  up  against  anything — tackle  a  pair  of  **Wright- 
Scruggs"  Specials  at  $4.50 

"The  Shoe  Store" 

WRIGHT-SCRUGGS  SHOE  CO. 

Next  to  the  Skyscraper 


The  man  zvho  asks  for  your  trade  should  get  it. 
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Henry  N.  Snyder,  LL.  D.,  Litt.  D.,  President 

Two  degrees,  A.  B.  and  A.  M.  All  courses  leading  to  the 
A.  B.  Degree.  Twelve  Professors.  Departments:  Ethics, 
Astronomy,  Mathematics  (pure  and  applied).  Physics,  Chem- 
istry, Biology  and  Geology,  Latin,  Greek,  English,  German 
and  French,  History  and  Economics,  Library  and  Librarian. 
The  W.  E.  Burnett  Gymnasium,  under  a  competent  director. 
J.  B.  Cleveland  Science  Hall.  Carlisle  Hall,  a  magnificent 
new  Dormitory.  Athletic  grounds.  Course  lectures  by  the 
ablest  men  on  the  platform,.  Rare  musical  opportunities. 
Table  board  $12.00  a  month.  Next  session  begins  February 
1st.    For  catalogue  or  other  information,  address 

J.  A.  GAMEWELL,  Secretary, 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


WOFFORD  COLLEGE 

Fitting  School 

Two  dormitories  and  one  class-room  building.  The  dormi- 
tories contain  40  bed-rooms.  Electric  lights  and  steam  heat 
in  one  dormitory.  Teachers  and  matron  live  in  the  build- 
ings, so  that  at  all  times  there  is  a  close  supervision  of  the 
students.  The  buildings  are  on  the  college  campus.  The 
students  take  a  regular  course  in  the  gymnasium,  and  have 
access  to  the  College  Library.  Expenses  for  the  year,  $155. 
For  further  information,  address 

A.  W.  HORTON, 


Head  Master. 


;      Spartanburg,  S.  C. 


Wofford  Students  Patronise  Woiford  Advertisers. 
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FOR 

FIRST-CLASS 

BARBER  WORK 

CALL  AT 

Rollins'  Barber  Shop 

127  N.  Church  St. 

SAM  EKSTEIN 

Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

10  per  cent,  discount  to  Students  cn 
all  new  orders 

154>^  EAST  MAIN  ST. 

JOE  WHOT, 

The  Chinese  Laundry.    Best  Quality 
in  Town 

"All  the  Boys  Trade  With  Joe" 
N.  Church  near  Main  St. 

If  Your  Eyes  Trouble  You 
^^P-  Consult 

Dr.  cnas.  K.  samara 

Eyesight  Specialist 

I  fit  the  best  glasses  at  reason- 
able prices  and  guarantee  satis- 
faction.   Special  discount  to  stu- 
dents.   Consultation  free. 

Office  118  N.  Church  St.,  Phone  453 

Holmes  S  Blakely 
Drug  Store 

SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

QUALITY  AND  SATISFACTION 

combined  makes  clear  the  reason  why 

SPALDING'^ 

are  outfitters,  to  champions  whose  implements 

must  be  invariably  right 
The  Spalding  Trade- Mark  represents  years  of 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of  athletic 
equipment 
Write  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS. 

74  N.  Broad  St.             ATLANTA,  GA. 

BALLENGER'S  PAINT 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Pictures  and  Piclurc  framing 

SPARTANBURG.  S.  C. 
125  N.  Church  St.                  Phone  733 

UNIVERSITY  OF  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
Founded  by  the  State  in  1801 

The  University  is  organized  with  the  follow- 
ing divisions: 

I.  School  of  Arts  and  Science. 

II.  School  of  Education. 

III.  Graduate    School,    with  advanced 
courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  Master  of  Arts. 

The  Graduates  of  the  colleges  of  South  Caro- 
lina are  admitted  to  the  University  in  all  courses 
except  Law,  without  charge  for  tuition 

IV.  School  of  Engineering,  Civil  and 
Electrical. 

V.  School  of  Law.  with  a  course  leading 
to  the  degree  of  LL.B. 

For  catalogue  address  W.  S.  CURRELL,  Pres- 
ident, Columbia,  S.  C. 

IVofford  men  must  trade  only  with  IVofford  Advertisers. 
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RIT      Ot7T"ErDQr^NT  PHOTOGRAPHER 
.  r.  rtl,  1  c-noVJlNI,   and  optician 

141^2  E.  Main  St.,  Spartanburg.  S.  C. 

I  Know  My  Business  and  Attend  to  it. 

COLLEGE  WORK  MY  GREAT  SPECIALTY 


JOHN  A.  WALKER 

—AGENT  FOR— 

CLAPP,  WALKOVER  AND  JETILT  SHOES 
Wofford  Boys  Always  Given  a  Warm  Welcome 
TERMS  CASH 


^v^hatever  yeu  set  out  to  •win — honor 
in  classes,  leadership  on  track,  diamond 
or  gridiron,  train  on 


Full  of  vim — every  drop  cf  it  supremely  "wholesome  and  good 

Delicious — Refreshing 
Thirst-Quenchini 


"Whenever 
you  see  an 
Arro-w  think 
of  Coca-Cola 


The  Coca-Cola  Co. 

Atlanta,  Ga. 
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C3NN0N  &  fETZER  CO 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 


Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Hats 

TAILOR  MADE  SUITS  $15.00  AND  UP 


WE  CASH  YOUR  CHECKS 


CLEANING  AND  REPAIRING 


Pressing  By  Steam 


SEE  MR.      W.  WANNAMAKER,  JR,,  OUR  COLLEGE 
REPRESENTATIVE 


IT  PAYS  TO   (annon  &  Fctzcr  Co. 

TRADE  AT  vi  .     .  o    ,  ^  . 

iMen's  and  Boys'  Outfitters 


Drinks      Cigars  Tobacco 

STUDENTS  WELCOMED 
AGENT  NORRIS'  CANDIES 

BURNETT'S 


Don't  buy  from  firms  which  refuse  to  advertise  zmth  you. 


Advektisem  e  n  ts 
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Turner's  Cigar  Store 

120  EAST  MAIN  STREET 

Cigars,  Tobaccos,  Soda^  Lunches 


Agents  for  the  Celebrated 


Martha  Washington  Home- Made  Candies 


College  Men,  Make  Oor  Place  Yotir  Headquarters 


PHONE  56 


ROYAL  CAFE 

SPARTANBURG'S  BEAUTIFUL  RESTAURANT 

A  High-Class  Caf      Everything  New 
and  Up-io-Date 

132  N.  Church 


Phone  1180 


For  First-Class  Groceries 

Chapman 

The  Grocer 

Agent  for  Nunnally's  Candies 

PHONES  92  and  703 


C.  D.  KENNY  CO. 


LEADER  IN 


Teas,  Coffee 

AND  SUGAR 

Phone  747  127  Morgan  Square 


W offord  Students  Patronize  Woiford  Advertisers. 
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PAUL  E.  CROSBY 

IKanufacturitig  ^exoetav 

EAST  MAIN  STREET 

SPARTANBURG  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


We  want  every  Wofford  man  to  be  as  enthusiastic  about  our  shoes 
as  we  are,  and  to  do  this  all  we  have  to  ask  is  that  you  wear  your 
first  pair  — we  are  sure  of  the  balance.  We  carry  only  lines  made 
by  the  world's  best  shoemakers,  and  specialize  on  Yourg  Men's 
 goods  

We  do  Repairing,  too.  Telephone  264 

Wofford  College  Students 

Will  Always  Find  at  the 

BANK  OF  SPARTANBURG 

A  desire  to  serve  the  wants  of  every  student  in  a  prompt  and 
efficient  manner  and  a  sincere  appreciation  of  any  business 
intrusted  to  its  care. 
Arch  B.  Calvert,  President         V.  M.  Montgomery,  V-President 
John  B.  Cannon,  Cashier 


IF  IT  BE  A  READY-MADE 
WEAR  


Kuppenheimer 


l'Kl^rBr-taX!!i:!_Ed.V.  Price  &  Co. 

CHICAGO 

Clothes  bought  here  cleaned  and  pressed  free 

PRICE'S 


Make  Journal  advertisements  pay  the  advertiser. 


Advertiskmknts 
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COME  TO 

LIGON'S  DRUG  STORE 

FOR  COURTEOUS  ATTENTION 
And  Everything  in  Drugs,  Toilet  ArticIeSt  Kodaks 
and  Supplies,  Safety  Razors  and  Fountain  Pens. 
WE  ARE  GLAD  TO  SEE  YOU 


/  BALL  PLAYERS  WHO  USE  \ 


TAYLOR 

BALLS 

BATS 

MITTS 
UNIFORMS 
GLOVES 

SHOES 

MASKS 
SWEATERS 


Always  There  With  the  Wallop 

Alex.  Tayi^or  &  Co, 

Athletic  Outfitters 
26  E.  42nd  STREET.  NEW  YORK 
SEND  FOR  CATAI.OC;  No.  23. 


\ 


J.  C.  CAUTHEN,  Agent 


The  Scenic  Route 


TO 

SEATTLE,  WASHINGTON 

ACCOUNT 

Nobles  Mystic  Shrine,  July,  1915 


AS  FOLLOWS 

Southeni  and  Queen  &  Crescent,  Cincinnati 

Big  Four  Route,  Chicago 

Burlington  St.  Paul 

Great  Northern,   Seattle 

Great  Northern,   Portland 

Southern  Pacific,  S.  S.  Co., ...  San  Francisco 

Southern  Pacific,   Los  Angles 

Salt  Lake  Route,    Salt  Lake 

Denver  &  Rio  Grande,  Denver 

C.  R.  I.  &  P.,  Kansas  City 

Frisco,   Birmingham 

Southern  Railway   Original  Starting  Point 

Omar  Temple  of  South  Carolina  have  Selected  the 
Above  as  their  Official  Route 

For  detailed  information  call  on  nearest  Agent  or 

address 

R.  C.  Cotner,  T.  P.  A.        W.  P.  Irwin,  Jr.,  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

W.  E.  McGee,  A.  G.  P.  A. 

Columbia,  S.  C. 


TRAVEL     SOUTHERN  RAILWAY 

Premier  Carrier  of  the  South 

TO 

Panama-Pacific  International 
Exposition 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 

OPENS  m.  20th,  CLOSES  DEC.  4th,  1915 


Return  Tickets  to  be  sold  March  1  st  to  November 
30th.  Final  Limit,  90  days  from  date  of  sale.  Stop 
Overs  allowed  at  various  points. 


For  detailed  information  call  on  nearest  Agent  or 
address 

R.  C.  Cotner,  T.  P.  A.        W.  P.  Irwin,  Jr.,  C.  P.  &  T.  A. 

Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

W.  E.  McGee,  A.  G.  P.  A. 

Columbia,  S.  C. 


To  Our  Student  Friends : 


We  take  this  opportunity  of  express- 
ing to  Wofford  students  generally,  and  par- 
ticularly  to  the  Journal  Staff,  Old  Gold  and 
Black  Staff,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Officers,  Athletic 
Association,  Officers  of  the  Literary  Societies 
and  Annual  our  appreciation  of  the  uniform 
courtesy  extended  to  us  by  them,  and  our 
thanks  for  the  very  pleasant  business  relations 
that  have  existed  between  us.     We  have 
always  endeavored  to  give  them  first-class 
work  and  prompt  service  at  prices  consistent 
with  the  quality  of  the  work,  for  which  they 
have  assured  us  of  their  satisfaction  and  paid 
us  promptly. 

We  will  endeavor  in  the  future  to  main- 
tain this  high  standard,  and  hope  our  relations 
with  the  new  students  will  be  as  pleasant  as 
with  the  old. 

Bespeaking  for  every  one  of  our  friends 
in  Wofford  an  honorable  and  prosperous 
career,  we  remain. 

Yours  truly. 

Band  &  White 


i 


WOFFORD  COIiiGE  LIBRARY 
SPARTANBUKG,  S.  C.  29301 


